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TO THE 


READER. 


4 \fHIS Traiflation (over and 4- 

bove the Dignity of the Sub- 
; jef, and the Excellency y of the 
Marals) is one of the moſt "eirveds 
Pieces, perbaps, for the Turn of the 
Verſe ; 't be apt 1 Harmonious Di: 
poſition of the Words, and the ſtrength 
of T hought, that we have any where 
extant - this Kind, in the Engliſh 
Tongue. I ſpeak this after great Trade: 


es, and without aſſuming to my ſoele 


ſelf the Honour of doing Right to the 


Compoſrtion. 


I recommended it to the Book-ſeller, 
for the common Benefit, both of Him- 
ſelf, and of the World; the former, 


2 with 


To the Reader. 


with a reſpe& to bis Trade, the other, 
with a regard to the Uſe and Service 
of my (ountrymen. T go no ſnip with 
the Stationer ; but I am willing to ven- 
ture my Reputation upon This Telti- 
mony, and 1 reckon my ſelf ſecure that 
1 ſhall loſe no Credit by the Recom- 
mendation. If the Book:ſeller finds 
His Account in it, the Reader, 1 am 
ſure, cannot fail : and theſe two Ends 
are all that's aim'd at by this Pre- 


face. 
Ro. L'Eſtrange. 
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HE 
LIFE 
OF 
GODEREY 


OF 


BULLOIGNE 


Hat Expedition of the Ar- 
gonantes , who went into 
l Aſa to fetch the Golden 


Fleece, is much celebrated by Poets ; 
but the Expedition of the Chriſtian 
Princes, into the ſaid Country, to 
redeem the Golden Fleece and Patri- 

A 3 mony 


| 


The Life of 
mony of the Lamb of God, is much 


more to be ſolemnized; who, not 


for Gain, nor Ambition , but for 
the Propagation of Chriſtian Reli- 
YON, and Vindication of the Holy 
Land, undertook this long, difhcult, 
and dangerous Enterpriſe: of whom 
the Poet ſeems long before to have 
conceived a Prophecy, when he 
writes, 


Alter, erit tum Typhbis, & altera que 
 wehat Arpo 


DelefFos Heroas.-------- 


Inthe Year therefore 1096. Pope 
Crban the ſecond, deſirous to enlarge 
the Chriſtian Faith, cauſed to be pro- 
claimed a Voyage againſt the Infidels 


and Saracens, which pofleſſed the 


Holy Land, called Paleſtine; and 


tis, 


Godfrey of Bulloigne. 


this, at the inſtance of one Peter the 
Hermit, chief Author and Abettor 
of this Voyage, called the Croyſade, 
becauſe ſuch as entred their Names 
for this Enterpriſe , were marked 
with a Red Croſs, upon the right 
Shoulder ; making this vow, either 
to die, or return Conquerors. T he 
number of them that were gathered 
together , for this purpoſe, was al- 
molt infinite ; . for of all Nations, 
Men of all Qualities, aſſembled to- 
gether, drawn on with an emulation 
of Piety, and Honour. 

When the Army was met at 
Chalcedon in Aſza, it was muſtered 
to be Six hundred thouſand Foot- 
men, and One hundred thouſand 
Horſemen ; all which went volunta- 
rily upon their own charge, for the 


Honour of Chriſtian Religion. 
A 4 Of 


The Life of 


Of the French, (that I may fay 


nothing of other Nations) there 
went Hugh the Great, Brother to 
Philip King of Fronce: two Ro- 
berts; the one Duke &. Normanay, 
and the other Earl of Flanders : 
Stephen Earl of Chartres , Godfrey, 
Euſtace, and Baldwin, the Sons of 
Enſtace, Earl of Butloigne, a Dea 


town in Picardy. T he received opt- 
nion is, That Godfrey was Captain 


General of this Army : it 1s queſtt- 


oned whether he was Duke of Lor- 
raine : but this is for certain, T hat 
he was deſcended of the antient and 


Hluſtrions Houſe of Lorraine, T hat 
he was Duke of Boxillon, and Earl 


ot Sulloigne atorelaid ; the memora- 
ble Notes of which are upon record 
as yet, in that he ſold Mets (a chief 
| Fown in Lorraine) to the Inhabi- 


rants 


Godfrey of Bulloigne. 
+ tants thereof: and the Dutchy of 
 Bowillon, toHubert Biſhop of Liege, 
to furniſh himſelf with Money for 
this Holy Expedition. 


| Andhere we may obſerve the Er- 
ror of ſome about the Name and 
. Title of Godfrey, grown upon the 
| likeneſs of the word: for there is 
| Bologne a City in Italy, commonly 
. called Bononia, with which, in this 
- place, we have nothing to do : and 
there is Boulogne a Sea-T own in P;- 
” cardy, famous amongſt us for being 
| belteged by H. the Eighth, of which 
| our Godfrey ſeemeth to have been 
Earl; and thirdly, there is Goullon, 
| adjoining to the Biſhoprick of Lzege, 
; of which Godfrey was tiled Duke. 


The 


I ho The Life of | 
The firſt Enterpriſe that the Chri- | 
ſtians- undertook, in their entrance [4] 
into Aſza, was the Siege of Necea, a '$ 
City in B:thynia, which is yet fa- |, 
mous for the Nicene Council ; and 
that they won from the Turks, in |« 
the ſpace of 26. days: after which | 
they ſubdued other Provinces in A- | x 
fra, as Lycaonia, ( alicia, Syria, Me- 
ſopotamia , and ( omagena. In the | 
Year 1098. they won the City . 
eAntiochia , upon the River O- | | 
rontes, after a dithcult Siege of | ' 
nine Months. Atlaſt they came to , 
Feruſalem, which at that time the | 
Saracens held, having newly recover- 
ed it from the Turks, after the 
Turks had pollefled it eight Years. | 
The Chriſtians won this Holy City 
trom the Saracens, after thirty eight 
days vicge in the Year 1099. in 
which 


Godirey of Bulloigne. 
1- \which they found ſo much difficulty, 
-e [that they were about to leave the 
4 Sjege, had they not been animated 
- |to a new Aﬀault, by a Prodigious 
d and Miraculous Sight which appear- 
1 |edfrom Mount Ol:vet, which by the 
, ſhaking of a glittering Shield , gave 


' them hope of Victorious Succels. 


' The chief Honour of this Con- 
' . queſt was given to Godfrey , becaule 
- | heof allothers had raiſed a Tower of 
| Wood, nearthe Wall of the City, 
' 4 and from thence caſt a Bridge upon 
' | the Wall, by which the Chriſtian 
| Souldiers made themſelves Maſters 
of the Rampire, and ſo entred the 
| Town. Hereupon by the conſent 
| of all the Princes, Godfrey of Bouil- 
| lon was choſen King of Feruſalem: 


who (ſhewing himſelf as full of Pi- 
&ty 


The Life of 

ety as Valour) refuſed to be crown-: * 
ed with a Crown of Gold, faying,}" 
That it was not fit that any Man ' 
ſhould wear a Crown of Gold in ( 
that Ciry, where Chriſt the King | 
of Kings had worn a Crown of 
Thorns: and thereupon made a ? | 
vow to hold the Kingdom of Feru- * * 
falem, and Syria, of the Pope, as a © 
Feudatary 'Prince to the Church of : 
Rome, But this perhaps was, to 
make ſome honourable amends for 

a Faulr he had committed, when be- 
mg in the Service of Henry the Em- | 


perour, in his Wars againſt the | 
Pope, he was the firſt thar ſcaled the | 


Walls of Rome, and there planted | 
his victorious Enſign. So that he 
may be famous amoneſt Chriſtian 
Princes, in that he conquered both 


Turk and Pope. 
The. 
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Godfrey of Bulloigne. 


m.. - The Provinces were divided a- 
'w,| moneſt the' chiet Princes ; Baldwin 
an Brother to Godfrey poſſeſſed Cilicia, 
in - Comagena, and Meſopotamia, and 
1g had the Title of Count of Edeſſa, a 
of | City ini: (omagena, which is the 
a | ſame, that in the Story of Tobzas, 
/. | is called Rages : Tancred obtained 
a . the Government of Tiberia,' and 


f Boemund of « Antioch. 


- | Godfrey, after he had -inlarged his 

ViRories, with the Conqueſt of di- 

_ * vers Cities and Places, in the Land 

; of Paleſtine, reigned one Yeat 

| King of Jeruſalem, and then paſſed 
to the Heavenly Feruſalem. 


; His Brother Baldwin ſucceeded 
| him , who increaſed the Kingdom 
| by the Conquelt of divers famous 

Cities ; 


The Life of 1 
Cities; as Antipatris, (,eſarea, Po. t 
lemats, Tripolis, Laodicea, and (ar. \ 
of Msſopotamis, and the Iſland Pha. 1 
ros.in Egypt : Hereigned 18. Years, | « 
and\ left his Succeſſour Baldwin de" « 
Burgo, his Couſin German; In the : 
Reign of this-King was inſtituted | | 


the Otder of the Knights of \Feru- 1 
ſolem , 'who commonly were called ' 
Knights of S* Fobn, and afterwards ! 
Knights of Rhodes: who for many * 
Years defended. Chriſtendom a- ' 
gainſt the Turks and Sargcens, and .. 
won'many Iſlands in the Mediterra- | 
nean Sea: but ſince that time the * 
Power:of the Turk prevailing, and 
thoſe Countries being loſt, theſe 
. Knights hardly maintain themſelves *' 
within the Straights of the :;fland } 
Malta. About this time allo was 
| 
| 


5 eons. mg 
OS at nts 


the Order of the Templers inſtitu- | 
ted, 


| Godfrey of Balloigne. \ -. 
2 ted, to be Champions for the Holy 
"ar. War : but their Riot brought them 
24. into contempt, and iſo they 'were 
rs. diffolved. This ſecond Baldwin had 
&" great Conqueſts againſt the: Turks 
hes and Saracens of Egypt; winning 
ow þ from them Damaſcus and Tirus. 
| He dyed .in the Year 1131, when 
d | he had reigned Thirteen Years: af- 
ls | ter him grew Diſfentions amongſt 
y | the Chriſtian Princes, fo that the 
- | Kings of Feruſalem fell from their 
{ , wonted Piety and Proſperity toge- 
- > ther; till at laſt in the 2 1188. 


. * the Sultan of Egypt recovered it 

| } wholly again, and expelled or de- 

| | ſtroyed the Chriſtians, when they 
 hadenjoyed it 88. Years, after the 
* firſt Conqueſt. 


So 
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The Lif of Godfery, &c. 


o Godfrey died in the Year . 


1100. the fifteenth of Fuly, and | 


was buried in the Church of the ; 


Holy Sepulchre; upon whoſe Tomb, ' 
this 1: Is found written, 


Hic Jacr'y Incarrys Dvx, . 
Godrrty Dvx De Bvirtlon; Qv1 © 
Toran Isran Terran Acquyi- | 
S$IviTt-: Cyrtvi QuaisTIano;: Cv- | 
IS. Anima REGnar Cym Curr | 
S T Os A M_E Ne | 
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THE 


ALLEGORY 


OFTHE 

POEM. 
Eroical Poetry ( 4s a living Creature; 
H- wherein two Natures are conjoyned) us 
compounded of Imitation and Allego- 
ry : with the one ſhe allureth unto ber the Minds and 
Ears of Men, and marvellouſly delighteth than ; 
with the other, either in Vertue or Knowledge, ſhe 
inſtrufteth them. And as the Heroically written 
Imitation of an Other, #s nothing elſe but the 
Pattern and Image of Humane Afton: ſo the Alle- 
gory of / an Heroical Poem us none other than the 
Glaſs and Figure of Humane Life. But Imita- 
tion regardeth the Ations of Man ſubjefied to 
the outward Senſes , and about them bemg princt- 
pally employed, ſeeketh to repreſent them with ef- 
feftual and expreſſive Phraſes, ſuch as lively ſet 


before our Corporal Eyes the things repreſented : It 
2 doth 
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The Allegory of the POEM. 


doth not conſider the Cuſtoms, Afﬀetions, or Diſ- 
courſes of the Mind, as they be mward, but only as 
they come forth thence, and bems manifeſted in 
Words, m Deeds, or Working, do accompany the 
Action. On the other ſide, Allegory reſpefteth 
the Paſſions, the Opintons and Cuſtoms, not only 
as they do appear, but principally in their being hid- 
den and inward; and more obſcurely doth expreſs 
them with Notes ( 4s a Man may ſay) myſtical, 
ſuch as only the Underſtanders of the Nature of 
things can fully comprehend. Now, leaving Imi- 
tation apart, We will, according to our purpoſe, 
ſpeak of Allegory : which, as th# Life of 
Man is compound, ſo it repreſents to us, ſometime 
the Figure of the one, ſometime the Figure of the 
other : yet becauſe that commonly by Man, we 
underſtand this ( ompound of the Body , Soul, or 
Hind, and then Man's Life us ſaid to be that, 
” which of ſuch Compound ts proper , in the Operatis 
ons whereof every part thereof concurs, and by | 
working gets that Perfeftion, of the which by her *© 
nature ſhe 1s capable : ſometime (although more * 
ſeldom) by Man is underſtcod, not the Compound, 
_ but the moſt noble Part, namely the Mind ; Ac- 
cording to this laſt ſronification, it may be ſaid, 
that the Life of Man .u5 Contemplartive, and to 
work ſimply with the Underſtanding, foraſmuch 4s | | 

| this 


The Allegory of the POEM. 
this Life doth ſeem much to participate of Heaven, 
and as it were changed from Humanity, to become 
Angelical. Of the Life of the Contemplative 
Man , the Comedy of Dantes and the Odyſles, 
are (as it were) in every part thereof a Figure : 

but the civil Life is ſeen to be ſhadowed throughout 
the Iliads, and Aneids alſo, although m this 
there be rather ſet out a mixture of A&tion and 
Contemplation. But ſince the Contempla®« 
tive Man #s ſolitary, and the Man of Action 
liveth in civil Company, thence it cometh that Dan- 
tes and Ulyſles, in their departure from Caliplo, 
are feigned not to be accompanied of the Army, of 
of a multitude of Souldiers, but to depart alone ; 
whereas Agamemnon and Achilles are deſcri- 


* bed, the one General of the Grecian Army, the other 
1 Leader of many Troops of Mirmydons, and 


neas #5 ſeen to be accompanied when he fighteth, or 
doth other civil Ats; but when he goeth to Hell 
and the Eliftan Fields, he leaves his followers, ac- 
companied only with bis moſt faithful Friend Acha- 


, tes, who never depar ted from his fide. Neither 


) ah the Poet at random feign that he went alone, 
* fo that in bis Voyage there is ſignified this only 


: Contemplation of theſe Pains and Rewards 


Which in another World are reſerved for good of 


q Sotls; Moreover the operation of the Un- 


a 2 derſtanding 


The Allegory of the P O E M. 
der{tanding Speculative , which is the working 
of one only Power is commodiouſly figured unto us | 


by the Aftion of one alone : but the Operation 
Political, which proceedeth together from the other 


Powers of the Mind, (which are as Citizens united 


in one Common-gealth) cannot ſo commodionſly be 
ſhadowed of Action Wherein many together , and 
to one End working, do not concur. To theſe Rea- 
ſons, and to theſe Examples I having regard, have 
made the Allegory of my Poem ſuch, as now | 


| ſhall be manifeited. - 


The Army compounded of divers Princes, and 

other Chriſtian Souldiers, fignifieth Man, com- | 
pounded of Soul and Body, and of a Soul not fime | 
ple, but divided into many, and divers Powers. e- 
ruſalem the ſtrong City placed in a rough, and | 
hilly Countrey , whereunto as to the laſt End, are |* 


direfted all the Enterpriſes of the faithſul Army, © 


doth here ſignifi the Civil Happineſs, which may ©: 
come to a Chriſtian Man (as hereafter ſhall be de» * 
clared) which is a Good, very difficult to attain * 
unto, and ſituated upon the Top of the Alpine * 
and weariſome Hill of Vertue ; and unto this are. © 
turned (as unto the laſt Mark) all the Aftions of 
the Politick Man. Godfrey , which of all the © 
Aſſembly is choſen Chieftain, ſtands for Under- * 
ſtanding , and particularly for that Underſtand- } 

ing | 
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ing,which conſidereth not the things neceſſary, but the 
mutable and which may diver ſly happen, and thoſe by 
the Will of God. And of Princes be ts choſen Captain 
of this Enterpriſe, becauſe Underſtanding is of God, 
and of Nature made Lord over the other Vertues of 
the Soul and Body, and commands Fs one withcivil 
Power, the other with Royal ComMand. Rinaldo, 
Tancredy, and the other Princes are in lieu of the 
other Powers of the Soul, and the Body here becomes 
notified by the Souldiers leſs Noble. And becauſe that 
through the Imperfeftion of Humane Nature, and 
by the Deceits of his Enemy, Man attains not this 
Felicity without many inward difficulties, and with- 
out finding . by the way many outward Impediments, 
all theſe are noted unto us by Poetical Figures, As 
the Death of Sirenus, and his Companions , not 
being joyned to the Camp, but ſlain far off, 
may here ſhew the Loſſes, which a Civil Man hath 
of his Friends , Followers, and other external 
Goods, Inſtruments of Vertue, and Aids to the at- 
taining of true Felicity. The Armies of Africk, 
Aſia, and unlucky Battels, are none other than his 
Enemies, his Loſſes, and the Accidents of contrary 
Fortune. But coming to the inward Impediments, 
Love , Which maketh Tancredy and the other 
Worthies to dote, and disjoyn them from Godirey, 
and the Diſdain which enticeth Rinaldo from the 
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Enterpriſe, do ſugnify, the Confiick and Rebellion 
which the Concupiſcent aud Ireful. Powers 
do make with the Reaſonable. The Devils 
which do conſult to hinder the Conqueſt of Jerula- 
lem, are both a Figure, and a thing wy and 
do here repreſent the very ſame Evils, which do- op- 

poſe themſelves FJ our civil Happineſs I that 
it may not be to us a Ladder of Chriſtian Bleſſed- 
neſs. The two Magicians Ilmen and Armida, 

Servants of the Devil, which endeavour to remove 
the Chriſtians from making War , are two Devil- 

liſh Temptations which do lay Snares for two Pow- 
ers of the Soul; from whence all ther Sins do pro- 
ceed. Iſmen doth fagnify that Temptation, which 
ſeeketh to decerve with falſe Belief the Vertue (as 
a Man may call. it) Opinative: Armida ts that 
Temptation which layeth ſiege to the Power of our 
Defires, ſo from-that proceed the Errours of Opie 
nion; from this, thoſe of the Appetite. The 
Inchantments of Inen ; mn the Wood, deceiving with 
Illuſions , fignifie no other thing has the Falſity of 
the Reaſons and Pe; Jwaſi ons which are ingendred in 
the Wood; that is, in the variety and multitude of 
Opinions and Piſcow ſes of Men. And ſmce that 
Man followeth Vice, and flieth Vertue, either thinks 
ing that Travels and Dangers are Evil moſt ories 
Vous and inſupportable, or Judging (45 did the E- 


picure 
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picure and his Followers) that m Pleaſure and Idle- 
neſs conſiſted chiefeſt Felicity ; by this, double is the 
Inchantment and Illuſion. T he Fire,the Whirlwind, 
the Darkneſs, the Monſters, and other feigned 
Semblances, are the deceiving Allurements which do 
ſhew us honeſt Travels, and Honourable Danger 
under the ſhape of Evil. The Flowers, the Foun- 
tains, the Rivers, the Muſical Inſtruments, 
the Nymphs, are the deceitful Inticements, which 
do bere ſet down before us the Pleaſures and Des 
lights of the Senſe, under the ſhew of Good. Sq 
let it ſuffice to have ſaid thus much of the Impedis 
ments which a Man finds as well within as Without 
himſelf * yet if the Allegory of any thing be not well 
expreſſed, with theſe Bezinnmgs every Man by hims 


ſelf may eaſily find it out. ' Now let us paſs to the outs 


ward and inward Helps , with which the Civil 
Man overcoming all Difficulty , 1s brought to this 
defired Happineſs, The Target of Diamond 
Which Raimond recovereth, and afterwards is 


ſhewed ready in the Defence f Godlrey, ouzht 


to be underſtood for the ſpecial Safe-guard of "the 
Lord God. The Angels do ſignify ſometinie Hea- 
venly Help, and ſometime Inſpiration , the 
which are here ſhadowed in the Dream of Godirey, 
and in the Records of the Hermit. The Her 

mir, who for the Deliverance of R.inz}do 14 


2 4 fend 
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fend the two Meſſengers to the Wiſe Man, doth 
ſhew unto us the Supernatural Knowledze, received 
by God's Grace, as the Wiſe Man doth Humane 
Wiſdome, foraſmuch as of bumane Wiſdome, and of 
the knowledge of the works of nature, and the myſte- 
"Ties thereof, is bred and eſtabliſhed in our Mmds, 
Juſtice , Temperance, deſpiſmg of Death, 
and Mortal Pleaſures, Magnanimity, and eve- 
ry other Moral Vertue. And great Aid may a 
Civil Man receive im every Aftion be attempteth 
by Contemplation. 1: is feigned that this Wiſe 
Man was by Birth a Pagan, but being by the 
Hermit converted to the true Faith , becometh a 


Criſtian, and deſpiſmg his firſk Arrogancy, he 


doth not much preſume of bis own VViſdom , but- 


zreldeth himſelf to the Judgment of bis Maſter, 
albeit that Philolophy be born and nouriſhed a- 
manzſt the Gentiles in Agypt and Greece, and 
from thence hath paſſed over unto us, preſumptuous 
of ber ſelf, a Miſcreant bold and proud above mea- 
fure; but of Saint "Fhomas and the other Holy 
Doctors ſle is made the Diſciple and Handmaid 
of Divmity, and is become by their Endeavour 
more modeſt, and more religious, nothing daring 
raſhly to affirm againſt that Which is revealed ta 
her Maiſtres. Neither in vain is the Perſon of 
tbe Wiſe Man brought in , Rinaldo being able by 

- the 
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- the only Counſel of the Hermit, to be found and 


brought back again, for that, it is brought m 


: Shew, that the Grace of God doth not work 


always m Men immediately, or by extraordinary 
ways , but many times worketh by natural means. 
And it is very reaſonable that Godfrey , hich in 


; Holieſs and Religion doth excel all other , and is, 
| (4s hath been ſaid ) the Figure of Underſtand- 
' ing, be Fpecially graced = priviledged with Fa- 


vours not communicated to any other, This Hu- 
mane Wiſdom, when it is direed of the ſuperiour, 


* or more high Vertue, doth deliver the ſenſible Soul 


from Vice, and therein placeth Moral Vertue. 


But becauſe this ſufficeth not , Peter the Hermir 


! firſt confeſſeth Godfrey and Rinalda, and con- 
7 verted Tancredy. Godirey and Rinaldo be- 


| | wng two Perſons, which in our Poem do hold the 


& principal Place, it cannot be but pleaſing to the 
| Reader, that I repeating ſome of the already ſþos 

' ken things , da particularly lay open the Allegorical 
| Seas wok under the Vail of their Aftions , lie 
' hidden. Godfrey which holdeth the principal 


* Place i this Story, is no other in the Allegory but 
' tbe Underſtanding, which is ſiznified in many 
' Places of the Poem as in that Verſe, | 


f B; thee the Counſe! given is, by thee the Scepter rald. 
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And 
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The Allegory of the POEM, 
And more plainly in that other : 


'Thy Soul is of the Camp both Mind and Life, 


And Life is added, becauſe in the Powers more © 
noble, the leſs noble are contained : therefore Ri- + 
naldo, which mm Action is m the ſecond degree of | 
honour, ought alſo to be placed in the Allegory in the © 
anſwerable Degree : but what this Power of the | 
AMimd, holding the ſecond degree of Dignity, 1s, | 
ſhall be now manifeſted. The Ireful Yertue is | 
that, Which among it all the Powers of the Mind, 
is leſs eſtranged from the Nobility of the Soul, in- | 
ſomuch that Plato (doubting) ſeeketh whether it | 
differeth from Reaſon, or no. And ſuch is it m | 
the Mind, as the Chieftain in an Aſſembly of Soul- | 
diers : for as of theſe the Office is to obey their 3 
Princes , which do give Direfions and Command- | 
ments to fight againſt their Enemies : - ſo is it the * 
Duty of the Ireful, Warlike , and Sovereign Part * 
of the Mind, to be armed with Reaſon againſt Con- 
cupiſcence, and with that Vehemency and Fierceneſs, 
(Which is proper unto it) to reſiſt and drive away 
whatſoever Impediment to Felicity. But when tt 
doth not obey Reaſon, but ſuffers it ſelf to be car- *, 
ried of her own Valence , it falleth ont, that it 

febteth not againſt ( oncupiſcence , but by Concus 
piſcence, like a Do» that biteth not the Thieves, © 
but ; 
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! but the Cattel committed'to his keeping. This vi-. 
* olent, fierce, and unbridled: Fury, as it cannot be 
| full "noted by one Man of: War, is nevertheleſs 
, © principally ſignified by Rinaldo, where:t is ſaid. 


TY of him, that bems 


A ks Warlike T7 be -.\ 
Did ſcorn: * Reaſon's Rule tQ bghs, 


Wherem (whil fighting avainſt Gerizinda). 


| be did paſs the Bounds of 'Ervil Revenge , and: 
| whilſt be jerved Armida) may be noted unto ws; 


F # Anger, not governed by Reaſon.: whilſt be dif-in- 
. | chanteth the Wood , entreth-the City,>dreaketh #be. 


} Enemies Array, Anger, directed by Redſon. Fes: 
. 7 Return and Reconciliation © to Godtrey, noteth: 

* Obedience. cauſing the iretul Pawehts''yield: fol 
7 the Reaſonable. In theſe:'Reconewations twor, 
5 things. are; : fagnifi ified : firſt, Godireybudth Civit: 
| Moderation, is acknowledged: toi Fu Stperionr to: 
* Rinaldo, teaching us, that. Reaſon commandeth: 
* Anger, not imperiouſly, but courteouſly;and'crvilly 2: 


contrariwiſe in that, by impriſoning Argillanus: 
imperiouſly, the Sedition' is quieted ; it 15 given us. 


' to underſtand the Power of the Mind; ta:be over: 
: the Body, regal and predommate : Secondly , that- 
; as the reaſonable Part ought not (for herein the 


Stoicks 
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Stoicks were very nuich deceived) to exclude the © 
Ireful from Aftions, nor uſurp the Offices thereof, # 
for this Uſurpation ſhould be againſt Nature and þ 
Juſtice, but it ought to make her her Companion * 

and Handmaid : $0 ought not Godirey to attempt 
the Adventure of the Wood himſelf, thereby arro- 
gating to himſelf: the other Offices belonging to Ris | 
naldo.. © Leſs Skill ſhould then be ſhewed, and | 
Teſs Regard had to the Profit, which the Poet, as 

ſubjefted to Policy, ought to bave for bis Aim, if | 
it had been feigned, that by Godfrey only, all was | 
wrought ;, uphich' was neceſſary for the conquering | 
of Jeraſalgm. Neither is there Contrariety or 
Difference: from that which hath been ſaid, in put- | 
ting\ doum' Rinaldo and Godfrey for that Figure | 
of the Reaſonable and of the Ireful Vertue, which 3 
Kugo freaks of :in- his Dream, whereas be com-' © 
paxeth-'thawone'to the Head, the other to the 
right Hand yf | the Army, becauſe the. Head (if \ 
we believe\Plaro): is. the Seat of Reaſon, and the 
right Hand, :if it be not the Seat of Wrath, it © 
is at: leaſÞ-ber;moſt principal Inſtrument. Finally, ' 
to:come to: the Concluſion, The Army wherem Ri- 
naldo andthe other Worthies by the Grace of God | 
and Advice of Man, . are returned and obedient to © 
their Chieftain, ſignifieth Man brought again into © 
the State of Natural Juſtice, and Heavenly Obee + 


dience y © 
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* dience : where the Superiour Powers doth command, 
” 4s they ought, and the Inferiour do obey, as they 
| ſhould. Then the Wood is eaſily diſ-inchanted, the 
* City vanquiſhed , the Enemies Army diſcomfited, 
' that is, all external Impediments being eaſily overs 
come , Man attaineth the Politick Happineſs. 


j» * But for that this Politick Bleſledneſs, ought not 


3 to be the laſt Mark of a Chriſtian Man, but be 

ought to look more high, that is to Everlaſting 

Felicity , for this cauſe Godfrey doth not deſire 

| to winn the Farthly Jeruſalem, to have therein 

& only Temporal Dominion, but becauſe herein may be 

celebrated the Wor ſhip of God, and that the Holy 

- # Sepulchre may be the more freely viſited by godly 

* Strangers and devout Pilgrims; and the Poem is 

þ * ſhut up inthe Prayers of Godirey, it is ſhewed un- 

to us, that the Underſtanding being travelled 

3 and wearied in civil Aftions , ought in the end to 

” reſt in Devotion, and in the Contemplation of the 

* Eternal Bleſſedneſs of the other moſt Happy and 
Immortal Life. 


P OEM. 


Occaſioned by the preſent Edition | 
of Godfrey of Bulloigne. 


He this tupendous Work has lain obſcur'd, 


From gloomy Times a long Eclipſe endur dz 
But now it riſes like a Cloudleſs Sun, 
And brings as great a Tide of Glory on. 
Hail, heav' _- Poem! while theſe trains we hear, 
The Soul does mount into the Raviſh'd Ear, ; 
We feel no Anguiſh, and we loſe our (are 
So wondrous are the Attions bere enroll d ! 


| And im ſuch bigh, Harmonious Numbers told ! 


See bere, you dull Tranſlators, look with ſhame 
Upon this ſtately Monument of Fame, 
And, to- amaze you nnre, 19 
It is, ſince firſt "twas taught the Engliſh Tongue, 
In what a dark Age it was brought to lig be; 
Dark? No, our Age is dark, & « that ya gt 


1 Of all thoſe Verſios which now briobteſt ſhine, 

$ Moſt (Fairfax) are but Foils to ſet off thine : 
Ey'u Horace can't of too much Juſtice boaſt, 

'® Hi unaffeted, eafie Style is loſt ; 

* And Ogilby's, the Lumber of the ſtall ; 

© But thy Tranſlation does atone for all. 


LE 


Tis true, ſome few exploded Words we find, 

n To which we've Obligation to be kind; 
For, if the Iruth is ſcann'd, we muit allow 
They're better than the New admitted now : 
Our Language is at beſt, - and it will fail 
As th Inundation of French Words prevail. 
» Þ| Let Waller be our Standard, all beyond, 

Tho ſpoke at Court, is Foppery and fond. 


For thee too Taſlo, IT a Wreath wou'd twine, 
If my low ſtrain could reach the Praiſe of thine. 
Homer came firſt , and much to him is due, 
Virgil, the next, does claim our wonder too, 
And the third place muſt be conferr'd on you : 
Thy Work is thro' with the ſame Spirit fir'd, 
Wil laſt as long, and be as much admir 4 : 
Co-equal, you with them have fix'd your Name, 


And make up the Triumyisi of everlaſting Fame! 


:, © F If 


If lofty Verſe undauyted Thoughts inſpire, | 
And fill the Hero's Breaſt with Martial Fire, 
Augment his Thirſt to Glory while he reads, bo 
And ſpur him on to high advent rous Deeds ; c 
May that Great Chief, who does the Turk engage, j 
Makes Armies tremble, and reſtrains their Rave ; | 
May he (a Scourge to Infidels unbleſt) : 
Take Pattern by the Warriour here expreſt, 

And drive like him with an avenging Hand, 

Thoſe Unbelievers from the Sacred Land: 

Free the great Sepulchre of Chrift once more, 
And be what Mighty Godfrey was before. 


Robert Gould. 
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The Argument. 


God ſends his Angel to Tortoſa down, 
Godfrey unites the Chriſtian Peers and Knights ; 
And all the Lords and Princes of Renown, 
| Chuſe hins their Duke,to rule the Wars and Fights. 

He muitereth all his Hoſt, whoſe number known, 
He ſends them to the Fort that Sion hights, 

The aged Tyrant Juda's Land that guides, 

In Fear and Trouble to reſift provides. 


— I 


HE Sacred Armies, and the Godly Knight, 
Thatthegreat Sepulchre of Chriſt did free, 
I ting; much wrought his Valour and Foreſight, 
And 1n that glorious War much ſuff red he ; 
In vain *gainſt him did Hell oppoſe her Might, 
In vain the Tarks and Morians armed be: 
His Souldiers wild (toBrawisand Mutines preſt) 
—» | Reduced he to Peace, ſo Heav'n him bleſt. 
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O Heavenly Muſe, that not with fading Bays 
Deckeſt thy Brow by th' Heliconian Spring, + 
But fitteſt, crown'd withStars Immortal Rays, 
In Heay'n, where Legions of bright Angelsfing ; 
Inſpire Lite 1n my Wit, my Thoughts up-raiſe, 
My Verſe ennoble, and forgive the thing, 

If Fictions light I mix with Truth Divine, 

And fill theſe lines with other Praiſe than thine. 


3 


. Thither thou know'ſt the World is beſt inclin'd, | 

Where luring Parn4/s moſt his Sweet imparts, 4 

And Truth convey'din Verſe of gentle kind ; 

To read perhaps willmove the dulleſt Hearts: 

So we (it Children young diſeas'd we find) 

Anoint with Sweets the Veſſels foremoſt parts, 
Tomake them taſte thePotions ſharp wegive; 
They drink deceiv'd, and ſo deceiv*d;they live. 
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Ye Noble Princes, that proteCt and ſave 
The Pilgrim Muſes, and their Ship defend, 
From Rock of Ignorance, and Errors Wave, 
Your gracious Eyes upon this Labour bend : 
To you theſe Tales oye and Conqueſt braye 
I dedicate, to you this Work I ſend: 
My Muſc hereafter ſhall perhaps unfold: (bold. 
Your Fights, your Battels, and your Combats 


For 


ja 
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For if the Chriſtian Princes ever ſtrive 

To win fair Greece out of the 'Tyrants hands, 

And thoſe uſurping 1/maelites deprive . 

Of woful Thrace, which now captived ſtands ; 

You muſt from Realms and Seas the Twrks forth 

As Godfrey chaſed them from Jada's Lands, (drive, 
Arid in this Legend, all that gloriousdeed, 
Read, whilſt you arm you; arm you, whilſt you | 

(read. 
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Six Years were run ſince firſt in Martial Guiſe, 

The Chriſtian Lords warraid the Eaftern Land, . 

Nice by Aſſault, and Aztioch by Surpriſe; 

Both Fair, both Rich, both won, both conquer'd 

And this defended they in Noble wiſe, (litand, 

Gainſt Perſiaz Knights and many a valiant band, 
Tortoſa won, (leit Winter might them ſhend) 
They drew to Holds, and coming Spring attend. 
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The ſullen Seaſon.now was come and gorie, 
That torc'd them late ceaſe from their noble War, 
When God Almighty from: his-lofry Throne ; 
St 1n thoſe parts of Heay'n that pureſt are, 
(As far above the clear Stars ev'ry one, 
As it is hence up to the highett Star) 
Look'd down, and all at once this World behield, 
EachLand;cach City, Country, Townand Field. 
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All things he view?d, at laſt in Syria ſtaid, - 

' Upen the Chriſtian Lords, his Gracious Eye, 
That wondrous Look wherewith he oft ſurvey'd 
Mens ſecret Thoughts that moſt concealed lye, + 
He caſt on Puiſſant Godfrey that aflay'd , 
To drive the Turks from Sox's Bulwarks hie, 

And (full of Zeal: and Faith) efteemed light 
All Worldly Honour, Empire, Treaſure, Might. ' 


= wy 
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In Balawiz next, he ſpy'd another: Thought, . 
Whom Spirits proud to vain Ambition move; 
Tancred he ſaw his Lives Joy ſet-at nought, 
So woe begone was he with Pains of Love : | 
Boemond the conquer'd Folk of Antioch brought, --. | 
The Gentle Yoke of Chriſtian Rule to prove: 

He taught them Laws, Statr.. 25,& Cuſtoms new, 

Arts, Crafts, Obedience, and Religion true. 


IO 


And with ſuch Care his buſie Work he plied, 
That to nought elſe his ating Thoughts he bent, 
In young Rizalado fierce Deſires he ipred, 
And Nobke Heart of Reſt impatient : | 
To Wealth or ſovereign Power he nought applied”. 
His Wits, but all to Vertue excellent ; - | 
Patterns and Rules of Skill, and Courage bold, 
He took from Gwe!pho, and his Fathers Old.- 


Thus, 


Godfrey of Bulloigne: 


IL 


Thus when the Lord diſcover'd had, and ſeen 


| The hidden Secrets of each Worthies Breſt, 

Out of the Hierarchies of Angels ſheen. 

% The gentle Gabriel calld he from the reſt, 

{ Twixt Godand Souls of Men that Righteous been 


Ambaſſadour 1s he, for ever bleſt, 
The juſt Commands of Heav'ns Eternal King, 
*Twixt Skies and Earth, he up and down doth 
(bring. 
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To whom the Lord thus ſpake, Godfredo find, 
And in my name ask him, why doth he reſt ? 
Why be his Arms to Eaſe and Peace reſign'd ? 
Why trees he not Jernſalem diſtreſt ? 
His Peers to Counſel call, each baſer Mind 
Let him ſtir up; for, Chieftain of the reſt 
I chuſe him here, the Earth ſhall him allow, 
His Fellows late, ſhall be his SubjeQs now. 


13 


This ſaid, the Angel ſwift himſelf prepar'd 
To execute the Charge impos'd aright, 
In Form of Airy Members fair imbar'd, 
His Spirits pure were ſubje& to our light, 
Like to. a Man in Shew and Shape he far'd, 
But full of heav*nly Majeſty and might, 
A ſtripling ſeem'd he thrice five Winters old, 
.- And radiant Beams adorn'd his Locks of Gold. 
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Of ſilver 'Wings he took a ſhining Pair, 

Fringed with Gold, Unwearied, Numble, Swift ; 

With theſe-he parts the Winds, theClouds, the Air, 

And over Seas and Earth himſelf doth lift, 

Thus clad he cut the Sphears and Circles fair, 

And the pure Skies with Sacred Feathers clift : 
On — ml at firſt his Foot he ſet, 


9 SAI > noone 
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| And ſhook his Wings with roary May-dews wet. © 
| I 5 ny 
Then to Tortoſa's Confines ſwiftly ſped, ' 
The Sacred Meſlenger, with headlong Flight ; ty 
Above the Eafterh Wave appeared red, A 
The rifing Sun, yet ſcantly half in ſight; 
Godfrey een then his Morn-Devotions ſed, ; 
(As was his Cuſtom) when with Tian bright , 
Appeard the Angel, in his Shape Divine, A 
Whoſe Glory far obſcured Phebxs ſhine. 
16 


Godfrey (quoth he) behold the Seaſon fit 
To War, for which thou waited :ait ſo long, 
Now ſerves the Time (if thou 6 er{lip not it) 
To free Jeruſalem trom Thrall and Wrong : 
. Thou with thy Lord$4n Council quickly fit ; 
Comfort the Feeble, and confirta the Strong. 
The Lord of Hoſts their General dottymake thee, | 
And for theirChieftam they ſhallgtadly takethee. | 
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I Meſſenger from Everlaſting Fove, 

In his great Name thus his Beheſts do tell ; 

Oh what ſure hope of Conquelt ought thee move ? 

W hat Zeal, what Love ſhould in thy Boſom dwell? 

This faid, he vaniſh'd to thoſe Seats above, 

In Height and Clearneſs which the reſt excel. 
Down fell the Duke, his Joyats diffolv'd aſunder, 
Blind with the Light, and ftrucken dead with 

, (Wonder. 
; F," js 


But when recov'red, he conſider'd more, 
The Man, his Manner, and his Meſlage, faid ; 
It earſt he wiſhed, now he longed ſore 
To end that War, whereof he Lord was made; 
NorſwelPd his breaſt with uncouth Pride therefore, 
That Heav®n on him above this Charge had laid , 
But for his great Creator would the ſame, 
His Will increas'd : ſo Fire augmenteth Flame. 
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The Captains calPd forthwith from ev'ry Tent, 

Unto the Rende-vous he them invites ; | 

Letter on Letter, Poſt on Poſt he ſent, 

Entreatance fair, with Counſel he unites, 

All, what a Noble Courage could augment, 

The ſleeping Spark of Yalour what incites : 

He us'd, thatalltheir Thoughtsto Honour rais'd, 

Some prais'd, ſome pay'd, ſome counſeled, all 

(pleas'd. 
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The Captains, Souldiers, all (fave Boemond) came, 
And pitcht their Tents,ſome in the Fields without, 
Some of green Boughs their ſlender Cabbins frame, 
Some lodged were Tortoſa's Streets about, 
Of all che Hoſt the Chief of Worth and Name 
Aſſembled been, a Senate grave and ſtout ; 

Then Godfrey (after ſilence kept a ſpace) 

Laft up his voice,and ſpake with Przncely Grace. 


2T 


Warriors (whom God himſelf ele&ed hath 
His Worſhip true in Sox to reſtore, 
And ſtill preſerv*d from Danger, Harm and Scath, 
By many a Sea and many an unknown Shore) 
You have ſubjefted lately to his Faith, 
Some Provinces rc;>zjlious long before : 
And after Conqueſts great, have in the ſame 
EreCted Trophies to his Croſs and Name. 
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But not for this, our Homes we firſt forſook, 
And from our [Native Soil have march'd ſo far: 
Nor us to dangerous Szas have we betook, 
Expos'd to Hazard of ſofar ſought War, 
Ot Glary vain to gain an idle Smook, Þ 
And Lands poſſeſs that wild and barbarous are : 

— That for our.Conqueſts. were too.mean a Prey, 

10 ſhed our Bloods, to work our'Souls Þecay. 


But 
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But this the Scope was of our former Thought, 
{ Of S:o#s Fort to ſcale the Noble Wall, 
© TheChriſtian Folk from Bondage to have brought. 
# Wherein alas, they long have lived Thrall, - 
| In Paleſtine an Empire to have wrought, 
Where Godlineſs might reign perpetual, 
And none be left, that Pilgrims might denay 
Toſee Chriſt's Tomb,and promis'd Vows topay. 
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What to this Hour ſucceſſively is done 

Was full of Per1l,. to our Honour ſmall, 

Nought to our firſt Deſignment, if we ſhun 

The purpos'd End, or herelie fixed all, 

What boots it us theſe Wars to have begun ? 

Or Exrope rais'd to make proud Alia thrall ? 
It our Beginnings have this Ending known, 
Not Kingdoms rais'd,but Armies overthrown. 
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ot as we liſt ereQ we Empires new 
On frail Foundations, laid in Earthly Mold, 
V hereof our Faith and Country be but few, 
\mon;z the thouſands ſtout of Pagans bold, 
here ::0ught behoves us truſt to Greece untrue, 
ind Weſtern aid we far remov*d behold : 
Who buildeth thus, methinks, ſo buildeth he, 
AS 1t his work ſhould his Sepulcher be. 
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Turks, Perſians conquer'd, Antiochia won, 
Be Glorious Acts, and full of Glorious Praiſe. 
By Heav'ns meer Grace, not by our Proweſs done: 
ThoſeConqueſts were atchiev'd by wondrous ways, 
If now from that dire&ed Courle we run, 
The God of Battels thus before us lays, 
His Loving Kindneſs ſhall we loſe I doubt, 
And be a By-Word to the Lands about. 
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Let not theſe Bleſſings then ſent from above, 
Abuſed be, or ſpilt in prophane wiſe, 
But let the Iſſue correſpondent prove 
To good Beginnings of each Eanterprile; 
The Gentle Seaſon might our Courage move, 
Now ev'ry Paſſage plain and open hes: 
What lets us then the Great Jeruſalem 
With Valiant Squadrons round about to hem? 
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Lords, I proteſt, and hearken all to it, 
Ye Times and Apes, Future, Preſent, Paſt, 
Hear all yeBleſled in the Heav'ns that fit, 
The Time for this Atchievement haſt'neth faſt : 
The longer Reſt worſe will the Seaſon fit, 
Our Sureties ſhall with Doubts be overcaſt. 
If we foreſlow the Siege I well foreſee 
From Egypt will the Pagans ſuccour'd be. 
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This faid, the Hermit Perer role and ſpake, 
(Who fate in Counſel thoſe great Lords among) 
ne:W Atmy Requeſt this War was undertake, 
SE In private Cell, who earſt liv'd cloſed long, 
What God/rey wills, of that no queſtion make, 
Therecaſt nodoubts where truth is plain & ſtrong, 
Your AQs, Itruit, will correſpond his Speech, 
Yet one thing more I would you gladly teach. 


ZO 


Theſe Strifes, (unleſs I far miſtake the thing) 
And Diſcords rais'd oft in diſordered ſort, 
Your Diſobedience and ill menaging 
Of Aftions loſt, for want of due Support, 
Refer I juſtly to a further Spring, . 
Spring of Sedition, Strife, Oppreſſion, Tort, 
| TI mean commanding Power to ſundry given, 
' | In Thought, Opinion, Worth, Eſtate, uneven. 
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Where divers Lords divided Empire hold, 
Where Cauſes be by Gifts, not Juſtice tride, .. 
Where Offices be falſly bought and ſold, 
Needs muſt the Lordſhip there from Vertue ſlide. 
Of Friendly Parts one Body then uphold, 
Create one Head, the reft to rule and guide : 
To one the Regal Power and Scepter give, 
That henceforth may your King and Sov'raign 


(live. 
And 
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And therewith ſtaid his Speech. O Gracious Muſe, Þ - 
What kindling Motions in their Breaſts do frie? * 
With Grace Divine the Hermits talk infuſe, 
That in their Hearts his Words may fruike ; 
By this a vertuous Concord they did chuſe, 
And all Contentions then began to die ; 

The Princes with the Multitude agree, 

That Godfrey Ruler of thoſe Wars ſhould be. 
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This Power they gaye him, by _— —_— Right, 
All to command, to judge all, Good and Ill, 
Laws to impoſe to Lands ſubdu'd by Might, 
To maken War both when and where he will, 
To hold in due Subjection every Wight, 
Their Valours to be guided by his Skill; 
This done, Report diſplays her tell-tale Wings, 
And to each Ear the News and Tydings brings. 
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She told the Souldiers, who allow'd him meet 
«And well deſerving of that ſovereign Place, 
Their firſt Salutes and Acclamations ſweet 
Received he, with Love and gentle Grace ; 
After their Reverence. done with kind Regreet 
Requited was, with mild and cheerful Face , 
He bids his Armies ſhould the following day 
On thoſe fair Plajns their Standards proud dil 
(play: 
The 
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iſ. & The Golden Sun roſe from the Silver Wave, 

> '® And with his Beams enamel'd every Green, 

2? When up aroſe each Warriour Bold and Brave, 

® GlifMring in filed Steel, and Armour ſheen,  _ 

© VVithjolly Plumes their Crefts adorn'd they have, 

Z Andall tofore their Chieftain muſter'd been; _ 

7 He from a Mountain caſt his curious Sight - 
On every Footman, and on'every Knight. 
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+ © My Mind, Time's Enemy, Oblivion's Foe, * '' + | 2 
, Diſpoſer true of. each note-worthy Thing, -'-'*' 

O let thy Vertuous Mightavail me ſo, |! ! + 

7 That I each Troop and CaptainGreat may ſing, - 

That in this Glorious V Var did/Famous'grow,- 
Forgot till now by Time's evil Handling: © + 

5 This V Vork (derived from thy Treatures dear) 
; | L<etall Times hearken, never Age outwear.'- 
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The French came foremoſt Battailous and Bold, 
Late led by Hugo Brother to their King, - Ts 
From Fraxce the Iſle that Rivers four infold;- ' + 
Withrowling ſtreams deſcendingtrom their{pring, 
But Fiygo dead, the Lily fair of Gold, - +++ 
Their wonted Enſign they tofore them bring,- 
Under Clotharius Great, a Captain Good) ++ 
And Hardy Knight iſprong of Princes Blood. + 
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A Thouſand were they in ſtrong Armours clad, þ ( 
Next whom there marched. forth another Band, þ 
That Number, Nature, and Inſtruftion had, g 
Like them to fight far off, or charge at hand; 
All Valiant Normans.by Lord Robert lad, I* 
The Native Duke of that Renowned Land, © * 

Two:Byhops next their Stagdards proud up bare, 

Calld rev'irend: William, and good Ademare, | 
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Their jolly;Notes they chanted loud and clear, 
On merry. Mornings, at the-Maſs. Divine, 
And horrid Helms high.on their Heads they bear, 
When their ferce:Courage they to War incline: | 
The firſt Four huadred Horſe-men gather'd near |þ 
To Orange Town, and Lands that it confine : 

But Ademare the Poggian Youth brought out, 

In Number like, in-hard Aſſays as ſtout. 
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Baldwin, his Enſign -fair, did: next diſpread 

Among his. Bu/lozgners of Noble Fame, 

His Brother gaye him all his Troops to lead, 

When the Commander of the Field: became, 

The Count Carizto did him ſtraight ſucceed, 

Grave 1n Advice, well skilld in Mars his Game, 
Four hundred brought he, but fo many thrice 
Led Baldwin, clad in Gilden Arms of Price. 


Guelpho 
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l, ** Guelpho next them the Land and Place poſſeft, 
d Z Whoſe Fortunes good with his great Ats agree, 
? ©; By his 1ralian Sire, fro th? Houſe of Eft, 
2 Well could he bring his Noble Pedigree, 
7 A Germaz born with rich Poſſefſions bleſt, 

7 A Worthy Branch ſprung from the Gue/phian Tree. 
are 'Twixt Rhene and Daxubie the Land contain'd 
 'Z Herul'd, where Swaves.and Rhetians whilome 
(raignd. 
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# His Mother's Heritage was this and Right, 
Z To which, he-added more by Conqueſt got, 
| From thence approved Men of pafling Might -; 
He brought, that Death or Danger. feared, not : 
3 It was their wont 1a Feaſts to ſpend'the, Night, 
# And paſs cold Days in Baths and Houſes hot. - | 
Five thouſand late, of which now ſcagtly are 
The third Part left, ſuch is the Chance of War. 
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The Nation then with Criſped Locks. and Fair, 
That dwell between the Seas and 4rdea Wood, 
* Where Moſel Streams & Rhexe the Meadows wear,, 
A Battel Soil for Grain, for Paſture good, 
Their Iſlanders with them, who oft repair 
Their Earthen Bulwarks 'gainſt the Ocean Flood, 
The Flood;elſewhere that Ships & Barks devours, 
But there drowns Cities, Countries, Towns and 
(Towres. 
Both 
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Both in one Troop, and but a Thouſand all, 
Under another Robert fierce they run, =__ 
'Thenth*Ezgliſh $quadron, Souldiers ſtout and tall; 
By W:liam led, their Sovereign's younger Son, © 
Theſe Archers be, and with them come withal, 
A People near the Northern Pole that won, (hore, | 
Whom Hte/azad ſent from Loughs and Forreſts | 
Divided-far by Sea from Enrope's Shore. 
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T ancredie next, nor Jy them all was one, 
Rznald except, a Prince of greater Might, 
With Majeſty his noble Count'nance ſhone, b 
High were-his Thoughts, his Heart was bold in” 
No ſhaniefut Vice his worth had over-gone, (Fight, 
His Fault was Love; by unadviſed Sight, 
Bred in the Dangers-of advent*rous Arms, 
- And -fiurg'd with Griefs, with Sorrows, Woes, 
(and Harms, 
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Fame teMls, that on that ever-blefſed Day, (di'd, 

When Chriſtian Swords with Perſia» Blood were 

'The Furious Prince Taxcredie from that Fray 

His Coward Foes chaſed through Foreſts wide, 

Till tired with the Fight, the Heat, the Way, 

He ſought ſome Place to reft his wearied Side, 

And drew him near a Silver Stream that plade 

 Amongwild Herbs under the Green-wood Shade. 


A 


Godfrey of Bulloigne. 


47 


> AFPagan Dainſel there unwares he met; 

 Z Jn ſhining Steel, all ſave her Viſage fair, 

* Her Hair unbound ſhe made a wanton Net; 

Z Tocatch ſweet'Breathing, from the cooling Air: 

On her at gaze his longing Looks he ſer, | 

re Sight, Wonder ; Wonder, Love; Love bred his Care; 

Ss | O Love; O Wonder; Love new born, new bred, 

. Now grown,now arm, this Champion _—_— 
(led. 


48 


{ Her Helm the Virgin don'd, and but ſome Wight 
| She feard, might come toaid him as they fought, 
FE Her Courage earn'd to have affayl'd the Knight, 
| Yet thence ſhe fled, uncompaned, unſought, 
t & And left her Image in his Heart ipight, _ 
Her ſweet Idea wandred through his Thought, | 
Her Shape, her Geſture, and her Place in Mind 
He kept, and blew Love's Fire with that Wind: 
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; | Well might you read his Sickneſs in his Eyes, 
Their Banks were full, their Tide was at the low; 

His Help far oft, his Hurt within him lyess 
His Hopes. unſprung, his Cares were fit to mow, 
Eight hundred Horſe{from Champarin came)he guies, 
ChampainaLand whereWealth,Eaſe,Pleaſuregrow, 
Rich Nature's Pompand Pride,the Tirrhene Main 

. There woots the Hills, Hills woot the Valleys 
(plain: 
C Two 
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Two hundred Greeks came next in Fight well tri'd, | 
Not ſurely arm'd, in Steel or Iron ſtrong, | 
| But each a Glave had pendant by his fide, | 
Their Bows andQuavers at their Shoulders hung, 
Their Horſes well enur'd to chace and ride, 4 
In Diet ſpare, untir'd with Labour long ; b 

Ready to charge, and to retire at Will, « 

Though broken,ſcattred,fled, they skirmiſh till, ? 
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T atine their Guide, and except Tatine, none 
Of all the Greeks went with the Chriſtian Hoſt ; 
O Sin, O Shame, O Greece accurſt alone ! ; 
Did not this Fatal War affront thy Coaſt ? . 
Yet ſateſt thou an'idle Looker on, 12 
And glad attendeſt which Side won or loſt : 7 
Now if thou be a Bondflave vile become, - ® 
No Wrong is that, but God's moſt Righteous |} 
(Doom. F 
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In Order laſt, but firſt in Worth and Fame, | 


Unfear'd in Fight, untir'd with Hurt or VVound, * 
The Noble Squadron of Advent'rers came, - # 
Terrors to all that tread on Aſia# Ground: ' | 
Ceaſe Orphens of thy Minois, Arthur ſhame 
To boaſt of Lazxcelor, or thy Table round: + 

For theſe whomantique Times withLaureldreſt, 


Theſe far exceed them, Thee, and all the reſt. 
| i 
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Dudon of Conſa was their Guide and Lord, 
* * And for of Worth and Birth alike they been, 
+3} They choſe him Captain, by their free Accord, 
{ For he moſt Aats had done, moſt Bartels ſeen, 
{ Grave was the Man in Years,in Looks, in Word, 
His Locks were gray, yet was his Courage green, 
Of Worth and Might the Noble Badge he bore, 
Old Scars of grievous Wounds, receiv'd of yore. 
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After came Euſtace, well efteemed Man 

> For Goafrey's Sake his Brother, and his own, 

> The King of Norways Heir Gernaxado than, 

Z Proud of his Father's-Title, Sceptre, Crown, 

1 Roger of Balnavill, and Engerlan, 

|} For Hardy Knights approved were and knowr, 
 & Beſides were numbred in that Warlike T rain 
n, & Rambald, Gentonio, and the Gerrards twain. 
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J Vbaldo then, and puiſſant Roſimond 

3 Of Laztafter, the Heir in Rank ſucceed, 

# Let none forget 0izo of Tuſcain Land, 

Well worthy Praiſe for many a worthy Deed, 
Nor thoſe three Brethren, Low#bards fierceand yond, 


t Achilles, Sforz4, and ſtern Palameed, 


Nor Ottox*sShield he conquer*d in thoſe Stowres; 
In which a Snake a naked Child deyours. 


C 2 Crus i6 


The Firſt Book of 


50 


Guaſcher and Rarphe 1n Valour like there was, 
The one and other Grado, famous both, 
Germer and Eberard to overpals, 
In foul Oblivion would my Muſe be loth, 
With his Gz/dippes dear, Edward alas, 
A Loving Pair, to war among them go'th 
In Bond of Vertuous Love together tied, 
Together ſerv'd they, and together died. 
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In School of Love are all things taught we ſee, 
There learn'd this Maid of Arms the iretful Guile, 


Still by his Side a faithful Guard went ſhee, $ 
One True-Love Knot their Lives together ties, 
No Wound to one alone could dang'rous be, N 


But each the Smart of others Anguiſh tries, 
If one were hurt, the other felt the Sore, 
She loſt her Blood, he ſpent his Lite therefore, 
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But theſe and all, Rizaldo far exceeds, 4 
Star of his Sphear, the Dimond of this Ring, : 
The Neſt, where courage with ſweet Mercy breeds: | 
A Comet worthy each Eyes wondering, bp 
His Years are fewer than his Noble Deeds, 
His Fruit is ripe {oon as his Bloſſoms ſpring, 

Armed, a Mars, might coyeſt Venus move, 

And if diſarm, then God himſelf of Love. 


Sophia 
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Sophia by CAdige lowry Bank him bore, 

Sophia the Fair, Spouſe to Bertoldo great, 

Fit Mother for that Pearl, and before 

The tender Imp was weaned from the Teat, 

The Princeſs Maud him took, in Vertues lore 

She brought him up fit tor each worthy Feat, 
Till of theſe Wars the Golden Trump he hears, 
"That ſoundeth Glory, Fame, Praiſe 1n his Ears. 
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And then (though ſcantly three times five Years 

He fled alone, by many an unknown Coaſt, 

Ofer Agean Seas by many a Greekiſþ Hold, 

Till he arrived at the Chriſtian Hoſt; 

A noble Flight, Adven'trous, Brave and Bold, 

Whereon a valiant Prince might juſtly boaſt, 
Three Years he ſerv'din Field, when ſcant begin 
Few Golden Hairs to deck his Ivory Chin. 
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The Horſemen paſt, their void left Stations fill 
The Bands on Foot, and Reymond them beforn, 
Ot Tholouſe Lord, from Lands near Pirene Hill, 
By Garonnd Streams and ſalt Sea Billows worn , 
Four thouſand Foot he brought, well arm'd & Skill 
Had they, all Pains and Travel to have born, 
StourMen of Arms & with their Guideof Power 
Like Troy's old Town,defenſt with 1/on's Towe: . 


C > Next 


22 The Firſt Book of 


62 


Next Srephen.of Amboiſe did five thouſand lead, 

The Men he preſt from Tours and Blozs but late, 

To hard Aſſays unfit, unſure at need, 

Yet arm'd to point in well attempted Plate, 

The Land Aid like it ſelf the People breed, 

The Soil 1s Gentle, Smooth, Soft, Delicate ; 

- Boldly they charge, but ſoon retire for doubt, 
Like Fire of Straw, ſoon kindled, ſoon burnt out. © 
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The third Aſcafto marched, and with him 

The Boaſter brought ſix thouſand Smwztzers bold, 

Audacious were their Looks, their Faces grim, 

Strong Caſtles on the A4!pize Clifts they hold, 

Their Shares and Culters broke, to Armours trim 

They change that Metal, caft in V Varlike Mould, ! 
And w*" this band late Herds & Flocks that guide, ® 
Now Kings and Realms he threatned & defied. 
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The Glorions Standard laſt to Heav*n they ſprad, 
With Peter's Keys ennobled, and his Crown, 
With it ſeven thouſand ſtout Camilo had, 
Embattalled in Walls of Iroa brown : 
In this Adventure and Occaſion, glad 
So to revive the Romans old Renown , 
Or prove at leaſt to all of wiſer Thought, 
Their Hearts werefertil Land altho* unwrought. 
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| But now was paſſed every Regiment, 
' FachBand,each Troop, cach Perſon worth Regard, 
; When Godfrey with his Lords to Counſel went, 
And thus the Duke hisPrincely Will declar'd: 
I will when Day next clears the Firmament, 
Our ready Hoſt jn haſte be all prepar'd, 
Cloſely to march to Sox's Noble Wall, 
Unſeen, unhear'd, or undeſcri'd at all. 
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Prepare you then for Travel {trong and light. 
Fierce to the Combat, glad to Victory : 
And with that word and warning ſoon wasdight, 
Each Souldier, longing tor neer coming Glory, 
Impatient be they of the Morning bright, 
Of Honour ſo them prickt the Memory : 
Bur yet their Chictrain had conceiv'd a Fear 
Within his Heart, but kept it ſecret there. 
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For he by faithful Spial was aſſured 

That Egypt's King was forward on his way, 

And to arrive at Gaza old procured, 

A Fort, that on the $yriaz Fronters lay, 

Nor thinks he that a Man to Wars enured 

Will ought foreſlow, or in his Journey ſtay ; 
For well he knew him for a dangerous Foe, 
'An Herald calf'd he then, and ſpake him fo. 
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A Pinnace take thee ſwift as Shaft from Bow, 


And ſpeed thee (Hezry) to the Greekiſh Main, | 


There ſhould arrive (as I by Letters know | 
From one that never ought reports in vain) - 
A valiant Youth in whom all \rtucs flow, © 
To help us this great Conqueſt to obtain, 
The Prince of Dazes he is, and brings to War 
A Troop with him from under th' Artick Star. 
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And for I doubt the Greekiſh Monarch ly, 
Will uſe with him ſome of his wonted Craft, 
Fo ſtay his Paſſage, or divert awry | 
Elſewhere his Forces,” his firſt Journey laft, 
My Herald good, and Meſſenger well try, 
See that theſe Succours be not us beraft, 


But ſendhimthence with ſuch convenient ſpeed, 
As with his Honour ſtands and with our Need, 


. 
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Return not thou, but Legjer ſtay behind, 

And move the Greektfh Prince to ſend us Aid, 

Tell him his Kingly Promiſe doth him bind 

To give us Succours, 'by his Covenant made; 

This faid, and thus inftruQ, his Letters ſign'd 

The truſty Heraldtook, nor longer ſtaid, - 
But ſped him'thence to done his Lord's Beheſt, 
And thus the Duke reduc'd his Thoughts to reſt. 


Alte 
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Aurora bright her Cryſtal Gates ynbarr'd, * 
And Bride-groom-like forth ſtept the Glorious Sun, 
When Trumpets loud & Clarions{hrill were hard; 
And every one to rouze him fierce begun, 
Sweet Muſick to each Heart for War prepar'd, 
The Souldiers glad by Heaps to Harneſs run; 

So if with Drought endanger'd be their Grain, 
; Poor Plowmen joy, when Thunders promiſe 
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Some Shirts of Mail, ſome Coats of Plate put on, 

Some don'd a Curace, ſome a Corſlet bright, 

And Halbert fome, and ſome a Haberion, 

S$ evry one in Arms was quickly dight, 

His wonted Guide each Souldiers tends upon, 

Looſe in the Wind waved their Banners light, 
TheirStandard Royal towardsHeay'n they ſpread, 

| TheCroſstriumphant on the Pagans dead. 
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Mean while the Car that bears the lightning brand, 
Upon the Eaſtern Hill was ones high, 


And ſmote the gliſtring Armies as they ſtand, 

With quiv'ring Beams which daz'd the wondring 

That Phaeton-like it fired Sea and Land, (Eye, 

The Sparkles ſeem'd up to the Skies to fly, | 
The Horſes neigh, & clatt'ring Armours ſown, 
Purfue the Echo over Dale and Down. 


Their 
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Their General did with due Care provide | 
To fave his Men from Ambuſh and from Train,  * 
Some 'Troops of Horſe (that lightly armed ride); 
He ſent to {courethe V Voods and Forrefts main, | 
His Pipneers their buſie VVork appli'd, | f 
To evea the Paths, and make the High-ways plain,# 

They f1Þd the Pits, and ſmooth'd the rougher | 

And opea'dev”ry ſtrait they cloſed found. (ground, # 
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They meet no Forces gather*d by their Foe, 
No Towres defenc'd with Rampire, Mote or Wall; 
No Stream, no Wood, no Mountain could foreſlow 
Their haſty Pace, or ſtop their March at all : 
So when his Banks the Prince of Rivers, Poe 
Doth over{well, he breaks with hideous Fall, 
The moſſy Rocks and Trees o'ergrown with age, 
Nor ought withſtands his Fury and his Rage. 
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The King of T7ipoly in every Hold 

Shut up his Men, Munition and his Treaſure, | 

The ſtraggling Troops ſometimes aſſail he would, 

Save that he durſt not move them to Diſpleaſure, 

He ſtajd their Rage with Preſents, Gifts and. Gold; 

And led them through his Land af Eaſe and Leiſure, 
To keep hisRealm in Peace and Reſt he choſe, 
With what Conditions Goafrey liſt impole. 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe of Mount Seir (that neighboureth by Eaſt 

_ETheHoly City) faithful Folk each one, 

). Down from the Hill deſcended moſt and leaſt, 

' ZAnd to the Chriſtian Duke by Heaps they gone, 
And welcome him and his with Joy and Feaſt, 

in #On him they ſmile, on him they gaze alone, 

. * And were his Guides (as faithful from that Day 

1d, As Heſperus, that leads the Sun his Way.) 
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| Along the Sands his Armies ſafe they guide, 
1, By ways ſecure, to them well known before, 
wh Upon the tumbling Billows fraughted ride 
The armed Ships, coaſting along the Shore, 
Which for the Camp might every day provide 
| To bring Munition good, and Victuals Store-: 
7, The Itfles of Greece ſent in Proviftion meet, 
- And ſtore of Wine from Sczos came and Cree. 
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Great Neptune grieved underneath the Load 
| OfShips, Hulks, Gallies, Barks and Brigandines, 

g, $1n all the Mid-earth Seas was left no Road, 
| V Vherein the Pagan his bold Sails untwines, 
1: | Spread was the huge Armado, wide and broad, 
re, | From Verice,Genes, & Towns which them confines, 
From Holland, England, France and Sicil ſent, 
And all for Jud ready bound and bent. 


All 
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All theſe together were combin'd, and knit 

With ſureſt Bonds of Love and Friendſhip ſtrong 

Together fail'd they fraught with all things fit 

To Service done by Land that might belong, 

And when Occaſion ſerv'd disbarked it, 

Then ſaild the 4ſiar Coaſts and Ifles along, 
Thither with ſpeed their haſty Courlſethey plied, 
Where Chriſt the Lord for our Offences died, 
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The Brazen Trump of Iron-winged Fame, 
(That mingleth faithful Troth with forged Lies) 
Foretold the Heathen how the Chriſtians came, 


How thitherward the conquring Army hies, 

Of ev'ry Knight it ſounds the Worth and Name, 

Each Troop, each Band, each Squadron it deſcries, 
And threat*neth death to thoſe,fire,ſword8&ſlaugh- 
Who held captived 1/rae!'s faireſt Daughter. (ter, 
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The Fear of Ill exceeds the Evil we fear, 

For {q our preſent Harms ſtill molt annoy us, 

Each Mind is preſt, and open every Ear 

To hear new Tydings, though they no way joy us, 

This ſecret Rumour whiſper'd every where 

About the Town, theſe Chriſtians will deſtroy us. 
The aged King his coming Evil that knew, 
Did curſed Thoughts in his falſe Heart renew. 
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This aged Prince ycleped _Aaaire, 

Ruled in Care, new Sov'reign of this State, 

A Tyrant earſt, but now his fell Ingine 

His graver Age did ſomewhat mitigate, 

He heard the Weſtern Lords would undermine 

His City's Wall, and lay his Towres proſtrate; 
To former Fear he adds a new-come Doubt, 
Treaſon he fears within, and Force withour. 
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For Nations twain inhabit there and dwell 

Of ſundry Faith, together in thats Town, 

The leſſer Part .on Chrift beheved well, 

On Termagant the more and on Mahown, 

But when this King had made this Conqueſt fell, 

And brought that Region ſubject to his Crown, 
Of Burdens all he ſet the Payaims large, 
And on poor Chriftians laid the double Charge. 
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His native Wrath reviv'd with this new Thought, 

With Age and Years that weak'ned was of Yore, 

Such Madneſs in his cruel Bolom wrought, 

That now than ever Blood he thirſteth more ? 

$0 ſtings a Snake-that to the Fire is brought, 

VVhich harmleſslay benumm'd with cold:betore, 
A Lion ſo his Rage renewed hath, _ _ | .: © 
(Though tame before) if he be moy'd to. wrath. 


I 
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I ſee (quoth he) ſome ExpeQation vain, 
In theſe falſe Chriſtians, and ſome new Content, 
Our comman Los they truſt will be their Gain, 
They laugh, we weep; they joy while we lameti, 
And more, perchanee, by Treaſon or by Train, 
To murder us they ſecretly conſent: 
Or otherwiſe to work us Harm and VVoe, 
To ope the Gates, and fo let in our Foe. 


57 


But leſt they ſhould effe& their curſed VVill, 7 

Let us deſtroy this Serpent on his Neſt, ; 

Both Young and Old, let:us this People kill, - 

The tender Infants at their Mother's Breſt, i 

Their Houſes burn, their Holy Temples fill 

VVith Bodies {lain, of thoſe that lov'd them beſt, 
And on that Tomb they hold ſo much in price, 
Let's offer up their Prieſts in Sacrifice. 
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Thus thought the Tyrant in his trayt*rous Mind, 
But durſt not follow what he had decreed, 
Yet if the Innocents ſome Mercy find, 
From Cowardiſe, not Truth, did that proceed. 
His Noble Foes durſt not his Craven Kind 
Exaſperate, by ſuch a Bloody Deed..'- 

For it he need what Grace could then be got, 
. If thus of Peace he broke or loos'd the Knot? 
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His Villain Heart his curſed Rage reſtrained, 
 E To other Thoughts he bent his fierce Defire, 
t Þ The Suburbs firlt flat with the Earth he;plained, 
» Þ And burnt their Buildings with devouring Fire, 
M8 Toth was the Wretch the - Frenchman ſhould have 
» Or Help or Eaſe, by finding ought intire, (gained 
Cedron, Berhſaida, and each watring dls | 
Empoiſon'd he, both Fountains, Springs and 
(Wels.. 
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So wary wiſe this Child of Darkneſs was,' 
The City's ſelf he ftrongly fortifies, >: 
Three Sides by fight it well defenced has, :; 
That's only weak that to the: Northward\lies, | 
With mighty Bars of long-enduring Braſs; 
The Steel-bound Doors, and Iron Gates he tics, 

, And, laſtly;Legions armed well, provides 

" Of Subjes born, and hired Aid beſides.) 
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The Argument; 

Tſmeno conjures, but his Charms are vat: 
Aladine will kill the Chriſtians in bis Ire : 
Sophronia: a4 Qliado would be flats ' 
To [i wye the reſt; the Ryng grants) their Deſire -f1 
Clorinda hears their Katt and Fortunes plain, | 
Their Pardon gets and keeps them from the” Fire; 

--Argantes, whep Aletes Speechts or. | | 

Deſpis'd, defies the Duke to Mortal War, 


t 
| | (to Arms, 
Hile thus the Tyrant bends his Thoughts | 
- 1/meno gan tofore his Sight appear, 
Iſmez dead Bones laid in cold Graves that warms 
And makesthem ſpeak,ſmell,tafte,touch,ſee & hear; 
I/men (with Terrour of his mighty Charms) 
That makes great Dis in deepeſt Hell to fear, 
© That binds and looſes Soulscondemn'd to V Voez 
And ſends the Devils on Errands to atid fro. 


A 
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A Chriſtian once, Macon he riow adores, 

Nor could he quite his wonted Faith forſake, 

But in his wicked Arts both oft. implores 

Help from the Lord, and Aid froni P/uto black; 

He, from deep Caves by Acheroz's dark Shores, 

(Where Circles vain and Spells he us'd to make) 
T*adviſe his King in thele Extreams is com; 
Achitophel ſo counſell'd Abſalom. 


; 
My Liege (he ſays) the Camp faſt hither moyes; 


{The Axe is laid untothis Cedar's Root, 


But let us work as valiant Men behoves, 
For boldeſt Hearts good Fortune helpeth out : - 
Your Princely Care your Kingly Wiſdom proves, 
Well have you labour'd, well foreſeen about ; 
If each perform his Charge and Duty ſo, 
Nought but his Grave here eonquer ſhall 45 | 
OC; 
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' From ſureſt Caſtte of my ſectet Cell 


I come, Partaker of your Good and 11], 
What Cotinſel ſage, or Magic's Sacred Spel! 
May profit us, all that perform I will : : 
The Sprites impure from Bliſs that whilome fell 
Shall to your Service bow, conſtrain'd by Skill ; 
But how we muſt begin this Enterpriſe, 
E will your Highneſs thus in brief advile, 
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Within the Chriſtians Church from Light of Skies, 
An hidden Altar ftands, far out of Sight, 
On which the Image conſecrated lies 
Of Chriſt's dear Mother, call'd a Virgin bright, 
An hundred Lamps aye burn before her Eyes , 
She in a {lender Vale of 'Tinſell dight, 

On every ſide great Plenty doth behold 


Of Offerings brought, Myrrh, Franckincenſe and 
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This Idol would I have remov'd away 

From thence, and by your Princely Hand tranſport, 

In Macor's Sacred "Temple {aſc it lay, 

Which then I will inchant in wondrous ſort, 

That while the Image 1m that Church doth ay, 

No Strength of Arms ſhall win this Noble Fort, 
Or ſhake this puifſant Wall, ſuchpaſſing Might 
Have Spells and Charms, if they be ſaid aright. 
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Adviſed thus, the King impatient 

Flew 1n his Fury to the Houſe of God, 

The Image cook, with Words unreverent 

Abus'd the Prelates, who that Deed forbod, 

Switt with his Prey, away the Tyrant went, 

Of God's ſharp Juſtice nought he fear'd the Rod, 
But 1n his Chapel vile the Image Jaid, 
Oa whuch th'Enchanter Charms and m—_— 
aid. 

When 
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When Phebs next unclos'd his wakeful Eye, 
Up roſe thg Sexton of that Place prophane, 
And miſs*d the Image, where it us'd to lye, 
Each where he ſought in Grief, in Fear, in Vain; 
Then to the King his Loſs he gan deſcry, 

Who ſore inraged kill'd him for his Pain; 


d And ſtraight conceiv'd in his malicious Wit, 
. Some Chriſtian bad this great Ottence commit, 
g 


t B But whether this were Aft of Mortal Hand, 
' Orelſe the Printe of Heav*n's Eternal Pleaſure, 

That of his Mercy would this Wretch withitands 
Nor let ſo vile a Cheſt hold ſuch a Treaſure, 
As yet Conjecture hath not fully ſcann'd; 

t 8 By Godlineſs let us this Action meaſure, 

. And Truth of pureſt Faith will fitly prove; . 

That this rare Grace came down from Heav?o 
(above. 
10 


With bufie Search the Tyrant gan t'invade 
Each Houſe, each Hold, each Temple & each Tent, 
To them the Fault or Faulty one bewra?d 
Or hid, he promis'd Gifts or Puniſhment, 
His idle Charms the Falſe Enchaanter ſaid, 
But in this Maze ſtill wandred and miſ-went, 
S For Heav'n decreed to conceal the faine , 
To make the Miſcreant more to feel his Stiame. 
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But when the angry King diſcover'd not | 
What guilty Hand this Sacrilege had wrought, 
His iretul Courage boy'ld in Vengeance hot - 
Againſt the Chriſtians, whom he Faulters though, 
al Ruth, Compaſſhon, Mercy he torgot, 

A Staff to beat that Dog he long had fought, 
Let them all dye, quoth he, kill Great and Small, 
So ſhall th? Oftender perifh ſure withall. 
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To ſpill the Wine with Poyſon mix'd who ſpares? 
Slay then the Righteous, with the Faulty one, 
Deſtroy this Field that yieldeth nought but Tares, 
With "Thorns this Vineyard all is over-gone, 
Among theſe Wretches 1s not one, that cares 
For us, our Laws, or our Religton ; 
Up, up, dear Subjects, Fire and Weapon take, 
Burn, murder, kill theſe Traytors for my Sake. 
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This Herod thus would Bethlew?s Infants kill, 

The Chriſtians ſoon this direful News recave, 

The Trump of Death ſounds in their hearing ſhrill, 

Their Weapon, Faith; their Fortreſs,was the grave; 

They had no Courage, 'Time, Device, or Will, 

To tight, to fly, Excuſe, or Pardon crave, 

\ But ſtood prepar'd to dye, yet Help they find, 

Whence {caſt they hope, ſuch Knots can Heav'n 


(unbind. 
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Among them dwelt (her Parents Joy and Pleaſure) 
A Maid, whoſe Fruit was ripe, not over-yeared, 
Her Beauty was her not eſteemed, Treaſure ; 
The Field of Love with Plow of Vertue eared, 
Her Labour Goodneſs; Godlineſs her Leiſure; 
Her houſe the Heav*'n by this Full Moon aye cleared, 
For there, from Lovers Eyes withdrawn, alone 
With Virgin Beams this ſpotleſs Cynthia ſhone. 
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But what avail'd her Reſolution chaſte, 
Whoſe ſob'reſt Looks were Whetſtones to Deſire ? 
Nor Love conlents that Beauty's Field lie waſte, 
Her Viſage ſet 01;»do's Heart on Fire, 
O ſubtil Love, a thouſand Wiles thou haſt, 
By humble Suit, by Service, or by Hire ; 
To win a Maiden's Hold, a thing ſoon done, 
For Nature fram'd all Women to be won. 
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Sophronia ſhe, Olindo hight the Youth, 
Both of one Town, both in one Faith were taught, 
She Fair, he full of Baſhfulneſs and Truth, 
Lov'd much, hop'd little, and deſired nought, 
He durſt not ſpeak by Suit to purchaſe Ruth, 
She ſaw not, markt not, wiſt not what he ſought, 
Thus lov'd, thus ſerv'd he long, but not regarded, 
Vaſeen, unmarkt, unpitied, unrewarded. 
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To her came Meſſage of the Murderment, 


W herein herguiltleſsfriends,ſhould hopeleſs ſtarve, 


She that-was Noble;'Wiſe, as Fair atid Gent, 
Caſt how ſhe might their harmleſs Lives preſerve, 
Zeal was the Spring whenee flow?d her Hardiment, 
From Maiden Shame yet was ſhe loth to ſwerve: 
Yet had her Courage ta'en ſo ſure a Hold, 
That Boldnefs, Shamefac'd ; Shame had made 
| : (her bold, 
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And forth ſhe went, a Shop for Merchandiſe 

Full of rich Stuff, but none for Sale expoſed, 

A Vell obſcur'd the Sunſhine of her Eyes, 

The Roſe within her felf her Sweetnels cloſed, 

Each Ornament about her ſeernly lies, 

By curious Chance, or careleſs Art, compoſed; 
For what the moſt negleAs, moſt curious prove, 
So Beauty's helpt by N ature, Heay'n and Love. 
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Admir'd of all, on went this Noble Maid, 

Until the Preſence of the King ſhe gained, 

Nor for he {welPd with Ire was ſhe afraid, 

But tis fierce Wrath with fearleſs Grace ſuſtained, 

I come, guoth ſhe, (bur be thine Anger ftaid, 

And calilel rage *gainſt faultleſs Souls reſtrained) 
I come to ſhew thee, and to bring thee both 
The Wight, whoſe FaQ hath made thy Heart fo 

(wroth. 
Her 
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Her modeſt Boldnefs, and that light'ning Ray, 
Which her ſweet Beauty ftreamed on his Face, 
Had ſtruck the Prince with Wonder and Diſmay, 
Changed his Cheer, and clear'd his- moody Grace, 
That had her Eyes dispos'd their Looks to play, 
The King had ſnared been in Love's ſtrong Lace; 

But wayward Beauty doth not Fancy move, 

A trown forbids, a Smile engendreth Love. . 
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It was Amazement, Wonder and Delight, 
(Although not Love) that mov'd his cruel Senſe; 
Tell on, quoth he, unfold the Chance aright, +: 
Thy Peoples Lives I grant for Recoiunpence. 
Then ſhe, Behold the Faulter here in ſight, 
This Hand committed that ſuppos'd Offence, 
I took the Image, mine that Fault, that Fact, 
Mane be the Glory of that Vertuous Act. 
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This ſpotleſs Lamb thus offer'd up her Blood, | 
To fave the reft of Chrift's ſele&ted Fold, 
O Noble Lye! Was ever Truth ſo good? 
Bleſt be the Lips that ſuch a Leaſing told: 
Thoughtful awhile remain'd the Tyrant wood, 
His Native Wrath he gan a ſpace withhold, 

And {aid, that thou diſcover ſoon I will, | 
. What Aid? What Counſel had(t thou in that Ill: 


D 4 My 


49 The Second Book of | 


33 


My lofty Thoughts (fhe anſwer'd him) envi'd 

Another's Hand ſhould work my high Deſire, 

The Thirſt of Glory ean no Partner bide, 

With mine own ſelf IT did alone conſpire. 

Oa thee alone {the Tyrant then repli'd) 

Shall fall the Vengeance of my Wrath and Ire. 
"Tis Juſt and Right {quoth ſhe) I yield conſent, 
Mine be the Honour, mine the Puniſhment. 
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The Wretch of new inraged at the fame, 
Ask'd where ſhe hid the Image ſo convai'd : 
Not hid (quoth ſhe) but quite conſum'd with flame, Þ} | 
The Idol 15 of that Eternal Maid, 

For ſo at leaſt I have preſerv'd the ſame, 

With Hands profane from being eft betrai'd. 

My Lord, the thing thus ſtoln demand no more, 
Here ſee the Thief that ſgorneth Death theretore, 
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And yet no Theft was this, yours was tht Sin, 
I brought again what you unjuſtly took ; 

This heard, the Tyrant did for Rage begin 

To whet his Teeth, and bend his frowning Look, 
Na Pity, Youth, Fairneſs, no Grace could win; 

6, Joy,Comfort, Hope, the Virgin all forſook; (breath, 
| Wrath killd Remorſe, Vengeance ſtopt Mercy's 
Love's thrall to hate, and Beauty's ſlave to death. 


Tan 


Godfrey of Bulloigne. 4t 
26 


Ta'enwas the Damſel, and without Remorſe, 
The King condemn'd her (guiltleſs) to the Fire, 
Her Vail and Mantle pluckt they off by force, 
And bound her tender Arms1n twiſted Wire : 
Dumb was this Silver Dove, while from her Corſe 
Theſe hungry Kites pluckt off her rich Attire, 
And for {ome-deal perplexed was her Sprite, 
Her Damask late, now chang'd to purelt White, 
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The News of this Miſhap 4pread far and near, 
The People ran, both Young and Old, to gaze; 
0linao allo ran, and gan to fear 
His Lady was ſame Partner 1n this Caſe ; 
But when he found her bound, ſtript from her Gear, 
And vile Tormentors ready ſaw in Place, 
He broke the 'Throng, and into Preſence braſt ; 
And thus beſpake the King in Rage and Haſt. 
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Not ſo, not fo, this Girl ſhall bear away 
From me the Honour of ſo noble Feat, 

She durſt not, did not, could nat 1o convey 
The Maſſie Subſtance of that Idol great, 


'VVhatSleight had ſhe the V Vardens to betray ? 


What ſtrength to heave the Goddeſs from her Seat ? 
No, no, my Lord, ſhe fails but with my VVind, 
(Ah thus he loy'd, yet was his Love unkind.) 


He 
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He added further, where the ſhining Glaſs, _ - 
Lets in the Light amid your Temples ide, N: 
By broken By-ways did I inward paſs, Vo 


And in that Window made a Poſtern wide, W 

Nor ſhall therefore this 11] adviſed Laſs 

Uſurp the Glory ſhould this FaQ betide, pure, 
Maine be theſe Bonds, mine be theſe Flames {o 
O Glorigus Death, more Glorious Sepulture. 
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Sophronie rais'd her modeſt Looks from Ground, - 
And on her Lover bent her Eye-{ight mild, 
Tell me, what Fury ? What Conceit unſound Be 
Preſenteth here to Death ſo ſweet a Child ? Be 
Is not in me ſufficient Courage found, Ni 
To bear the Anger of this Tyrant wild ? 

Or hath fond Love thy Heart ſo over-gone ? 

Wouldft thou not live, nor let me dye alone ? 
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Thus ſpake the Nymph, yet ſpake but to the Wind, IB 
She could not alter his well {fttled Thought; D 
O Miracte! O Strife of Wondrous Kind! A 
Where Love and Vertue ſuch Contention wrought, 0 
Where Death the Vittour had for mced aſhgn'd, 
Their own negleQ, cach others Safety fought ; 
But thus the King was more provok'd to Ire, 
Their Strife, for Bellows ſerv'd to Anger's Fire. 


He 
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He thinks (ſuch Thoughts Self-guiltineſs finds out) 

E They ſcorn'd his Power, and therefore {corn'd the 
Nay,nay,quoth he,let be your {trife & doubt, (Pain, 
You both ſhall win, and fit Reward obtain. 
With that the Serjeants hent the Young Maa ſtout, 
And bound him likewiſe in a worthleſs Chain; 

» & Then back to back falt to a Stake both ties, 
Two harmleſs Turtles dight for Sacrifice, 


33 


About the Pile of Faggots, Sticks and Hay, 
The Bellows rais'd the newly kindled Flame, 
When thus 0/:zao, in a doletul Lay, 
Begun too late his bootleſs Plaints to frame : 
Be theſe the Bonds? Ts this the hopd'd for Day, 
Should join me to this long defired Dame ? 
Is this the Fire alike ſhould burn our Hearts ? 
Ah hard Reward for Lovers kind Deſarts ! 
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Far other Flames and Bonds kind Lovers prove, 
» (But thus our Fortune caſts the hapleſs Die, 
Death hath exchang'd again his Shafts with Love, 
And Cpid thus lets borrow'd Arrows flie. 
» NO Emer, ſay , what Fury doth thee move 
[Tolend thy Lamps to light a Tragedy ? 
Yet this contents me that I dye tor thee, 
Thy Flames, not mine, my Death and —_ 
e, 
Yet 
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Yet happy were my Death, mine Ending bleſt, 

My Torments eaſe, full of ſweet Delight, 

If this I could obtain, that breſt to breſt 

Thy Boſom might receive my yielded Sprite; 

And thine with it in Heav'ns pure Cloathing drefl 

Through cleareſt Skies might take united Flight, 
Thus hecomplain'd, whom gently ſhe reproved, 
And ſweetly ſpake him thus, that ſo her loved, 
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Far other Plaints (dear Friends) Tears & Lament 

The Time, the Place, and our Eſtates require; 

Think on thy Sins, which Man's old Foe preſents 

Betore that Ju:!ge that quits each Soul his Hire, 

For his Name ſuffer, for no Pain torments 

Him, whcte juſt Prayers to his Throne aſpire : 
Behold rhe Heav*ns, thither thine Eye-fight bend, 
Thy Looks, Sighs, Tears, for Interceſſors ſend: 
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The Pagans loud cri'd out to God and Man, 

The Chriſtians mourn'd in ſilent Lamentation, 

The Tyrants ſelf (a thing ugus'd) began 

To feel his Heart relent, with meer Compaſſion, 

But not diſpos'd to Ruth or Mercy than, 

He ſped him thence home to his Habitation ; 
Sophrenia ſtood not griev'd nor diſcontented, 
By all that ſavy her (but her ſelf) lamented. 


Th 
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The Lovers ſtanding in this doleful wiſe, 

A Warriour bold unwares approached near, 

In uncouth Arms yclad and ſtrange Diguile, 

From Countries far, but new arrived there, 

A ſavage Tygrels an her Helmet lies, 

The famops Badge Clorinda us'd to bear ; 
That wonts 1n ev'ry warlike Stowre to win, 
By which bright Sign well known was that fair 

(lan. 
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She ſcorn'd the Arts theſe filly Women uſe, 

Another Thought her Nobler Humour ted, 

Her lofty Hand would of it ſelf refuſe 

To touch the dainty Needle, or nice Thred, 

18 She hated Chambers, Cloſets, ſecret Mewſle, +» 

8 And in broad Fields preſerv'd her Maiden-head : 
Proud were her Looks, yet {weet, tho {tern & ſtour, 
Her Dam a Dove, thus brought an Eagle our. 
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While ſhe was Young, ſhe ugd with tender Hand 
The foaming Steed with froary Bir to ſtear, 

To tilt and turney , wreſtle in the Sand, 

To leave with ſpeed Atlanta {witt Arrear, 
Through Foreſts wild, and unfrequented Land 
To chale the Lion, Boar, or rugged Bear, 

The Satyrs rough, the Fawns and Fairies wild, 
She chaſed oft, oft took, and oft beguil'd. 


This 


46 The Second Book of 


AT 


Tt 
This luſty Lady came from Perſia late, Bu 
She with the Chriſtians had encountred eft; Sh 


And in their Fleſh had opened many a Gate, .:Þ Tt 
By which their faithful Souls their Bodies left, I He 
Her Eye at firſt preſented her the State Ti 
Of theſe poor Souls, of Hope and Help berett, 
Greedy to know (as is the Mind of Man) | 
Thetr cauſe of Death, ſwift to the Fire ſhe ran, 
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The People made her room, and on them twaig 
Her piercing Eyes their fiery Weapons dart, 
Silent ſhe {aw the one, the other plain, 

The weaker Body lodg'd the nobler Heart : 

Yet him ſhe ſaw lament, as if his Pain | Ir 
Were Grief and Sorrow for another's Smart; 

And her keep ſilence ſo, as if her Eyes 

Dumb Orators were to uitreat the Skies. 
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Clorinda chang'd to ruth her Warlike Mood, 
Few Silver Drops her Vermile Cheeks depaint 
Her Sorrow was for her that ſpeechleſs ſtood, 
Her Silence more prevail'd than his Complaint, 
She ask'd an Aged Man, ſeem'd Grave and Good, 
Comeſay me, Sir (quoth ſhe) what haxd Conſtraint 
Would murder here loves Queet&beauty's King! 
WhatFault or Fare doth to thisdeaththem bring! 


Thus 
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Thus ſhe inquir'd, and Anſwer ſhort he gave, 
-E But ſuch as all the Chance at large diſcloſed, 
She wondred at the Caſe, the Virgin brave 
That both were guiltleſs of the Fault. ſuppoſed, 
Her Noble Thought caſt how ſhe mightthem fave, 
The Means on Suit or Battel ſhe repoſed, 
Quick to the Fire ſheran, and quench'd it out, 
And thus beſpake the Sergeants and the Rour. 
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Be there not one among you all that dare 
- Blnthis your hateful Office ought proceed, 

Till T return from Court, nor take you care 

To reap Diſpleaſure for not making ſpeed: 

To do her Will the Men themſelves prepare, 

In their faint Hearts her Looks ſuch Terror breed. 
To Courtſhe went, their Pardon would ſhe get, 
But on the Way the courteous King ſhe met. 
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Sir King, quoth ſhe, my Name Clorinds hight, 
My Fame perchance has pierc'd your Ears e*renow, 
I cometotry my wonted Power and Might, 
And will defend this Land, this Town, and you, 
All hard Aſſays eſteem I cath and light, 
Great Ats I reach to, to ſmall things I bow, 

To hight 1n Field, or to defend this Wall, 
7 | Point what you lift, I nought refuſe at all. 


Wot 
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To whom the King, what Land fo fir remote 
From Aſia's Coaſts, or Phebus gliftring Rays, 
(OGlorious Virgin) that recordeth not 
Thy Fame,thine-Honour;Worth, Renown & Praiſe? 
Since-on my Side I have thy Succours got, 
I need not fear in theſe my aged Days, 
For in thine Aid more Hope, more Truſt I hay, 
Than in whole Armies of thefe Souldiers brave, 
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Now Godfrey ſtays too long, he fears IT ween, 
Thy Courage great keeps all our Foes in Aw, 
For thee all Actions far unworthy been, 
But ſuch as greateſt Danger with them draw : 
Be you Cammandrels therefore, Princeſs, Queen 
Of all our Forces; be thy Word a Law. 
This ſaid, the Virgin gan her Beavoir vale, 
And thankt him firſt, and thus began her Tale, 
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A thing unus'd (Great Monarch) may it ſeem, 
To ask Reward for Service, yet to come ; 
But ſo your Vertuous Bounty I eſteem, 
That I preſizme for to intreat, this Groom 
And filly Maid from Danger to redeem , 
Condemn'd to burn by your unpartial Doom, 
I not excuſe, but pity much their Youth, 
Ang come to you for Mercy and for Ruth. 


Yet 
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Yet give me leave to tell your Highneſs this, 
You blame the Chriſtians, them my Thoughts ac- 
Nor be diſpleas'd, I ſay you judge amiſs, . (quite, 

ik} At every Shot look not to hit the White, 

'B All what th*Eachanter did perſwade you, is 

Againſt the Lore of Macoz's Sacred Rite, 

ve, For us commandeth mighty Mahomet 

We. No Idols in his Temple pure to ſet. 
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To him therefore this Wonder done refar, 
Give him the Praiſe and Honour of the Thing, 
Of us the Gods benign ſo careful are 
Leſt Cuſtoms ſtrange into their Church we briog : 
Let I/men with his Squares and Trigons war, 
His Weapons be the Staff, the Glaſs, the Ring; 
But let us menage War with Blows like Knights, 
Our Praiſe in Arms, our Honour hes in Fights. 
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The Virgin held her Peace when this was ſaid : 

And though to Pity never fram'd his Thought, 

Yet for the King admir'd the Noble Maid, 

His Purpoſe was not to deny her ought; 

I grant them Life (quoth he) your promis'd Aid, 

Againſttheſe Frezchmez hath their Pardonbought : 
Nor further ſeek what their Offences be, 
Guwltleſs, I quit; Guilty, I {et them free. 
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Thus were they loos'd, happieſt of Humane Kind 

Olindo, blefſed be this Act of thine, 

True Witneſs of thy great and Heav'nly Mind, 

W hereSun, Moon,Stars,of Love, Faith, Vertue,ſhine, 

So forth they went and left pale Death behind, 

To Joy the Bliſs of Marriage Rites Divine, 
With her he would have did, with him content 
Was ſhe to live, that would with her have brent. 
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The King (as wicked thoughts are moſt ſuſpitious) 

Suppos'd too faſt this Tree of Vertue grew, T 

O bleſſed Lord! Why ſhould this Pharoe vicious, | a; 

Thus tyrannize upon thy Hebrews true ? W 

Who to perform his Will, vile and malicious, T 

Exiled theſe, and all the faithful Crew, T} 
All that were ſtrong of Body, ſtout of Mind, Pe 
But kept their wives and children pledge behind. 
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A hard Diviſion, when the harmleſs Sheep 
Muſt leavetheir Lambs to hungry wolves in charge, 
But Labour's Vertues watching, eaſe her Sleep, 
{Trouble beſt Wind that drives Salvation's Barge, 
' The Chriſtians fled, whither they took no keep, 
Some ftray'd wild among the Foreſts large, 
Some to Ems to the Chriſtian Holt, | 
And conquer would again their Houles loſt. 


Ems 
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Emmats 1s a City ſmall, that lies 

From Stox's Walls diſtant a little Way, 

A Man that early on the Morn doth riſe, 

May thither walk eer third Hour of the Day. 

0h, when the Chriſtian Lords this Town eſpies 

How merry were their Hearts? How freſh ? How 
But for the Sun enclined faſt to Weſt, (gay? 
That Night there would their Chieftain take = 

(Relt: 
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Their Canvas Caſtles up they quickly rear, 

And build a City in an Hours ſpace, 

When lo (diſguiſed in unuſual Gear) 

Two Barons bold approachen gan the Place, 

Their Semblance kind,and mild their Geſtures wete, 

Peace in their Hands, and Friendſhip in their Face, 
From Egypt's King Ambaſſadours they come, 
Them many a Squire attends, and many a Groom, 
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The firſt Aleres, born in lowly Shed, 

Ot Parents baſe, a Roſe ſprung from a Brier, 
Chat now his Branches over Egypt ſpred, 

No Plant in Pharoe's Garden proſpered higher ; 
th pleaſing Tales his Lord's vain Ears he fed, 
Flatterer, a Pick-thank, and a Lier: 

Curs'd be Eſtate got with ſo many a Crime, 
Yet this is oft the Stair by which Men clime. 
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Argantes called is that other Knight, 
A Stranger came he late to Epyps Land, 

And there advanced was to Honours hight, 

For he was ſtout of Courage, ſtrong of Hand, 
Bold was his Heart, and reſtleſs was his Spright, 


 Scorner of God, ſcant to himſelf a Friend, 
' And prick'd his Reaton on his Weapon's End, 
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Theſe two Entreatance ma«!e they might be heard, 

Nor was their juſt Petition long deni'd; 

The Gallants quickly made their Court of Guard, 

And brought them in where ſate their famous Guide, 

Whoſg Kingly Look his Princely Mind declar'd, 

Where Nei Vertue, Troth and Valour bide, 
Afﬀlender Courteſy made _Argantes bold, 

. So as one Prince ſalute another wolg. 


ON 


Mletes laid his Right Hand on his Heart, 

Bent down his Head, and caſt his Eyes full low, 

And Rey'rence made with Courtly Grace and Art, 

For all that humble Lore to him was know, 

His ſober Lips then did he ſoftly part, 

Whence of pure Rhetorick, whole Streams out flow, 
-And thus he ſaid, (while on the Chriſtian Lords 
Dowa fell the Mill-dew of his Sugred Words: 
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Fierce, ſtern, outrag:ous, keen as ſharp'ned Brand, 
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0 only Worthy, whom the Earth all fears, 

High God defend thee with his Heav'aly Shield, 

And humble ſo the Hearts of all thy Pears, 

That their ſtiff Necks tothy ſweet Yoke may yield: 

Theſe be the Sheaves that Honour's Harveſt bears, 

The Seed thy valiant AQts, the World the Field, 
Egypt the Headland is, where heaped lies 

Thy Fame, Worth, Juſtice, Wiſdom, ViQories. 
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Theſe altogether doth our Sovereign hide 

In ſecret Store-houſe of his Princely Thought, 

And prays he may in long Accordance bide, 

With that great worthy,w**{uch wonders wrought, 

Nor that oppoſe againſt the coming Tide 

Ot proffer'd Love, for thathe is not tought 

. Your Chriſtian Faith, for though of divers Kind, 
The loving Vine about her Elm is twin'd, 
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Receive therefore in that unconquered Hand 

The precious Handle of this Cup of Love, 

If not Religion, Vertue be the Band 

'Twixtyou to faſten Friendſhip, not to move : 

But for our Mighty King doth underſtand, 

You mean your Power *gainſt Jda Land to prove, 
He would, before this threat'ned Tempeſt fell, 
I ſhould his Mind and Princely Will firſt tell. 
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His Mind is this, he prays thee be contented 
To joy in Peace, the Conquelts thou haſt got, 
Be not thy Death, or Sox's Fall lamented, 
Forbear- this Land, Judea trouble not, 

Things done in haſte at leiſure be repented : 
Withdraw thine Arms, truſt not uncertain Lot, 
For oft we ſee what leaſt we think betide, 

He is thy Friend *gainſt all the World beſide. 
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True Labour in the Vineyard of thy Lord, 

Eer Prime thou haſt thimpoſed Day-work done, 

What Armies conquer'd, periſh'd with thy Sword? 

What Cities ſackt? what Kingdoms haſt thou won! 

AllEarsare maz'd while Tonguesthine Attsrecord, 

Hands quake for Fear, all Feet for Dread do run, 
And tho no Realms you may to Thraldom bring, 
No higher can your Praiſe, your Glory ſpring. 
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Thy Sin 1s in his Apogeon placed, 

And when it moveth next, muſt needs deſcend, 

Chance 1s uncertain, Fortune double faced, 

Smiling at firſt, ſhe frowneth in the end, 

Beware thine Honour be not then diſgraced, 

Take heed thou marr not when thou think'ſt to 
For this the Folly is of Fortune's Flay, (mend, 
*Gainſt doubtful,certain; ruch,”gainſt ſmall to lay- 
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Yet ſtill weſail whule proſp*rous blows the Wind, 

Till on ſome ſecret Rock unwares we light, 

The Sea of Glory hath no Banks aſſign'd, 

They who are wont to win 1n every Fight, 

Still feed the Fire, that ſo enflames thy Mind 

To bring more Nations ſubject to thy Might; 
This makes thee bleſſed Peace lo light to hold, 
Like Summers Flies that fear not Winters Cold. 
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They bid thee follow on the Path, now made 
So plain and eaſy, enter Fortune's Gate, 
Nor in thy Scabbard ſheath that Famous Blade, 


Till {ettled be thy Kingdom, and Eſtate, 


Till Macoz's Sacred Dottrine fall and fade, 

Till woful 4{a all lye deſolate. 
Sweet Words I grant, Baits & Allurements ſweet, 
But greateſt Hopes oft grearelt Croſles meet. 
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For, if thy Courage do not blind thine Eyes, 

If Clouds of Fury hide not Reaſon's Beams, 

Then may*ſt thou ſee this deſp'rate Enterprile, 

The Field of Death, watred with Dangers Streams, 

High State the Bed is where Misftortune les, 

Mars moſt unfriendly, when moſt kind he ſeems, 
VVhoclimbeth high, on Earth he hardeſt lights, 
And loweſt Falls attend the higheſt Flights. |: 
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Fell me, if great in Counſel, Arms and Gold, 

The Prince of Egypt War 'gainſt you prepare? 

What if the valiant Twrks and Perſians bold, 

Unite their Forces with Caſſanoe's Hair ? 

O then, what Marble Pillar ſhall uphold 

The falling Trophies of your Conqueſt fair ? 
Truſt youthe Monarch of the Greekiſh Land ? 
That Reed will break; and breaking,wound your 

(Hand, 
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The Greekiſþ Faith is like that half-cut Tree, 

By which Men take Wild Elephants 1n [zae, 

A thouſand times it hath beguiled thee, 

As firm as Waves 1n Seas, or Leaves in Wind. 

Will they, who earſt denr'd you Paſſage free, 

(Paſſage to all men free, by Uſe and Kind) 

Fight for your Sake? Or on them do you truſt 
To ſperid their Blood, that could ſcarceſpare __ 

(Duſt. 
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But all your Hope and 'Truft perchance is layd 

In theſe ſtrong Troops, which thee environ round; 

Yet Foes unite are not ſo ſoon diſmay*d, 

As when their Strength you earſt divided found : 

Beſides, each Hour thy Bands are weaker mayd 

With Hunger, Slaughter, lodging on cold Ground, 
Mean while the Turks ſeek Sucgours from our King, 
Thusfadethy Helps, and thus thy Cumbers ſpring. 
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Suppole@Þ Weapon can thy Valour's Pride 
Subdue, that by no Force thou may'ſt be won, 
Admit no Steel can hurt or wound thy Side, 

And be it Heav*n hath thee ſuch Favour done; 
'Gainſt Famine yet what Shield canſt thou provide? 
What Strength reſiſt ? What Sleight her Wrath can 
Go,ſhake the ſpear,& draw thy flaming blade,(ſhun? 
And try if Hunger ſo be weaker =. 4 | 
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Th'Inhabjtants each Paſture and each Plain 
Deſtroyed have, cach Ficld to Waſte 1s lade, 

In fenced Towers beſtowed 1s their Grain, 

Before thou cam'it this Kingdom to invade, 

Theſe Horſe & Foot, how canſt thou then ſuſtain ? 
Whence comes thy ſtore ? whence thy proviſion 
Thy ſhipstobring1t are(perchance)afſhgn'd,(made? 
O that you live ſo long as pleaſe the Wind! 
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Perhaps thy Fortutie doth controul the Wind, 

Doth looſe or bind their Blaſts in ſecret Cave, 

The Sea (pardie) cruel and deaf by Kind, 

Will hear thy Call, and ſtill her Raging Wave : 

But if our armed Gallies be aſſign 

To aid thoſe Ships, which Tarks and Perſians have, 
Say then, what Hope is left thy ſlender Fleet 
Dare Flocks of Crows, a Flight of Eagles meet * 
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My Lord, a double Conqueſt muſt you gnake, 
If you atchieve Renown by this Empri: 
For if our Fleet your Navy chaſe or take, 
For want of Victuals all your Camp then dies; 
Or if by Land the Field you once forſake, 
Then vain by Sea were Hope of Vi&ories. 
Nor could your Ships reſtore your loſt Eſtate: 
For Steed once {toln, we ſhut the Door too late, 
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In this Eſtate, if thou eſteemeſt light 
| [The proffer'd Kindnels of th*Egyprian King, 
Then-give me leave to ſay, this Qverſight 

| Beſeems thee not, in whom ſuch Vertues ſpring: 

But Heav'ns vouchſate to guide thy Mind aright, 
| To gentle Thoughts, that Peace and Quiet bring, 

| So that poor Aſia her Complaints may ceaſe, 

And you enjoy your Conqueſts got, in Peace. 
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Nor ype that Part in theſe Adventures have, 
Part us his Glory, Partners in his Harms, 
Let not blind Fortune ſo your Minds deceive, 
To {tir him more to try theſe fierce Alarms, 
But ;like the Sailer ({caped from the Wave) 
From further Peril that his Perſon arms , 

By ſtaying ſafe at home, ſo ſtay you all, 

Better fit ſtill (Men fay) than riſe to fall. 


This 
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This ſaid eLetes: And a Murmur roſe 
That ſhew'd Dullike among the Chriſtian Pears, 
Their angry Geſtures with Miſlike diſcloſe, 
How much his Speech offends their Nobl- Ears. 
Lord Godfrey's Eye three times environ goes, 
To view what Count'nance ev*ry Warriour bears, 
And laſtly on th'Egyptian Baron ſtaid, 
To whom the Duke thus (for his Anſwer) ſaid. 
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Ambaſſadour, full both of Threats and Praiſe, 
Thy doubtful Mefſage haſt thou wilely told, 
And if thy Sov'reign love us (as he ſays) 
Tell him he ſows to reap an hundreth fold, 
But where thy talk the coming Storm diſplays 
Ot threat'ned Warfare from the Pagans bold: 
To that I anſwer (as my Cuſtome is) 
In plaineſt Phraſc, left my Intent thou mils. 
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Know, that till now we ſuffter'd have much Pain, 
By Lands and Seas, whereStorms & Tempeſts fall, 
To make the Paſlage eafie, ſafe, and plain, 
That leads us to this venerable Wall, 
That ſo we might Reward from Heav'n obtain, 
And free this 'T'own, from being longer Thrall ; 
Nor is it grievous to ſo good an End, 
Our Honours, Kingdoms, Lives & Goodstoſpend. 
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Nor Hope of Praiſe, nor Thirſt of Worldly Good, 

Enticed us to follow this Emprile, 

The Heav*nly Father keep his Sacred Brood 

From foul InfeQtion of ſo great a Vice : 

But by our Zeal aye be that Plague withſtood, 

Let not thoſe Pleaſures us to fin intice. 
HisGrace, his Mercy, and his powerful Hand 
Will keep us ſafe from Hurt by Sea and Land, 
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This 1s the Spur that makes our Courſers run ; 
This is our Harbour, fate from Dangers Floods: 
This is our Bield, the bluſring Winds to ſhun : 


- | 'This is our Guide, thro Foreſts, Deſarts, Woods: 


This 1s our Summer's Shade, our Winter's Sun : 
This 1s our Wealth, our Treaſure, and our Goods: 
This 1s our Engine, Towres that overthrows, 
Our Spear that hurts, our Sword that wounds 

(our Foes, 
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Our Courage hence, our Hope, our Valour ſprings, 
Nor from the Truſt we have in Shield or Spear, 
Not from the Succours Fraxce or Grecia brings, 
On ſuch weakPoſts we lift no Buildings rear : 
He can defend us from the Power of Kings, 
From chance of War,that makes weak hearts to tear, 
He can theſe hungry. Troops with Manna feed, 
- And makethe Seas, Land, x we Paſſage need. 


But 
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But if his Sins us of our Help deprive, 
Or his high Juſtice let no Mercy fall; 
Yet ſhould our Deaths us ſome Contentment give, 
To dye, where Chriſt receiv'd his Burial, 
So might we dye, not envying them that live; 
So would we dye, not unrevenged all: 
Nor Turks, nor Chrifiaxs (if we periſh ſuch) 
Have caule to joy, or to complain too much. 
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Think not that Wars we love, and Strife affeCt, 
Or that we hate ſweet Peace, or Reſt denay, 
Think not your Sovereign's Friendſhip we rejet, 
Becauſe we lift not in our Conquelts ſtay : 
But for it ſeems he would the Jews proteQ, 
Pray him from usthat thought aſide to lay, 
Nor us forbid this 'Town and Realm to gain, 
Ange he in Peace, Reſt, Joy, long more he raign. 
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This Anſwer given, Argantes wild drew nar, 
Trembling for Ire, and waxing Pale for Rage, 
Nor could he hold, his Wrath encreas'd ſo far, 
But thus (enflam'd) beſpake the Captain ſage: 
Who ſcorneth Peace {hall have his Fill of War, 
I thought thy Wiſdom ſhould thy Fury ſwage, 
But well you ſhew what Joy you take in Mohr, 
Which makes you priſe our Love and Friendthip 
(light. 
'T his 
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This ſaid, he took his Mantle's formoſt Part, 

And gan the ſame together fold and wrap; 

Then ſpake again with fell and ſpiteful Heart, 

(So Lions roar enclos'd in Train or Trap) 

Thou proud Deſpiſer of Inconſtant Mart, 

I bring thee War and Peace clos'd in this Lap, 
Take quickly one, thou haſt no time to mule; 


If Peace, we reſt; we fight, if War thou chuſe: 
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His Semblant fierce and Speeches proud, provoke 
The Souldiers all, War, War, at once tocry, 
Nor could they tarry till their Chieftain ſpoke, 
But for the Knight was more inflam'd hereby, 
His Lap he open'd and ſpred forth his Cloke: 
To Mortal Wars (he ſays) I you defie; 
And this heutter'd with fell Rage and Hate, 
And ſeem'd of Janus Church © undo the Gate. 
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It ſeemed Fury, Diſcord, Madneſs fell 
Flew from his Lap, when he unfolds the ſame, 
His glaring Eyes with Anger's Venom {well, 
And like the Brand of foul _Me#o Flame, 
He look'd like huge Tiphoizs loos'd from Hell 
Again to ſhake Heav'ns Everlaſting Frame, 

Or him that built the Tower of Shinaar, 
Which threat'neth Battel *gainſt the Morning- 
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Godfredo then ; depart, and bid your King 
Haſt hitherward, or elſe within ſhort while, 
(For gladly we accept the War you bring) 
Let him expect us on the Banks'of Nile. 
He entertain'd them then with Banquetting, 
And Gifts preſented to thoſe Pagans vile; 
Mletes had a Helmet, rich and gay, 
' Late found at Nice among the conquer'd Prey. 
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Argant a Sword, whereof the Web was Steel, 
Pommel, rich Stone; Hilts Gold ; approv'd by tuch 
With rareſt Workmanſhip all torged weell, 
The curious Art excell'd the Subſtance much : 
Thus Fair, Rich, Sharp ; to ſee, to have, to feel, 
Glad was the Paynim to enjoy it ſuch, 
And ſaid, how I this Gift can uſe and wield, 
Soun ſhall you ſee, when firſt we meet in Field. 
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Thus took they Congee, and the angry Knight 

Thus to his Fellow parled on the Way, 

Go thou by Day, but let me walk by Night, 

Go thou to Egypr, I at Son ſtay, 

The Anſwer given thou canſt unfold aright, 

No need of me, what I can do or ſay, 
Among theſe Arms I will go wreak my Spight, 
Let Paris court it, Heffor loy'd to fight. 


Now 
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'Thus he, who late arriv*d a Meſſenger, 

Departs a Foe, in At, in Word, in Thought, 

The Law of Nations, or the Lore of War, 

If he tranſgreſs, or no, he reaketh nought. 

Thus parted they, and e're he wandred far 

The friendly Star-light to the Walls him brought: 
Yet his fell Heart thought long that little way, 
Griev'd with each Stop, tormented with each Stay, 
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- Now ſpread the Night her ſpangled Canopy; 
And ſummon'd every reſtleſs Eye to Sleep : 
On Beds of tender Graſs the Beaſts down ly, 
The Fiſhes {lumbred in the filent Deep, 
Unheard was Serpents Hiſs, and Dragons Cry, 
Birds left to ſing, and Ph:lomez to weep, 


Only that Noiſe Heav*ns rolling Circles keſt, 
Sung Lullaby to bring the World to Reſt, 
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Yet neither Sleep, nor Eaſe, nor Shadows dark, 
Could make the faithtul Camp or Captain reſt, 
They long'd to ſee the Day, to hear the Lark 
Record her Hytans and chant her Carols bleſt, 
They carn'd to view the Walls, the wiſhed Mark 
To which their Journey's long they had addreſt, 
Each Heart attends, each longing Eye beholds 
' What Bean theEaſtern Window firſt unfolds: 
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The Camp at great Jeruſalem arrives : 

Clorinda gives them Battel, in the breſ# 

Of fair Erminia Tancred's love revives, 

He juſts with her unknown whom he low'd beſt, 

Argant th Aadventrers of their Guide deprives, 

With ſtately Pomp they lay their Lord in cheſt : 
Godfrey commands to cut the Forreſt down, 

And make ſtrong Engines ts aſſault the Town, 
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HE Purple Morning left her Crimſon Bed, 
— - Anddond her Robesof pure Vermillion hew, 
Her Amber Locks ſhe Crown'd with Roſes Red, 
In Edex's flowry Gardens gathered new. 
)&} When through theCampa murmur ſhrill wasſpred, 
| Arm,arm,they cry'd; arm,arm,the' Trumpets blew, 
Their merry noiſe prevents the joytul blaſt, 
S0 humm ſmall Bees, before their ——_— 
caſt, 
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Their Captain rules their courage, guides their hear, 

Their Forwardneſs he ftaid with gentle Rain ; 

And yet more caſte (haply) were the Feat 

To ftop the Current near Charybais Main, 

Or calm the bluſt'ring Winds on Mountains great, 

Than fierce Deſires of Warhke Hearts reſtrain; 
He rules them yet, and ranks them in their haſte, 
For well he knows diſordered Speed makes waſte. 


3 | 
(dight, 
Feather'd their Thoughts, their Feet in Wings were 
Swiftly they march'd, yet were not tir'd thereby, 
For willing Minds make heavieſt Burdens light. 
But when the gliding Sun was mounted high, 
Jeruſalem (behold) appear'd in fight, 
Jeruſalem they view, they ſee, they ſpy, 
Jeruſalem with merry Noiſe they greet, 
With Joyful Shouts, and Acclamations Sweet. 
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As when a Troop of Jolly Saylers row 
Some new-found Land and Countrey to deſcry, 
Thro dangerous Seas and under Stars unknow, 
Thrall to the faithleſs Waves, and trothleſs Sky, 
If once the wiſhed Shore begin to ſhow, 
They all falute it with a Joytul Cry, 
And each to other ſhew the Land in haſt, 
_ Forgetting quite their Pains and Perils palt. 
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To that Delight which their firſt Sight did breed, 

That pleaſed ſo the Secret of their Thought, 

A deep Repentance did forthwith ſucceed, 

That rev*rend Fear and Trembling with it brought. 

Scantly they durſt their feeble Eyes diſpreed 

Upon that Town, where Chriſt was ſold & bought, 
Where for our $1ns he faultleſs fuffer'd Pain, 
There where he dy'd and where he liv'd again. 


6 
| ({alt Tears 

Soft Words, low Speech, deep Sobs, {weet Sighs, 
Roſe from their Breaſts, with Joy & Pleaſure mixt ; 
For thus fares he the Lord aright that fears, 
Fear on Devotion, Joy on Faith 1s fixt : 
Such Noiſe their Paſſions make, as when one hears 
The hoarſe Sea Waves rore, hollow Rocks betwixt; 

Or as the Wind in Hoults and ſhady Greaves, 

A Murmur makes among the Boughs and Leaves, 
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Their naked Feet trod on the duſty Way, 
Following tt”Enfample of their zealous Guide, 
Their Scarfs,their Creſts,their Plumes and Feathers 
They quickly doft, and willing laid aſide, (gay, 
Their moulten Hearts their wonted Pride allay, 
Along their watry Cheeks warm Tears downflide, 
And then {ſuch ſecret Speech as this, they uſed, 
While to himſelf, each one himſelf accuſed. 
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Flower of Goodneſs, root of laſting Bliſs, 
"ThouWell of Life, whole ſtreams were purple Blood 
- That flowed here, to cleanſe the Soul amiſs 
Of ſinful Man, behold this briniſh Flood, 
"That from my melting Heart diſtilled is, | 
Receive in gree theſe Tears (O Lord ſo good) | 
For never Wretch with Sin ſo over-gone, 
Had fitter time, or greater cauſe to moan. 
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This while the wary Watchman looked over 
(From tops of Sox's Towers) the Hills and Dales | 1 
And ſaw the duſt the Fields and Paſtures cover, | " 
As when thick Mitts ariſe trom Moory Vales. / 
At laſt the Sun-bright Shields he gan diſcover, | 
And gliſtering Helms for violence none that fales, } " 
The Metal ſhone like Lightning bright in Skies, 
And Man and Horſe amid the Duſt deſcries, 
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Then loud he crys, O what a Duſt ariſeth ? 

O how it ſhines with Shields and Targets clear ? 

Up, up, to Arms, for valiant Heart deſpiſeth _ 

The threat'ned Storm of Death, and Danger near, 

Behold your Foes ; then further thus deviſeth, 

Haſte, haſte, for vain Delay increaſcth fear, 
Theſe horrid Clouds of Duſt that yonder fly, 
Your coming Foes does hide, and hide the Sky. 
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The tender Children, and the Fathers old, 
50d | The aged Matrons, and the Virgin Chalt, 
That durſt not ſhake the Spear, nor Target hold, 
Themſelves devoutly in their Temples platt, 
The reſt of Members ſtrong and Courage bold ; 
0n hardy Breſts their Harneſs dond in haſt, 
Some to the Walls, ſome to the Gates them dight, 
Their King mean while directs themall arighr. 
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All things well ordred, he withdrew with ſpeed 
& | Up to a Turret high, two Ports between, 
, | That fo.he might be near at every need, 
And over-look the Lands and Furrows green, 
Thither he did the ſweet Ermints leed, 
5s, | That in his Court had entertained been 
Since Chriſtians Aztzoch did to Bondage bri::g, 
And {lew her Father, who thereof was King. 
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Againſt their Foes Clorizal fallied out, 
And many a Baron bold was by her fide, 
Within the Poſtern ſtood Argartes ſtout 
, | Toreſcue her, if ill mote her betide: 

With ſpeeches brave ſhe cheer'd her War-like rout, 
And with bold Words them heart*ned as they ride, 
Let us by ſome brave att (quoth ſhe) this Day 
Of Afz's hopes the ground-work found and lay. 
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While to her Folk thus ſpake the Virgia brave, 
Thereby behold forth paſt a Chriſtian Band 
Towards the Camp that Herds of Cattel drave, 
For they that Morn had forraid all the Land, 
The fierce Virago would that Booty ſave, 
Whom their Commander {ſingled hand for hand, 
A mighty Man at Arms, who Guardo hight, 
But far too weak to match with her in Fight. 
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They met, and low in Duſt was Guards laid, 
Twaxt either Army, from his. Cell down kelt, 
'The Pagans ſhout for Joy, and hopeful ſaid, 
'Thoſe good Beginnings would have Endings bleſt; 
Againſt the Reſt on went the Noble Maid, 
She broke the Helm, and pierc'd the armed Breſt, 
Her Men the Paths rod thr6 made by her Sword, 
'T hey paſs the ſtream where ſhe had found the ford. 
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Soon was the Prey out of their Hands recover'd, 
By ſtep and ſtep the Freachmer gan retire, | 
Till on a little Hill at laſt they hover'd, 
WhoſeStrength preſerv'd them from C/orinds's Ire: 
When, as a "Tempeſt that hath long been cover'd 
In watry Clouds, breaks out with ſparkling Fire. 
With his ſtrong Squadron Lord T axcredie came, 
His Heart with Rage, his Eyes with Courage flame. 
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Maſt great the Spear was wh:ch the Gallant bore 
That in his Warlike Pride he mace to ſhake, 

As Windstall Cedars tols on Mouni 4ins hore: 

The King, that wond'red at his Brav'rv, 1pake 

To her, that near him ſeated was betorc, 

Who felt her Heart with Loves hot Fever nuake, 
Well ſhould'ſt thou know(quoth he)each Criſtian 
By long acquaintance,thoin Armor dight. (Knight, 
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Say, who is he ſhows ſo great Worthigels, 
That rides ſo rank, and bends his Lance fo fell? 
To this the Princeſs {aid nor more nor leſs, ({well ; 
Her Heart with Sighs ; her Eyes with "Tears did 
But Sighs and Tears ſhe wiſely could ſuppreſs, 
Her Love and Paſſion ſhe diſſembled well, 
And ſtrove her Love and hot Detire to cover, 
Till Heart with Sighs, and Eyes with Tears ran 
(over * 
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At laſt ſhe ſpake, and with a crafty Slight 
Her ſecret Love diſguis'd in Cloths of Hate, 
Alas, too well (ſhe ſays) I know that Knight, 
I ſaw his Force and Courage proved late, 
Too late I view'd him, when his Power and Might 
Shook down the Pillar of Caſſanoe's State; 
Alas what Wounds he gives ? how fierce, how fell ? 
NoPhyſick helps them cure, nor Magics Spell. 
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Taxcred he hight, O Macon would he wear 
My thrall, er Fates him of this Life deprive, 
For to his hateful Head ſuch ſpight I bear, 
I would him reave his cruel Heart on live. 
Thus faid ſhe, they that her complainings hear 
In other ſence her wiſhes credit give. 
She {igh'd withall, they conſtru'd all amils, 
And thought ſhe wiſh'd to Kill, who long'd 4 
(Kils, 
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This while forth prick'd Clorinda from the throng, 

And 'gainſt Tarncredie ſet her Spear in reſt, 

Upon their Helms they crack'd their Lances long, 

And from her Head her gilden Cask he keſt, 

For every Lace he broke and every Thong, 

And in the Duſt threw down her plumed Creſt, 
About her Shoulder ſhone her golden Locks, 
Like ſunny Beams, on Alabaſter Rocks. 
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Her looks with Firc,her Eyes with Lightning blaze, 
Sweet was herWrath,what then would be her ſmile! 
Tancred whereon think*ſt thou ? what do'{t thou 
Haſt thou forgot her in ſo ſhort a while ? (gaze ? 
Fhe ſame is ſhe, the ſhape of whoſe ſweet Face 
The God of Love did in thy Heart compile, 
The ſame that left thee by the cooling Stream, 
Safe from Suns heat, but ſcorcht with Beauty's 
(ow 
15: 
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The Prince well knew her, t':© hcr painted Shield 

And golden Helm he had not mark d before, 

She ſay*d her Head, and with her Axe (well {tield) 

Aſſaid the Knight : but her the Knight ftorbore, 

'Gainſt other Foes he prov'd him through the Field, 

Yet ſhe for that retrained ne'r the more, 

\ But following, turn thee cry'd, 1n ireful wiſe ; 
q And ſo at-once ſhe threats to kill him twice. 
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, | Not once the Baron lift his armed Hand 

To ſtrike the Maid, but gazing on her Eyes, 

Where Lordly Cupid ſcem'd in Arms to ſtand, 

No way to ward or ſhun her blows he tries ; 

But ſoftly ſays, no ſtroke of thy ſtrong Hand 

Can vanquiſh Taxcred, but thy Conquelt lies 

. In thoſe fair Eyes, which fiery Weapons dart, 
That find no lighting place except this Heart. 


25 


At laſt reſolv'd, although he hop'd ſmall Grace, 
Yet er he did to tell how much he loved, 

For pleaſing Words in Womens Ears find place, 
And gentle Hearts with humble ſuit are moved : 
0 thou (quoth he) withhold thy Wrath a ſpace, 
For if thou long to ſee my Valour proved, _ 
Were it not better from this Warlike Rout 
"Withdrawn, ſomewhere, alone to Fight it out * 
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So ſingled, may we both our Courage try ; 

Clorinda to that Motion yielded glad, 

And helmleſs to the Foreſtward gan hye, | 

Whither the Prince right penſive went and fad, 

And there the Virgin gan him ſoon detie, 

One Blow ſhe ſtrucken, and he warded had, 
When he cry*d hold, & &'er we prove our Might, 
Firſt hear thou ſome Conditions of the Fight. 
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She ſtaid, and deſp'rate Love had made him bold, 
Since from the Fight thou wilt no Reſpite give, 
The Cov'nants be (he ſaid) that thou unfold 
This wretched Boſom, and my Heart out. rive, 
Given thee long ſince, and if thou cruel would, 
T ſhould be dead, let me no longer live, 
But pierce this Breaſt, that all the World may fay, 
The Eagle made the Turtle Dove her Pray. 
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Save with thy Grace, or let thine Anger kill, 
Love hath diſarm'd my Lite of all Detence; 
An eafie Labour harmleſs Blood to ſpill, 
Strike then, and puniſh where 1s none Offence. 
This ſaid the Prince, and more perchance had Will 
To have declar'd, to move her cruel Senſe. 

But 1n ill Time of Pagans thither came - 

A Troop, and Chriſtians that purſu'd the ſame. 
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| The Pagans fled before their valiant Foes, 


For Dread or Craft, it skills not that we know, 
ASouldier wild, careleſs to win or loſe, 
Saw where her Locks about the Damſel flew, 
And at her Back he profereth (as he goes) 
To ſtrike where her he did diſarmed view: 
But Tazxcred cry'd, Oh ſtay thy curſed Hand, 
And for to ward the Blow lift up his Brand. 
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But yet the cutting Steel arrived there, 
Where her fair Neck adjoyn'd her Noble Head, 
Light was the Wound, but thro her Amber Hair 
The purple Drops down railed bloody red, 
50 Rubies ſet in flaming Gold appear : 
But Lord T axcredie pale with Rage as Lead, 
Flew on the Villain, who to Flight him bound; 
The Smart was his, tho ſhe receiv*d the Wound 
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The Villain flies, he, full of Rage and Ire, 
Purſues, ſhe ftood and wondred on them both, 
But yet to follow them ſhew'd no Deſire, 
Toſtray fo far ſhe would perchance be loth, 
But quickly turn'd her, fierce as flaming Fire, 
And on her Foes wreaked her Anger wroth, 
On ev'ry ſide ſhe kills them down amain, 
And now ſhe flies, and now ſhe turns again. 
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As the ſwift Ure by Yolpa's rolling Flood (fory, 
Chas'd through the Plains the Maſtifte Currs tg 


Flies to the ſuccour of ſome neighbour Wood, 
And often turns again his dreadful Horn 
Againſt the Dogs imbru'd in Sweat and Blood, 
That bite not, till the Beaſt to flight return ; 
Or as the Moors at their ſtrange Tennice run : 
Defenc't, the flying Balls unhurt to ſhun : 
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So ran Clorinda, fo her Foes purſued, 

Until they both approach'd the Citys Wall, 

When lo the Pagans their fierce Wrath renewed, 

Caſt in a ring about they wheeled all, (ſhewed 

And *gainſt the Chriſtians Backs and Sides they 

Their Courage fierce, and to new Combat fall, 
When down the Hill A4rgantes came to fight 
Like angry Mars to aid the Trojax Knight. 
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Furious, to fore the foremoſt of his Rank, 

In ſturdy Steel forth ſtept the Warriour bold, 

The firit he ſmote, down from his Saddle ſank, 

The next under his Steed lay on the Mold, 

Under the Sarſens Spear the Worthies ſhrank, 

No Breaſt-plate could that curſed Tree out-hold, 
Whenthat was brokehis precious Sword he drew, 
And whom he hit, he felled, hurt or ſlew: 
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Clorinda ſlew Aradelio; aged Knight, 
Whoſe graver Years would for no labour yeild, 
His Age was full of Puiſſance and Might 
Two Sons he had to guard his noble eild, 
The firſt (far from his Fathers care and ſight) 
Calld Alicandro wounded lay in Field, . 

And Poliphern the younger by his ſide, 

Had he not Nobly Fought had ſurely Dy'd. 
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Tancred by this, that ſtrove to overtake 

The Villain that had hurt his only Dear, 

From vain purſuit at laſt returned back, 

And his brave Troop diſcomfit ſaw well near, 

Thither he ſpurrd, and *gan huge ſlaughter make, 

His ſhock no Steed, his blow no Knight could bear. 
For Dead he ſtrikes him whom he lights upon, 
p0 Thunders break high Trees on Lebanon. 
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Duaon his Squadron of Advent'rers brings, 


To aid the Worthy and his tired Crew, 

Before the res'due young Rzzalao flings 

As {wift, as fiery Light'ning kindled new, 

His Argent Eagle with her Silver Wings 

In Field of Azure, fair Erminia knew, 
See there Sir King (ſhs ſays) a Knight as Bold 
And Brave, as was the Son of Pelens old. 
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He wins the Prize in Juſt and Turnament, 

His AQts are numberleſs, though few his Years, 

If Europe ſix like him to war had ſent 

Among theſe thouſand ſtrong, of Chriſtian Pears, 

Syria were loſt, loſt were the Oriezt, 

And all the Lands the Southern Ocean wears, 
Conquer'd were all hot Afric#'s tawny Kings, 
And all that dwells by N:/us unknown Springs, 
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Rinalao 1s his Name, his armed Fiſt (fail, 
Breaks down Stone Walls, when Rams & Engine 
But turn your Eyes becauſe I would you wiſt 
What Lord that 1s in Green and Golden Mail, 
D#udon he hight who guideth as him lift 
Th Advent'rers Troop whoſe Prowels ſeld doth fail; 
High Birth, grave Years & PraCtice long in War, 
And fearleſs Heart, make him renowned far. 
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See that big Man that all in Brown is bound, 
Gernando call'd, the King of Norway's Son, 
A prouder Knight treads not on Graſs or Ground, 
His Pride hath loſt the Praiſe, his Proweſs won, 
And that kind Pair in White all armed round, 
Is Edward and Gildippes, who begun 
Thro Love the Hazard @f fierce War to prove, 
Famous tor Arms, but famous more for Love. 
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While thus they tell their Fomens Worthineſs, 
The Slaughter rageth in the Plain at large, 
Tancred and young, Rinaldo break the Prels, 
FE They bruiſe the Helm, & preſs the ſevenfold Targe, 
7 EThe Troop by Dudon led perform'd no lels, 
But in they come and give a furious Charge : 
Argantes elf fell at one ſingle Blow, 
' | In Glorious, Bleeding lay, on Earth full low : 
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Nor had the.Boaſter ever riſen more, 

But that Rzzaldoe's Horle &en then down fell, 

5 And with the Fall his Leg oppreſt ſo ſore, 

That for a Space there muſt he Algates dwell. 

Mean-while the Pagan Troops were nigh forlore, 

Wittly they fled, glad they eſcap'd ſo well, 
CArgantes and with him Clorinda ſtout, 

"| For Bank and Bulwark ſerv'd to fave the Rout. 
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Theſe fled the lat, and with their Force ſuſtained 
The Chriſtians rage, that follow'd them ſo near, 
Their ſcatter*d Troops to Safety well they trained, 
And while the Res'due fled, the Brunt theſe bear, 
Dion purſu'd the Viftory he gained, 

And on Tigranes nobly broke his Spear, (calt, 
Then with his Sword Head-leſs to Ground him 
S0 Gardners Branches lop that ſpring too fat. 
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Alzazars breaſt-plate, of fine temper made, 
Nor Corbaz's Helmet, torg'd by Magick Art, 
Could ſave their Owners, tor Lord Dudoz's Blade 
Cleft Corbar's Head, and pierc'd Alzazar's Heart, 
And their proud Souls down to th'infernal Shade, 
From Amurath and Mahomet depart, _ 

Not ſtrong Argazntes thought his Life was ſure, 

He could not ſafely Fly, nor Fight ſecure. 
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The angry Pagan bit his Lips for teen, 

He ran, he ſtaid, he fled, he turn'd again, 

Until at laſt unmarkt, unview'd, _—_— 

(When Dudoz had Almanſor newly {lain) © 

Within his Side he ſheath'd his Weapon keen, | .. 

Down fell the Worthy on the duſty, Plajn,  _ 
Andlifted up his feeble Eyes uneath, « - 
Oppreſt with Leaden Sleep, of Iron Death. |: 


40 
Three times he ſtrove to view Heay?as Golden Ray, 
And rais'd him on his feeble Elbow thrice, 
And thrice he tumbled on the lowly' lay, 
And three times clos'd again his. dying Eyes,. 

He ſpeaks no Word, yet makes his ſigns to Pray; 
He Sighs, he Faints, he Groans, and then he Dis: 
_ Argantes Proud to ſpoil the Corps diſdain'd, 

Butſhook his Sword with Blood of D#don ſtain's, 
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Ard turning to the Chriſtian Knights, he cry'd, 
Lordings, behold, this bloody reeking-Blade 
Laſt night was given me by your noble guide, 
Tell him what proof thereof this Day is made, 
Needs muſt this pleaſe him well thar is betide, 
That I fo well can uſe this Martial Trade, 

To whom {o rare a gift he did preſent, 

Tel him the Workman fits the Inſtrument: 
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If further proof thereof he long to ſee, 
Say it (till thitſts, and would his heart blood drink ; 
And if he haſte not to encounter me, 
Say I will find him! when he leſt doth think : 
The Chriſtians at his Words enraged be, 
But he to ſhun their Ire doth ſafely ſhrink 
Under the ſhelter of the neighbour Wal, 
Well guarded with his Troops and Soldiers all. 
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Like ſtortns of Hail the Stones fell down from hie; 
Caſt from the Bulwarks, Flankers,Ports & Towres, 
The Shafts and Quarries from their Engines flte, 
As thick as falling drops in April Showres : 
The French withdrew, they liſt not preſs too nie, 
The Saracens eſcaped all the powers. 

But now Rzzalao from the earth up lept, 

Where by the leg his Steed hadt long him kept ; 
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He came and breathed Vengeance from his Breſt - 
*Gainſt him that Noble Dudoz late had ſlain ; 
And being come thus ſpake he to the reſt, 
Warriours, why ſtand you gazing here in vain ? 
Pale Death our Valiant Leader hath oppreſt, 
Come wreak his loſs, whom bootleſs you complain, 
Theſe Walls are weak,they keep but Cowards out, 
No Rampier can withſtand a Courage ſtout. 


SI 


Of double Iron, Braſs or Adamant, 
Or if this Wall were built of flaming Fire, 
Yet ſhould the Pagan vile a Fortreſs want 
To ſhrowd his Coward Head ſafe from mine Ire; 
Come follow then, and bid baſe Fear avaunt, 
The harder work deſerves the greater hire : 
And with that word cloſe to the Walls he ſtarts. 
Nor fears he Arrows, Quarries, Stones or Darts. 
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Above the Waves as Veptuze lift his Eyes 
To chide the Winds, that Trojan Ships oppreſt, 
And with his count*nance calm'd Seas, Winds and 
Solookt Rinaldo, when he ſhook his Creſt (Skies; 
Before thoſe Walls, each Pagan fears and flies 
His dreadful ſight, or trembling Raid at leaſt : 
Such dread his awful viſage on them caſt, 
So ſcem poor Doves at Goſhawks fight agaſt. 
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The Herald Sigiere now from Godfrey came, 
To will them {tay and calm their courage hot ; 
Retire, quoth he, Godfrey commands the ſame, 
To wreak your Ire this Seaſon fitteth not : 
. ® Though loth Rzzalas ſtay'd, and ſtopt the flame 
i * That boiled in his hardy Stomach hot ; 
_ His bridled Fury grew thereby more fell, 
So Rivers ſtopt, above their banks do ſwell. 
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The Bands retire, not danger'd by their Foes 

In their retreat, 1o wiſe were they and wary, 
; To murdred Dudoz each lamenting goes, 
, From wonted ule of ruth they liſt not vary. 
Upon their friendly Arms they ſoft impoſe 
The Noble Burden of his Corps to carry : 
" Mean whule Goadfreto from a Mountain great 
" Beheld the Sacred City and her ſear. 
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Hieruſalem is ſeated on two Hills 
Of height unlike, and turned fide to fide, 
The ſpace between a gentle Valley fills, | 
From Mount to Mount expanſed fair and wide. 
Three ſides are ſure imbar'd with Crags and Hills, 
Thereſt is eaſie, ſcant to riſe eſpide : 

But mighty Bulwarks fence that plainer part, 
So Art helps Nature, Nature ſtrength'neth Arr. 
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The Town is ſtor*d of Troughs and Ciſterns, made | 
To keep freſh Water, but the Country ſeams | 
Devoid of Graſs, unfit for Ploughmens Trade, . # 
Not fertil, moiſt with Rivers, Wells and Streams, | 
There grow few Trees,to make the Summers ſhade, | 

To ſhield the parched Land from ſcorching Beams, 

Save that a Wood ſtands ſix Miles from the Town, 
With aged Cedars dark, and Shadows brown. 
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By Eaſt, among the duſty Vallies, glide 

The ſilver Streams of Jordar's Cryſtal Flood ; 

By Welt, the midland Sea, with bounders tide 

Of ſandy Shoars, where Joppa whilome ſtood ; 

By North Samarzs ſtands, and on that fide , 

The Golden Calf was rear*d tn Bethe! Wood ; « 
Bethlem by South,-where Chrift Incarnate was, 
A Pearl in Steel, a Diamond ſet jn Brals. 's 
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While thus the Duke on every ſide deſcried | 

"The Cinies ſtrength, the Walls and Gates about, 

And ſaw where leaſt the ſame was fortified, $ 

Where weakeſt ſeem'd the Walls to keep him out; 

Erminia as he armed rode, him ſpied, 

And thus beſpake the Heathen Tyrant ſtout, 
See Coafrey there, in Purple clad and Gold, 
His ſtately Port, and Princely Look behold. 


Well 


de 


EY. $ a. - EY bs * ne A Jav= 7 
cook , i was el ES 022 IIS” nd =o he, ": b-4 vat, = 
n Ls 34.4 | 


> 4559" J.55  ®. [INE 
bs Ws, go y _ . MG. - 


Godirey of Bulloigne. 85 


59 


Well ſeems he born to be with Honour Crown'd, 

So well the lore he knows of Regiment, 

Peerleſs in Fight, in Counſel grave and ſound, 

The double gift of Glory excellent, 

Among theſe Armies is no Warriour found 

Graver in Speech, bolder in Turnamentr. 
Raimond pardie in Counſel match him might ; 
Tancred and young Rizaldo like in Fight. 
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To whom the King ; he likes me well therctore, 
I knew him whilome in the Court of Fraxce, 
When I from A*gypr went Ambaſladore, 


| I faw him there break many a {turdy Lance, 


And yet his Chin no ſiga of Manhood bore, 

His Youth was forward, but with Governance, 
His Words, his Aftions, and his Portance brave, 
Of future Virtue, timely tokens gave. 
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Preſages ah too true : with that a ſpace 
He figh'd for grief, then ſaid, fain would I know 
The Man in Red, with ſuch a Knightly Grace, 
A worthy Lord he ſeemeth by his ſhow, 

How like to Godfrey looks he 1n the face ? 

How like in Perſona ? but ſome-deal more low. 
Baldwin (quoth ſhe) that Noble Baron hight, 
By Birth his Brother, and hjs Match in Might. 
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Next look on him that ſeems for Counſel fit, 
Whoſe filver Locks bewray his ſtore of Days, 
Raimond he hight, a Man of wondrous Wit, 
Of Tholouſe Lord, his Wiſdom 1s his Praiſe, 
W hat he fore-thinks doth (as he looks for) hat, 
His Stratagems have good ſucceſs always : 
With gilden Helm beyond him rides the mild 
And good Prince William, Enzland's Kings dear 
: Chuld, 
62 | 


With him is Gze/pho, as his Noble Mate, 

In Birth, in As, in Arms alike the reſt, 

T know him well, ſince I beheld him late, 

By his broad Shoulders and his ſquared Breſt ; 

But my proud Foe that quite hath ruinate 

My-high eſtate, and Aztoch oppreſt, 

* TI ſee nor, Boemona, that to Death did bring 
Mine aged Lord, my Father and my King. 
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'Thus talked they ; mean while Godfredo went 
Down to the Troops, that in the Valley ſtay'd, 
And tor in vain he thowught the labour ſpent, 
T'aſſa!l thoſe parts that ro the Mountains laid, 
Againſt the Northern Gate his Force he bent, 
'Gainft it he campt, *gainſt it his Engins play'd, 
_ All felt the tury of his angry Power, | 
That from thole Gates lyes to the corner Tower. 
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The Towns third part was this, or little leſs, 
'Fore which the Duke his glorious Enſigns ſpred, 
For ſo great compaſs had that Forterels, 
That round it could not be 1nvironed 
With narrow Siege (nor Babes King I gueſs 
That whilome took it, ſuch an Army led) 
But all the ways he kept, by which his Foe 
Might to or from the City come or goe. 
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{ His care was next, to caſt the Trenches deep, 

So to preſerve his reſting Camp by Night, 

Left from the City (whule his Souldiers ſleep) 

They might aſlail them with untimely fight, 

This done he went where Lords and Princes weep, 

With dire Complaints about the murdred Knight, 
Where Dudox Dead,lay flaughtred on the ground, 
And all the Souldiers fat lamenting round. 
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His wailing Friends adorn'd the mournful Bier 
With woful Pomp, whereon his Corps they laid, 
And when they ſaw the Buoi2xe Prince draw near, 
All felt new Grief, and cach new Sorrow made; 
But he, withouten ſhew or change of chear, 

His ſpringing Tears within their Fountains ſtay'd, 
His rueful looks upon the Coarſe he caſt 
Awhile, and thus beſpake the ſame at laſt, 
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We need not mourn for thee, here laid to reſt, 

Earth is thy Bed, and not the Grave, the Skies 

Are for thy Soul, the Cradle and the Neſt, 

'F here live, for here thy Glory never dies : 

For like a Chriſtian Knight and Champion bleſt 

Thou didſt both live and dye,now feed thine Eyes 
With thy Redeemers ſight, where Crown'd with 
Thy Faith, Zeal, Merit, well-deſerving is. (Blils 
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Our loſs,not thine,provokes theſe Plaints and Tears, Þ 
For when we loſt thee, then our Ship her Maſt, | 
Our Chariot loſt her Wheels, their points our Spears, 
The Bird of Conquelt her clyef Feather caſt : 
But though thy Death, far from our Army bears 
Her chieteit earthly aid, in heav'n yet plaſt 

Thou wilt procure us help Divine, ſo reaps 

He, that ſows godly Sorrow, Joy by heaps. 
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For it our God the Lord Armipotent 

Thoſe Armed Angels in our Aid down ſend, 

That were at Dothan to his Prophet ſent, 

Thou wilt come down with them, and well defend 

Our Hoſt, and with thy ſacred Weapons bent 

*Gainſt S$ioz's Fort, theſe Gates and Bulwarks rerid, | 
That fo thy Hand may win this Hold, and we 
May in theſe Temple praiſe our Chriſt tor thee. 
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Thus he complain'd; but now the ſable ſhade - 
Icleped Night, had thick enveloped 
The Sun in vail of double darkneſs made, 


| Sleep, eaſed care; reſt, brought complaint to bed : 
| All night the wary Duke deviſing laid 


How that high Wall ſhould beſt be battered, 
How his {trong Engins he might aptly frame, 
And whence get Timber, fit to build the lame. 
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| Up with the Lark the ſorrowful Duke aroſe, 


A Mourner chief at Dudoz's Burial, 
Of Cypreſs {ad a Pile his Friends compole 
Under a Hill, oregrown with Cedars tall, 
Beſide the Hearſe a fruitful Palm Tree grows, 
(Ennobled ſince by this great Funeral) 
Where Dudoz's Corps they ſottly laid in Ground, 
The Prieſts ſung Hymns, the Souldiers wept a- 


(round 
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Among the Boughs, they here and there beſtow 

Enſigns and Arms, as witneſs of his Praile, 

Which he from Pagan Lords, that did them owe, 

Had won in proſperous Fights, and happy traies: 

His Shield they fixed on the bole below, 

And there this diſtich under-writ, which ſays, 
This Palm with ſtretched Arms,doth over-ſpread 
The Champion D#dez's Glorious Carkaſs Dead. 


This 
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This Work performed with adviſement good, 
Godfrey his Carpenters, and Men of skill 
In all the Camp, ſent toanaged Wood, 
(With Convoy. meetito' guard-them fafe from ill) Þ 
Within a Valley deep this-Forreſt Rood, 
To Chriſtian Eyes unſeen, unknown, until 
A Syrian told the Duke, who thither ſent 
Thoſe choſen Workmen, that for 'Timber went, 
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And now the Axe rag'd'in the Foreſt wild, 
The Echo ſighed in the Groves unſeen, 
The weeping Nymphs fled from their Bowers exil'd, | 
Down fell the ſhady Tops of ſhaking Treen, 
Down came the Sacred Palms, the Aſhes wild, 
The Funeral Cypreſs, Holly ever green, 

The weeping Firr, thick Beech, and failing Pine, 

The Married Elm fell with his fruitful Yine, 
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The ſhewter Eugh, the broad-leav'd Sycamore, 

The barren Platane, and the Wall-nut ſound, 

The Myrrh, that her foul Sin doth ſtill deplore, 

The Alder owner of all watriſh ground, 

Sweet Juniper, whoſe ſhadow hurteth fore, 

Proud Cedar, Oak, the King of Foreſts crown'd, 
Thus fell the Trees, with noiſe the Deſarts rore, 
The Beaſts, their Caves; the Birds, their Neſts 

(forlore. 
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The Argument. 


Satan his Fiends and Spirits aſſembleth all, 
And ſends them forth to work the Chriſtians woe, 
| Falſe Hidraort their aid from Hell doth call, 
And ſends Armida to entrap his Foe : 
She tells her Birth, her Fortune and her 'Fall, 
Asks aid, allures and wins the Worthies ſo, 
| That they conſent her enterprize to prove; 
She winns them with deceit, craft, beauty, love. 


I 
(ſpeed, 
1 \ 'Hile thus their Work went on with lucky 
. And rearedRamms their horned Fronts ad- 
Theancient Foeto Man, and mortal Seed, (vance, 
His wanniſh Eyes upon them beat askance ; | 
And when he ſaw their labours well ſucceed, 
He wept for Rage, and threat*ned dire Miſchance. 
He chokt his Curſes, to himſelf he ſpake, 
Such noiſe wil Bulls, that ſoftly Bellow, make. 
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At laſt reſolving in his. damned thought, 
To find ſome lett, to ſtop their Warlike feat, 
He ggvecommand his Princes ſhould be brought 
Before the Throne of his Infernal Seat, 
O Fool! as if it were a thing of nought 
God to reſiſt, or change his purpole great, 

W ho.on his Foes doth Thunder in his Ire, 


' Whoſe Arrows Hailſtones be, and Coals of Fire, 
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The dreary Trumpet blew a dreadful Blaſt, (der, 
And rumbled through the Lands and Kingdoms un- 
Through waſtneſs wide it roar'd, and hollows vaſt, 
And fill'd the Deep with horrour, fear and wonder, 
Not half {o dreadful Noiſe the Tempeſts caſt, 

Thatfall fromSkies,with ſtorms of Hail & Thunder, 

Not half ſo loud the whiſtling Winds do ſing, 
\ Broke from the earthen Priſons of their King, 
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The Peers of Plut9's Realm aſſembled been 
Amid the Palace of their angry King, 
In hideous Forms and Shapes, to fore unſeen, 
Thar Fear, Death, Terror and Amazement bring, 
With ugly Paws ſome trample on the Green, 
Some gnaw the Snakes that on their ſhoulders hing, 
And ſome their forked Tails ſtrgtch forth on hie, 
And tcar the twinkling Starg/from trembling 
(Skie. 
There 
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There where C;lenos foul and loathſome Rour, 

There Sphinges, Centaurs,there where Gorgoys fell, 
it Þ There howling Scil/as, yawling round abour, 

There Serpents hiſs, there ſev*n-moutt'd Hyd? -'s 

Chimera there ſpues Fire and Brimſtone out, (yell, 

And Polyphemas blind ſupporterh Hell, 

Beſides ten Thouſand Monſters therein dwells 

re, # Miſ-ſhapt, unlike themſelves; & like nought els. 
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7, © About their Prince each took his wonted ſeat 
- | On Thrones red hot, ibuilt of burning Braſs, 
t Þ Pluto in middeſt heav'd his Trident great, 
r, Þ Of ruſty Iron huge that forged was, 
The Rocks on which the ſalt Sea Billows beat, 
, | And At1zs tops, the Clouds in height that paſs, 
Compar'd to his huge Perſon, Mole-hills be, 
So his rough Front, Ins Horns ſo lifted he. 
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The Tyrant proud frown'd from his lofty Cell, 
And with his looks made all his Monſters tremble, 
His Eyes, that full of rage and venome ſwell, 
; | TwoBeacons ſeem, that Men to Arms aſſemble, 
His feltred locks, that on his Boſome fell, 
, | Onrugged Mountains Briers and Thorns reſemble, 
, | His yawning Mouth, that foamed clotted Blood, 
; | Gaptlike a Whirlpool wide in Stygian Flood. 


And 
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 Andas Mount A344 vomits Sulphur out, 

With Clifts of burning Crags, and Fire and Smay 

So from his Mouth flew kindled Coals about, 

Hot ſparks &{mells,that Man & Beaft would choal 

The gnarriag Porter durſt not whine for doubt; 

Still were the Furies, while their Soveraign ſpoke, 
And fwift Coops ſaid his murmur ſhrill, 

_ While thusthe Mutdrer chundred out his Will 
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Ye Powers Infernal, worthier far to fit 

About the Sun, whence you your Off-ſpring take, 

With me that whilome, through the welkin flit 

Down tumbled headlong to this empty Lake; 

Our former Glory Rill remember it, 

Our bold Attenipts and War we once did make 
'Gainſt him, that rules above the Starry Sphere, 
For which like Traytors we lye damned here: 
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And now in Read of clear and gladfome Sky, 
Of Ties Brighenefs, that ſo Glorious is, 
In this deep Darkneſs lo we helpleſs lye, 
Hopdeſs agais to joy our former Blils, | 
And more (which makes my Griefs to multiply) 
That ſinful Creature Man, eleQed is ; 
And in our place, the Heavens poſſeſs he muſt, 
Vik Man, begot of Clay, and born of Duſt, 


Not 


rt edt oy ee 4 2 7 


Godfrey of Bulloigne. 
II | 


Nor this ſuffic?d, but that he alſo gave 

iÞ His only Son, his Darling to' be lain, 

Þ To Conquer ſo, Hell, Death, Sin and the Grave, 

8 And Man condemned to reſtore again, 

., Þ He brake our Priſons and would Algates fave 

The Souts that here ſhould dwell in Woe and Pain, 
And now in Heav'n with him they live always 
With endleſs Glory Crown'd, and laſting Praiſe. 
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- Þ But why recount I thus our paſſed harms ? 
Le, | Remembrance freſh makes weakned ſorrowsſtrong, 
+ | Expulſed were we with injurious Arms 
From thoſe due Honours, us of right belong, 
But let us leave to ſpeak of theſe Alarms, 
. | And bend our Forces *gain'ſt our preſent wrong, 
e: | Ah ſe you not, how he attempted hath 
'F Tobring all Lands, all Nationsto his Faich ? 


i; 


Then, let us careleſs ſpend the Day and Night, 
Without regard what haps, what comes or goes. 
Let Aſia {ubjeCt be to Chriſtians might, 
A Prey be S79z to her conquering Foes, 
5 Let her adore again her Chriſt aright, 
Who her before all Nations whilome choſe, 
In Brazen Tables he his lore iwrit, 
And let all Ton:; - - and Land, acknowledge it. 
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So ſhall our Sacted Altars all be his, 

Our Holy Idols tumbled inthe mold, 

To him the wretched Man thar ſinful is, 

Shall Pray, and offer Incenſe, Myrrh and Gold; 

Our Teraples fhall their coſtly Deckings miſs, 

With naked Walls and Pillars freezing Cold, 
Tribute of Souls ſhall end, and our eſtate, 
Or Pluto Reign in Kingdoms Delolate. 
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Oh, be not then the Courage periſht cleen, 

That whilome dwelt within your haughty thought 

When, arm''d with ſhining Fire and Weapons keen, 

Againſt the Angels of proud Heav*n we tought, 

I grant we fell on the Phlegrean Green, | 

Yet good our Cauſe was, tho our Fortune nought; 
For Chance aſfſiſteth- oft th? ignobler part, 
We loft the Field, yet loſt we not our Heart. 
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Go then my Strength, my Hope, my Spirits, g0, 
Theſe Weſtern Rebels,with your power withſtand, 
Pluck up theſe Weeds, before they overgrow 
The gentle Garden of the Hebrews Land, 

Quench out this ſpark, before it kindle {6 
That 4a burn, conſumed with the brand. 

Uſe open force, or ſecret guile unſpied ; 

For craft is vertue *gainſt a Foe defied. 
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Among the Knights and Worthies of their Train, 
Let ſome like out-laws wander uncouth ways, 
_ Þ Let ſome be ſlain in Field, let ſome again 
/ Þ Make Oracles of Womens yeas and nays, 
And pine in fooliſh Love, let ſome complain 
On Godfrey's rule, and Mutines *gainſt him raiſe, 
Turn each ones Sword againſt his Fellows Heart, 


Thus kill them all, or ſpeil the greateſt part. 
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' Before his Words the Tyrant ended had, 

' The lefſer Devils aroſe with gaſtly rore, 

And thronged forth about the World to gad, 

) | Each Land they filled, River, Stream and Shore, 

The Goblins, Fairies, Fiends and Furies mad, 

Ranged in flowry Dales, and Mountains hore, 
And under every trembling Leaf they ſir, 
Between the ſohd Earth and Welkin flirt. 
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”, | About the World they ſpread forth far and wide, 
"| Filling the thoughts of each ungodly Heart, 
With ſecret Myfchief, Anger, Hate and Pride, 
ounding loſt Souls with Sins impoiſon'd Dart. + 
But ſay (my Muſe) recount whence firſt they tride 
To hurt the Chriſtian Lords, and from what part, 
Thou know'ſt of things perform'd ſolong agone, 
. This latter Age hears little Troth ar none. 
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The Town Damaſcus and the Lands about 
Rul'd Hiadraort, a Wizard grave and ſage, 
Acquainted well with all the damned Rout 
Of -Pluto's Reign, ev'n from his tender age ; 
Yet of this War he could not figure out 
The wiſhed ending, or ſucceſs preſage , 
For neither Stars above, nor powers of Hell, 
Nor Skill, nor Art, nor Charm, nor Devil could 
(tell, 
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And yet he thought (O vain conceit of man ! 

_. Which as thou wiſhelt judgelt things to come) 

That the French Hoſt to ſure DeftruQtion ran, 

Condemned quite by Heav'ns eternal Doom : 

He thinks no Force withſtand or vanquiſh can 

Th'Egyprianitrength, & therefore would that ſonr, 
Both of the Prey and Glory of the Fight, 
Upon this $5r/az Folk would haply light. 
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But for he held the Freachmens Worth in Priſe, 
And. fear'd the doubtiul gain of Bloody War, 
He, that was cloſely. falſe and lily wiſe, _ 
Caſt how he might annoy themanoſt trom far : 
- And as he *gan upon this point deviſe, 
(As Counſellers 1n-11l till neareſt are) 
- - At hand was Satan, ready e&'r'Men need, 
If.once they think to make-them do the deed. 
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He counſel'd him how þeſt to hunt his Game, 
What Dart to caſt, what Net, what Toil to pitch 
A Niece he had, a nice and tender Dame, 
Peerleſs in Wit, in Natures Bleflings Rich, 
Toall Deceit ſhe could her Beauty trame, 
Falſe, fair and young, a Virgin and a Witch ; 

To her he told the ſumm of this emprile, 

And prais'd her thus, for ſhe was fair and wife. 
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My Dear, who underneath theſe Locks of Gold; 
And native Brightneſs of thy lovely Hew, 
Hideſt 'grave Thoughts, ripe Wit, and Wiſdom old, 
More Skill than 1, in all mine Arts untrue, 
To thee my purpoie great I muſt untold, 
This enterpriſe thy cunning muſt purſue, 

Weave thou to end this Web which I begin, 

I will the Diſtaffe hold, come thou and Spin. 
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Go to the Chriſtians Hoſt, and there aſſay 

All ſubtil {lights thar Women uſe in Love, _ 

Shed briniſh Tears, Sob, Sigh, Entreat and Pray, 

Wring thy fair Hands, caſt up thine Eyes above, 

(For mourning Beauty hath much power (Men fay) 

The ſtubborn Hearts with Pity frail to move) 
Look pale for Dread,8 bluſh ſometime for ſhame; 
In ſeeming Troth thy Lyes will ſooneſt frame. 
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Take with the Bait Lord Godfrey if thou maiſt, 
{Frame Snares,of Looks; Trains,of atluring Speech; 
For if he love, the Conqueſt then: thou hat, 
Thus purpos d War thou maiſt with eaſe impeach, 
Elſe lead the other Lords to. Deſarts waſt, 

And hold them Slaves far from their Leaders reach: 

Thus taught he her, and for concluſion, faith, 
- All things are lawful for our Lands and Faith. 
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The {ſweet Armida took this Charge on hand, 
A tender Piece, for Beauty, Sex and Age, 

The Sun was ſunken underneath the Land, 
When ſhe began her wanton Pilgrimage, 
In ſilken Weeds ſhe truſterh to withſtand, 
And conquer Knights, in Warlike Equipage, 

| Of their night ambling Dame; the Syrzans prated, 
/ Some good, ſome bad,as they her lov'd or hated. 
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Within few Days the Nymph arrived there 
Where Puifſant Godfrey had his Tents ipight ; 
Upon her ſtrange Attire, and Viſage clear, 
Gazed each Souldier, gazed every Knight : 
. - As when a Comet doth in Skies appear, 
The People ſtand amazed at the light ; 
-" So Wwondred they, and each at other ſought, 
 Whatmiſter Wight ſhe was, & whence ibrought. 
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Yet never Eye to Cupia”s Service vow'd 
Beheld a Face of ſuch a lovely Pride, 

A tinſel Vail her amber Locks did ſhroud, 
That ſtrove to cover what it could not hide, 


' - The Golden Sun behind a Silver Cloud, 


So ſtreameth out his Beams on every ſide, 
The marble Goddeſs, ſet at Guidos, naked 
She ſeem'd, were ſhe uncloath'd, or that awaked. 
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The gameſome Wind among her Treſles plays, 
And curleth up, thoſe growing Riches, ſhort ; 
Her ſparetul Eye to ſpread his Beams denaies, 
But keeps his ſhot, where Capid keeps his Fort ; 
The Roſe and Lilly on her Cheek, aſſays 
To paint true Fairneſs Gut, in braveſt ſort, 

Her Lips,where blooms nought but the ſingle roſe, 
Still bluſh, for ſtill they kiſs, while ſtill they cloſe. 
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Her Breaſts, two Hills o'r ſpred with pureſt Snow, 
Sweet, {mooth and ſypple, (bf and gently ſwelling, 


Between them lies a milken Dale below, (dwelling, 
Where love, youth, gladneſs, whiteneſs make their 
Her Breaſts half hid, and half were laid to ſhow; 
Her envious Veſture greedy ſight repelling, 
So was the Wanton clad, . as if thus much 
Should pleaſe the Eye, the reſt unſeen, the tuch. 
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As when the Sun-beams dive through Tags wave, 
To ſpye the ſtore-houſe of his ſpringing Gold, 
Love piercing thought {o thro her Mantle drave, 
And in her gentle Boſome wandred bold ; 
It view'd the wondrous Beauty Virgins have, 
And all to fond Deſire (with vantage) told, 

Alas what hope isleft, to quench his Fire 

That kindled 1s, by ſight ; blown, by deſire. 
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Thus paſt ſhe, praiſed, wiſht, and wondred at, 

Among the Troops who there Incamped lay, 

She {mild for Joy, but well diſſembled thar 

Her greedy Eye choſe out her wiſhed Pray ; 

On all her Geitures, ſeeming Virtue far, 

Towards th'Imperial Tent ſhe askt the way : 
With that ſhe met a bold and loveſome Knight, 
Lord Goafrey's youngeſt Brother, Exſtace hight. 
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This was the Fowl that firſt fell in the ſpare, ( 
He ſaw her Fair, and hop'd to find her Kind ; | 
'The Throne of Capid had an caſie ſtair, ( 
His Bark 1s fit to ſail with evi'ry Wind, 
The Breach he makes no Wiſdom can repair : 
With rev*rence meer the Baron low inclin'd, ] 
And thus his purpole to the Virgin told, 
For Youth, Ule, Nature, all had made him boid. 
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Lady, if thee beſcem a (tile ſo low, 

In whoſe {weet Looks ſuch Sacred Beauty ſhine, 

(For never yet did Heay®n ſuch Grace beſtow 

On any Daughter born of Adam's line) 

Thy name let us (though far unworthy) know, 

Unfold thy Will, and whence thou art in fine, 
Leſt my audacious Boldneſs learn, too late, 
What Honours due become thy high eſtate. 
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Sir Knight /quoth ſhe) your Praiſes reach too hie 

Above her Merit you commenden lo, 

A hapleſs Maid I am, both born to die, 

And dead to Joy, that live in Care and Woe, 

A Virgin helpleſs, Fugitive pardic, 

My Native Soil and Kingdom thus forgoe 
To ſeek Duke Goafrey's Aid, fuch ſtore Mezn tel! 
Of vertuous ruth doth in his Boſome dwell. 
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ConduCt me then that mighty Duke before, 
If you be courteous, Sir, as well you ſeem. 
Content (quoth he) ſince of one Womb 1hore, 
We Brothers are, your Fortune good eſteem 
T*encounter me whoſe Word prevaileth more 
In Godfrey's hearing than you haply deem, 

Mine aid I grant, and his I promiſe too, 

All that his Scepter, or my Sword, cau 00. , 
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He led her eas'ly forth when this was ſaid, 

Where Godfrey ſat among his Lords and Peers, 

She rev*rence did, then bluſht, as one diſmaid 

To ſpeak, for ſecret Wants and inward Fears, 

It ſeem'd a bafhful Shame her Speeches ſtaid, 

At laſt the courteous Duke her gently chears ; 
Silence was made, and ſhe began her tale, 
They fit to hear, thus ſung this Nightingale., 
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Vieorious Prince, whoſe Honourable Name - 
Is held ſo great among our Pagan Kings, 


That to thoſe Lands thou doſt by Conqueſt tame, 


That thou haft won them, ſome content it brings; 
Well known to all is thy Immortal Fame, 
'The Earth, thy Worth ; thy Foe, thy Praiſes ſings, 
" And Pamims wronged come to ſeck thine Aid, 
So doth thy Vertue, ſo thy Power perſwade. 
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And I though-bred in Macoz's heatlniſh lore, 

Which thou oppreſſeſt with thy Puiflant Might, 

Yet truſt thou wilt an helpleſs Maid reſtore, 

And repoſſeſs her int her Fathers Right : 

Others in their Diſtreſs do Aid implore 

Of Kinn and Friends ; But I in this fad plight 
Invoke thy help, my Kingdom to invade, 
So doth thy Yertue, ſo my Need perſwade. 
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In thee I hope, thy Succours I invoke, 

To win the Crown whence I am diſpoſleſt:; 

For like Renown awaiteth on the ſtroke 

To caſt the haughty down or raiſe tH'opprelſt ; 

Nor greater Glory brings a Scepter broke, 

[Than doth deliv*rance of a Maid diſtreſt : 

And ſince thou canſt at will perform the thing, 

More 1s thy praiſe to make, than kill a King, 
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But if thou would'ſt thy Succours duc excuſe, 
Becauſe in Chriſt I have no hope nor truſt, 

- | Ah yet for Vertues ſake, thy Vertue uſe ! 

; | Who ſcorneth Gold beacuſle it lies in Duft ? 
Be witneſs Heav*n, if thou to grant refule, 

, # Thou doſt forlake a Maid in Cauſe molt juſt, 

And for thou ſhalt at large my Fortunes know, 

 Iwillmy Wrongs, & their great Treaſons ſhaw. 
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Prince. Arb:1ax that Reigncd in his Life 
On Fair Damaſcus, was my Noble Sire, 
Born of mean Race he was, yet got to Wite 
The Queen Chariclia, ſuch was the Fire 
Of her hot Love, but ſoon the fatal Knife 
Had cut the Thred that kept their Joys intire, 
For ſo miſhap her cruel Lot had caſt, 
My Birth, her Death ; my firſt day, was her laſt. 
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And &r five Years were fully come and gone, 
Since his Dear Spouſe to haſty Death did yield, 
My Father alſo dy'd, conſum'd with mone, 
And ſought his Love amid th'Elyfian Field, 
His Crown and me (poor Orphan) left alone, 
Mine Uncle govern'd in my tender. eld ; ' 
For well he thought, it Mortal:Men have Faith, 
In Brothers Breſt true Love his: Manſion hath, 
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' He took the charge of me, and of the Crown, 
And with kind ſhews of Love fo brought to pals, 
That tarough Damaſcus great report was blow, 
How Godll, how Juſt, how Kind mine Uncle was ; / 
Whether he kept his wicked Hate unknown, * | 
And hid the Serpent in the flowring Graſs, 

Or that true Faith did in his Boſome won, 

Becauſe he me<ant to match me with his Son, 
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Which Son, within ſhort while, did undertake 
zorce of Knighthogd, as beſcem'd him well, . 
Yer never dur(t he for his Ladies ſake . 
Break Sword or Lance, advance in lofty Cell : 
As fair he was, as C:thereas make, 
As proud as he, that ſignoriſeth Hell, 
In Faſhions way-ward, and in Love unkind, 
For C#pid deigns not wqund a curriſh mind. 
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his Paragon ſhould Queen Armida Wed, 
| oodly Swain to be a Princeſs phear, 
'# _ Partner of a Ladies Bcd, 
| Noble Head, a Golgen Crown to wear : 
is gloling Sire his Errand daily led, 
* Band ſugred Speeches whiſpred in mine Ear, 
h, | To make me take this Darling in mine Arms, 
| But till the Adder ftopt her Ears from Charms. 
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At laſt he lefr me with a troubled Grace, 
Through which tranſparent was his inward ſpight, 
'. EMethought I read the Story 1n his Face 
/ JOfrhele miſhaps, that on me ſince have light, 
: JSince that foul Spirits haunt my relting place, 
And gaſtly Viſions break my Sleep by Night, 
Grief, Horror, Fear my fainting Soul did kill, 
For ſo my mind toreſhew'd my coming ill. 
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Three times the ſhape of my Dear Mother came, - 

Pale, fad, diſmay*d, to warn me in my Dream, 

Alas, how far transformed from the ſame, 

Whoſe Eyes ſhone earſt,like Titans glorious Beam : 

Daughter, ſhe ſays, fly, fly, behold thy Dame 

Foreſhows the Treafons of thy wretched came, 
Who Poyſon *gainſt thy harmleſs Lite provides, 
I his faid, to ſhapeleſs Air unſeen, ſhe glides. 


But 
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But what avail high Walls or Bulwarks ſtrong, 
Where fainting Cowards have the piece to guard\ſn 
My Sex too weak, mine Age was all too young, jj n 


To undertake alone a work ſp hard, An 
To wander wild, the deſart Woods among, To 
A baniſht Maid, of wonted eaſe debar'd, His 


So grievous ſeem'd, that leifer were my Death,£Thi 
And there t'expire where firſt Idrew my Breath £ 
( 
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I fear'd deadly Evil if long I ſtaid, 

And yet to fly had neither Will nor Power, 

Nor durſt my Heart declare it waxt afraid, 

Leſt fo I haſten might my dying Hour : 

Thus reſtleſs waited I (unhappy Maid) (flower, 

What hand ſhould firſt pluck up my ſpringing 
Even as the Wretch condemn'd to loſe his Lite, 
Awaits the falling of the murdring Kite. 
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In theſe extreams (for ſo my Fortune would, 

Perchance preſerve me to my further ill) 

One of my Noble Father's Servants old, 

That for his gvodneſs bore his Child good Will, 

With ſtore of Tears this Treaſon *gan unfold, 

And ſaid ; my Guardian would his Pupil kill, 

And that himſelf, if promiſe made be kept, 
Should give me Poyſon dire er next I ſlept. 
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, 

dad further told me, if I wiſh to live, 

8, £! muſt convey my ſelf by ſecret flight, 

And offer*d than all Succours he could give 

Toaid his Miſtreſs, baniſht from her right, 

Hs words of comfort, fear to Exile drive, 

th, The dread of Death made leſſer Dangers light : 

th. So we concluded when the ſhadows dim 
Obſcur'd the Earth, I ſhould depart with him. 
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Of cloſe Eſcapes the aged Patronefls, 
Blacker than-earſt, her ſable Mantle ſpred, 
When with two truſty Maids in great Diftreſs, 
er, Both from mine Uncle and my Realm Tfled ; 
ng Oft lookt I back, but hardly:could ſuppreſs: | 
, £ Thoſe ſtreams of Tears, mine Eyes unceſſant ſhed, 
For when I looked on my Kingdom Idſt; - 
It was a Grief, a Death, an Hell almoſt. 
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My Steeds drew on the Burden of my Lims, 

But ſtill my Looks,my Thoughts,drew back as faſt, 
, $0 fare the Men, that from the Heav*ns brims, 

Far Out to Sea, by ſudden Storm are caſt, 

.þ Wit o'r the Graſs the rolling Chariot ſwims, 

Through ways unknown.all Night,all Day -wehaſt, 
At laſt (nigh tir'd) a Caſtle ſtrong we'tand, 
The utmoſt border of my Native Land. 
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The Fort « Arontes was,for ſo the Knight 
Was call'd, that my delivrance thus had wrougy 
But when the Tyrant ſaw, by mature Flight 

I had eſcapt the Treafons of his thought, 

The rage increaſed in the curſed Wight 
*Gainſt me, and him, that me to ſafery brought, 
Ang us accus'd, we would have 'poyſoned 

Him, but deſcryed, to ſave our Lives we fled, 
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And that in lieu of his approved truth, 
To Poyſon him I hired had my Guide, 
Thar he.diſparched, mine unbridled Youtlt 
ys. obo will, in no ſubjeCtion tied, 
And that-each Night I ilept (O foul untruth !} 
(Mine-Honour loſt), by this Arontes fide : 
Bug Heav*n I pray ſend down revenging Fire, 
When fo baſe Loye ſhall change my ChaſtÞ 
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Not that lie ſitteth on.my Regal Throne, : 

Nor that he thirſt to drink my lukewarm Blood, 

So grieveth me; as thus deſpite alone, 

That my Renown, which ever blameleſs ſtood, 

Hath Joſt the light wherewith it always ſhone: 

With forged Lies he makes his Tale ſo-good, 
And holds my Subje&s Hearts in ſuch ſuſpenct 


That none. takes Armour for their Queer De 
fend 


L 
| . 
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And though he do my Regal Throne poſleſs, 
Cloathed 1n Purple, Crown'd with burniſht Gold; 

I Yet: is. his Hate, his Rancour, ner the leſs, 

Since nought.a(ſlwageth Malice when *tis old : 

He threats to Burn Aroztes Fortereſs, 

+ | 4nd murder him unleſs he yield the hold, (Death, 
'| And me and.mine threats / (not with War, but 

| -- Thus caufeleſs hatred, endleſs is uneath. 
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And ſo he truſts to waſh away the ſtain, 
And hide his ſhameful Fat with mine Offence, 
And faith he will reſtore the Throne again 
| To his late Honour, and due Excellence, 
| And therefore would I ſhould be Algates ſlain, 
For while T live; his Right is in ſuſpence. 
.{.This is the Cauſe my guultlels Life is ſought, 
v8 For ow-my Ruine 1s his Satety wrought. 
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| And let the Tyrant have his Hearts Deſire, 
j, | Zt him perform-the Cruelty he ment; 

My guiltlefs Blood muſt quench the ceaſcleſs Fire, 
;, | 0a which my endleſs Tears were bootleſs ſpent, . 
. | Valefs thou help; to thee, Renowned Sire, 

I fly, a Virgin, Orphan, Innocent, 
ach Andlet theſe Tears that on thy Feet diſtill, 
Dy - Redeem the Drops of Blood, hethirfts to ſpill. 


nu 
Wu | By 


. The Fourth Book of | 


- 62 


By theſe thy glorious Feet, that tread ſecure / | * 
On Necks,of Tyrants; by-thy Conqueſts brave, 
By that right Hand, and/by thoſe:Femples pure; 
Thou ſeek*ſt to free:frd'Maror?s!Lorey'Þ crave: 
Help for this Sickneſs, none but thou cant cure: 
My Life and Kingdom let thy Mercy ave: | :/ 

From Death and Ruine:: but invain Lprovethee, 

If Righs, if Truth, if Juſtzxe cannot move thee, 
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Thou who doſt all thou wiſheft, . at thy will: Þ | 
And never willeſt ought but what is right, -. || : 
Preſerve this guiltleſs Bloud they ſeek to ſpill, '. } 
Thine be my Kingdom, fave it with thy Might: | | 
Among theſe Captains, Lords, &:Knights:bf Skll | 


Appoinrme Ten, approyed'moſtin Fight, -.  ÞÞ - 


. Who with Aſhftance of. . my Friends and Kin 
May ſerve my Kingdom. loſt. aghinto:win. 
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For lo.a Knight, that had a Gate:toi ward, | 
(A Man of- chiefeſt Truſt aboutthis King) 

. Hath promiſed ſo to beguile the Guard, !: 
'That me and mine he undertakes to bring 
Sate, where the Tyrant haply ſleepeth hard: 
He counſelPd me to undertake this ithing, 

Of thee ſome little Succour to intreat, 
. Whoſe Name alone accompliſh can the Feat. 
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This faid, his Anſwer did the Nymph attend, 

Her Looks,her Sighs,her Geſtures all did pray him z 

But Godfrey wilely did his Grant ſuſpend, 

He doubts the worſt, & that awhile did ftay him, 

He knows, who fears no God, he loves no Friend, 

He fears the Heathen falſe would thus betray him : 
Bur yet ſuch Ruth dwelt in his princely Mind, 
That *gainſt his Wiſdom, Pity made him kind. 
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| Beſides the Kindneſs of his gentle Tliought, 


Ready to comfort each diſtrefſed Wight, 
The Maidens offer Profit with it brought ; 
For if the Syria Kingdom were her Right, 
That won the way were caſie, which he ſought 
To bring all 4a ſubjett to his Might : 
There might heraiſe Munition, Arms & Treaſure, 
To work th'Egyptian King and his Diſpleaſure. 
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Thus was his Noble long time betwixt 
Fear and Remorſe, no ting nor d2n2ving, 


Upon his Eyes the DaMMWher Lookings iixt, 
As if her Life and Death lay on his Saying, 
Some Tears ſhe ſhed, with Sighs and Sobbingsmixt, 
AS 1t her Hopes were dead rhrough his delaying ; 
At laſt her earneſt Suit the Duke denay'd, 
But with {weet Words thus would content the 
(Maid. 
4 if 
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Tf not in ſervice of our God we fought, 


In meaner quarrel it this Sword were ſhaken, W 
Well might thou gather in thy gentle thought, | Mc 
So fair a Princeſs ſhould not be forſaken ; As 
But ſince theſe Armies, from theWorldsend brought, | No 
To free this Sacred Town have undertaken, Th 

Tt were unfit Wwe turn'd our ſtrength away, He 
And Victory, even in her coming, tay. b | 
69 


I promiſe thee, and on my Princely Word 

The burden of thy Wiſh and Hope repoſe, $0 

That when this choſen Temple of the Lord, Gr 

Her Holy Doors ſhall to his Saints uncloſe Tt 

In Reſt and Peace ; when this Victorious Sword | M 

Shall execute due Vengeance on thy Foes : Of 
But it for pity of a Worldly Dame M 
I left this Work, ſuch pity were my ſhame, . 
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At this the Princeſs bent her Eyes to ground, 
And ſtood unmov'd, lll not unmarkt, a ſpace, | A 
The ſecret bleeding of Werinward Wound 1 
Shed heav'nly Dew, upon her Angels Face. 0 
Poor wretch(quoth ſhe)in rears & ſorrowsdrown'd, It 
Death be thy Peace, the Grave thy reſting Place, - IV 

Since ſuch thy hap, that leſt thou Mercy find, 

The. gentleſt Heart on Earth is prov'd unkind. 
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Where none attends;: what boots it to complain ? 
Mens frowardheartsare mov*d withWomens tears, 
As marble Stones ate: pierc'd with drops of Rain, 
No plaints fnd paſſage through unwilling Ears: 
The Tyrant (haply) would his Wrath reftrain 
Heard he thele Prayers, ruthleſs Godfrey hears, 
Yet not thy Fault is this, my Chance (I ſee) 
Hath made even pity, pitylels 1p thee. 
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$0both thy Goodneſs, and good hap, denaid me, 


Grief, Sorrow, Miſchief,Care,bath overthrown me; 
The Star that rul'd my Birth-Day hath vetraid me, 
My Genius ſees his charge, but dares not own me, 
Of Queen-like State, my Flight hath-diſaraid me, 
My Father dy'd, e'r he five Years had known me, 
My Kingdom loft, and laſtly reſteth now, 
Down with the Tree, fith broke is every Bow, 
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And for the modeſt lore of Maidenhood;/- -- _ 

bids me not ſojourn with theſe Armed Men, 

0 whither ſhall I fly, what ſecret Wood - 

Mall hide me from the Tyrant? or what Den, 

What Rock, whatVault,whatCave can do me good? 

No, no, where Death is ſure, it reſteth then 

. To ſcorn his Power and be'it therefore ſeeti; 
"elrmids liv'd, and dy'd, both like a 'Quetti: 
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With'that ſhe took*das it a' proud Diſdain 
Kindled Difpleafure inther Noble Mind, . ---. 
The way ſhe came the'turn'd her.Steps again, 

With Geſture ſad-but in diſdainful 'kind, - © 

A Tempeſt raileddown her Cheeks amain, . - 

With Tearsof Woe; and-Sighs of 'Angtrs Wind; 
Thedrops her Footſteps waſh, whereon ſhe treads, 
And ſeems to ftep on Pearls, , or Cryſtal Beads, 
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Her Cheeks,on whichthis ſtreaming Near. fell 
StilV'd thr6! the Limbeck of. her 'Diamond Eyes, ' 
The Roſes White and' Red reſembled well, © 
Whereantthe Roary May-Dew fprunkled lyes,” 
When the fair Morn firſt bluſheth from her Cell, 
And breatheth Balm from opened Paradile; . 
Thus figh'd, thus mourn'd, thus wept this lovely 

And ineachdropbathed a Grace unſeen. -(Queen, 
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Tice twenty Cypids unperceived flew 
To gather'up this Liquor, ere it fall, 
And of each drop an- Arrow forged new, 
Elſe, as{t came, fnatch'd up the Cryſtal Ball, 
And at rebellious Hearts for Wild-fire threw, 
O wondrous Love! thou makeſt Gain of all; 
Far.th ſhe weeping fit, or ſmiling ſtand, 
She bendxthy Bow,-or Kindleth elſe thy Brand 
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This forged Plaint drew fortliiunfeigned Fears © 
From many Eyes; and pierc'd each Worthy's Heart, 
| Each one'condoleth with her thar. her hears, - | 
\.- | Andof her Grief would help her bear the: Smart : 
', | If Godfrey att her not, 'not-one-but ſwears 
| Some TygreſPgave him ſuck;on rougheſt part 
4. | Midft the tude Crags, on\ A/p/ze.Clitts aloft : 
« S Hardis that Heart which Beauty makesnot (oft. 
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But jolly Exftace, in whoſe Breaſt the Brand 
ik Of Love and Pity kindled had rhe Flame, 
| While others ſoftly' whiſper'd under hand 
' | Befqfe the Dukegrwith comely Boldneſs came : 
Brother and Lord {quoth he) too long you ſtand 
1] In your firſt purpole, yet vouchſafe to frame | 
"| Your Thoughts to ours, and lend this Virgin Aid : 
Thanks are half loſt, when'good turns arc dclay'd. 
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And think not that Euſtace's Talk aſſaies 

To turn theſe Forces from this preſent War, 

Or that T wiſh you ſhould your Armies raiſe 

from Sion's'Walls, my Speech tends not ſo far : 

- But we that venture all, for Fame and Praile, - 

That:to no Charge nor Service bounden are , 
Forth of our Troop may Ten well ſpared be 
To fuccour. her which nought.can weaken thee. 
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And know, they ſhall'in God's high Service fight;; 


That Virgins Innocent fave and: defend 2; -;.,, 


Dear will the Spoils be in the, Heavens fight, : -.-; 
That from a 'Tyrant's hateful Head we-rend 7. 


Nor ſeem'd I forward-in this Ladies Right, +, + 

With hope of gain-or profit-in 4hg-end ; - + 
But for I know he Arms unworthy bears; :/ 
To help a Maidens Cauſe, that ſhuns or fears, 
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Ah! be it not pardie declar'd in Frente, 


Or elſewhere told where Courtſte:iSip- priſe, : y 
That we forſook-ſo fair a Cheviſahee; © > ii 


For doubt or fear that might'from-Pight ariſe; | 
Elle, here ſurrender I both Sword:and Lancez;':-," 
And ſwear no more touſe this Martial Guile ;; :* 


For 1l] deſerves he to:be tern'd a Knight, - - 
That bears a blunt Sword, inia Ladies Right; 
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Thus parled he, and with confuſed found, 

"The reſt approved what the Gallant ſaid. 

'TheirGeneral their Knights encompaſt round, 

With humble Grace, and earneſt Svit they praid'; 

I yald-(quoth he) and be it-happy found, 

What I have granted, let her have your aid :_ 
Yours be the thanks, for yours the Danger 1s, 
If ought ſucceed (as much I fear) amiſs. 


But 
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But if with you my Words may Credit find; 
O temper then this heat miſguides you {q ! 
Thus much he ſaid, but they with tancy blind, 
Accept his Grant, and let his Counſel go. 
What works not Beauty, Mans relenting mind, 
I eath to move with plaints and ſhews of Woe : 
| Her Lips caſt forth a chain of ſugred Words, 

That Captive led mot of the Chriſtian Lords. 
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Euſtace recalPd her, and beſpake her thus : 

Beauties chief Darling, let theſe Sorrows be, 

For ſuch afſiſtance ſhall you find 1 us, 

As with your nced, or will, may beſt agree ; 

With that ſhe cheer'd her Forehead dolcrous, 

And imiPd for Joy, that Phebzs bluſhr ro lee, 
And had ſhe daign'd her Vail for to remove, 
The God himlelt, once more, had faln in love. 
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With that ſhe broke the ſilence once again, 

And gave the Knight great thanks in little ſpeech, 

She {aid ſhe would his Hundmaid poor remain, 

50 far as Honours Laws receiv*d nv breach. 

Her humble Geſtures made the res'due plain, 

Dumb Eloquence, perſ{wading more than Speech : 
Thus Women know, and rhus they ule the guiſe, 
T*enchant the Valiant, and beguile the Wile. 
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And when ſhe ſaw her Enterpriſe had got - : 
Some wyſhed Mean,of quick and good Proceeding, 
She thought to firike the Iron that was hot ; 
For every AQtion hath his hour of Speeding : 
Medea or falſe Ciree changed not 
So far the Shapes of Men, as her Eyes ſpreading - 
Alter'd their Hearts, and with her Syrexs Sound 
In Luſt, their Minds; their Hearts, in Loye ſhe 
(drown 
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All wily Sleights, that ſubtile Women know, 
Hourly ſhe us'd, to catch ſome Lover new. 
None kenn'd the Bent of her unſteadiaſt Bow, 
For with the time her Thoughts her Looks renew, 
From ſome ſhe caſt her modeit Eyes below, 
At ſome her gazing Glances roving flew, 
And whule ſhe thus purſu'd her wanton Sport, 
She ipurr'd the {low,and rein'd the forward ſhort, 
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It ſome, as hopeleſs that ſhe would be won, 
Forbore to love, becauſe they durſt not move her, 
On them her gentle Looks to ſmile begun, 

As who ſay ſhe is kind it you dare prove her: 
On every Reart thus ihone this luſttul Sun, 

All {trove to ſerve, to pleaſe, to wooe, to love her, 


AnJ in their Hearts that chaſt and baſhful were, 
Her Eyes hot Glance diſſoly*d the Frolt of Fear. 
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- $0n them, who durſt with fingring bold aſſay 
1g | To touch the ſoftneſs of her tender Skin, 
She look'd as coy, as it ſhe liſt not play, 
And made as things of worth were hard to win ; 
ſet temper'd ſo her deignful looks alway, 
- | That outward ſcorn ſhew'd ſtore of Grace within 
nd | Thus with falſe hopetheir longing hearts ſhe fired, 
he B Fox hardeſt gotten things, are moſt deſired. 
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Alone ſometimes ſhe walkt in ſecret where, 
To ruminate upon her diſcontent, 
Within her eye-lids fate the ſwelling tear, 
p, | Not poured forth, though ſprungfrom fad lament; 
And with this craft a thouſand Souls well near; 
In ſnares of fooliſh ruth and love ſhe hent, 
t, | - And kept as Slaves, by which we fitly prove, 
t | That witleſs pity breedeth fruitleſs Love. 
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Sometimes, as if her hope unlooſed had (tered, 
; | The Chains of Grief, wherein her Thoughts lay fet- 
Upon her Minions lookt ſhe blith and glad, 
In that deceitful Lore ſo was ſhe lettered ; 
Not Glorious Titay, in his brightneſs clad, 
| The Sun-ſhine of her face in luſtre bettered : 
Ce, For when ſhe liſt ro chear her Beauties fo, 
vhe {miPd away the Clouds of Grief and Wo. 


Her 
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Her double Charm of Smiles and Sugred Words, 
Lulled on {leep the VYertue of their Sences, 
Reaſon ſmall Aid*gainſt thoſe Afaults affords, 
Wiſdom no Warrant from thole {weet Offences, 
Cypid's deep Rivers have their ſhallow Fords, 
His Griets, bring Joys ; his Lofles, Recompences; 
He breeds the Sore, and Cures us of the Pain: 
Achilks Lance that wounds and heals again, 
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While thus ſhethem torments *twixt Froſt & Firs, | 
*T'wixt Joy andGrief,*twixt Hope and reſtleſs Fear, | 


The {ly Enchantrefs felt her gain the nigher, 
Theſe were her Flocks that Golden Fleeces bear 
But 1t ſome one durſt utter his Deſire, 

And by complaining make his Griefs appear, 
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He laboured hard Rocks with Plaints to move, Þ 


She had not learn'd the Gamnt then of Love, 
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For down ſhe bent her baſhful Eyes to ground, 

And don'd the Weed of Womens modeſt Grace, 

Down from her Eyes welled the Pearles round, 

Upon the bright Ennammel of her Þace ; 

Such hony Drops on ſpringing Flowers are found, 

When Phzb«cholds the Crimſon Morn in chace; 
Full ſeem'd her Looks of Anger, 8 of Shame; 
Yet Pity ſhone tranſparent through the ſame. 


If 
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\ FE If ſhe perceived by his outward Chear, 

1 Þ That any would his Love by talk bewray, 
Sometimes ſhe heard him, ſametimes ſtoptiher Far, 
And played faſt and looſe the live-long Day : *. 

 Þ Thus all her Lovers kind deluded were, 

 Þ© Their earneſt Suit got neither yea nor nay ; 

But like the ſort of weary. Huntſmen fare, 

"That hunr all day, and loſe at night the Hare. 
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'Þ Theſe were the Arts by which ſhe captived. 
5 Þ Athouſand Souls of Young and Luſty Knights; 
Theſe were the Arms wherewith: Love conquered 
Their feeble Hearts ſubdu'd in wanton Fights : 
' Þ What Wonder if Achilles were miſled, 

Or great lcides at their Ladies Sights, +- -- 

Since theſe true Champrons of the Lord above 

| Were Thralls to Beauty, yeeiden Slaves to Love, 
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The Argument. 
Gernando ſcorns:Rinaldo ſhould afpire 
': To rule that charge, forwhich he ſeeks and ſtrive, 
_ - nd: flanaers: him fo far; that in his tre © 
The nronged: Knight his Foe of. Life deprives: 
Far from the:G amp the ſlayer doth retire, | 
Nor lets himfelf be: bound in Chatas or Giugs 
+.; Armide departs content, and from the Seas 
.: cGodirty heuts news which him and his diſpkuſe, 
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Hile thus 4rmida falſe the Knights miſled 
_In wandring Errours of deceittul Love, 

And thought, beſides the Champions promiled, 
The other Lordings in her Aid to move, 
In Gotfrey's thought a ſtrong contention bred 
Who fitteſt were this hazard great to prove ; 

For all the Worthies of th*dventrers band 
: Wetelike in Birth, in Power,ia ſtrength of hand 


But 
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But firſt thePrince(by graveAdvice)Decreed (Aion) 
They ſbould ſome Knight chuſe (at their own Ele- 
Thar in his Charge Lord Dudoz might ſucceed, 
And of that Glorious Troop ſhould take proteQion; 
So none ſhould grieve, diſpleaſed with the Deed, 
Nor blame the cauſer of their new ſubje&ian ; 
Beſides, Godfredo ſhew'd by this device, 
.. How much he held that Regiment in price. 
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HecalPd the Worthies then, and ſpake them ſo, 

Lordings, you know I yielded to your Will, 

And gave you Licence with this Dame to go, 

To win her Kingdom and that Tyrant kill: - 

But now again TI let you further know, - 

In: following her it may betide you ill;-- - 
Refrain therefore,8& change this forward thought, 
For Death unſent for, Danger comes unſought. 
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But if to ſhun theſe Perils, ſought fo far,---- - -- 
May ſeem diſgraceful to the place you hold ; 
If Grave Advice and Prudent Counſel are - + 
Eſteem'd DetraQters from your Courage bold-; 
Then know, I none againtt his Will debar, 
Nor what I granted earſt I now wirhhold ; 
Burt be. mine Empire (as it ought of right) 
Sweet, eabie, pleaſant, gentle, meek and light. 


Go 
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Go then or tarry, each as likes him beſt, - 
Free Power I grant you on this Enterpriſe ; Ar 


But firſt in Dudon's place (now laid.in Cheſt) * 
Chuſe you ſome other Captain ſtout and wiſe; 4, Þ (4 
Then Ten appoint among. the Worthieft, 


But let no moe attemptthis hard Empriſe, " 
In thjs my Will content you that I have, 
For Power conftrain'd is but” a Glorious Slave 
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Thus Gedfrey ſaid, and thus his Brother ſpake, || 7 

And anfwer'd for himlelf and all his Pears; T 

My Lord, as well it fitteth thee to make \ bs 


Theſe wife Delays and caſt theſe Doubts & Fears} I} 1, 
So *tis our part at firſt tg undertake,, | 
Courage and Haſte beleems our Might and Yearsj 
- And this proceeding with ſo grave Adviſe, 
Wildom, in you; inus were Cowardiſe. 
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Since then the Feat is eafie, danger none, 
All ſet in Battel and in hardy Fight, 
Do thou permit the choſen 'Ten to gone 11 
And aid the Damfel}: thus devis'd the Knight, -. - 
To make Men think the Sun of - Honour ſhone;-: - 
There where the Lamp of Capid gave the: Light 5. 
The reſt perceive his Guile, and it approve, 
And call that Knighthood, which was Childiſh 
| (Love: 
But 
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before theſe Worthies be thine Eagle born, 
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But loving Exſtace, that with jealous Eye 
Beheld the Worth of Sophia's Noble Child, 
And his fair Shape did ſecretly envy, 
Belides the Vertues 1n his Breaſt compil'd, 
(And for in Love he would no Company) 
He ſtor'd his Mouth with Speeches emily fild, 
Drawing his Rival to attend his Word, 
Thus with fair {eight he laid the Knight abord. 
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Of great Bertoldo thou far greater heir, 
Thou Star of Knighthood, Flowre of Chivalry, 
Tell me, who now {hall lead this Squadron fair, 
Since our late Guide in Marble cold = ly ? 
|, that with famous D»doz might compare 
I all, but Years, hoar Locks, and Gravity. 
To whom ſhould I, Duke Goafrey's Brother yield, 
Unleſs to thee, the Chriſtian Army's Shield ? 


Io 
Beſt) 
Thee (whom high Birth makes equal with the 
Thine ACts prefer both me and all beforn, 
Nor that in Fight thou both ſurpaſs the reſt, 
And Godfrey's worthy ſelf, T hold in ſcorn, 
Thee to obey then am I only preſt, 


This Honour haply thou eſteemeſt light, 
Whoſe Day of Glory never yet found Night, 


Yet 
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Yet mayſt thou further (by this means) diſplay” 
The ſpreading Wings of thy Immortal Fame, _ 
I wall procure it, if thou ſay'{t not nay, 
And all their Wills to thine EleQtion frame: 
But for I {cantly am reſolv'd which Way 
To bend my Force, or where imploy the ſame, 
Leaveme (T pray) at my diſcretion free 
To help ©4mda, or ſerve here with thee. 
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This laſt Requeſt (for Love is evil to hide) 

Empurpled both his Cheeks with Scarlet Red, 

Rinaldo ſoon his Paſſions had deſcri'd, 

And gently ſmiling turn'd aſide his Head, 

And, tor weak Cupid was too feeble ey*d 

To ſtrike him ſure, the Fire in him was dead; 
Sothat of Rivals was he nought afraid, 

' Nor car'd he for the Journey or the Maid. 
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But in his Noble Thought revoly'd he oft ( 
Dudoz*s high Proweſs, Death and Burial, ; 
And how <Argaztes bore his Plumes aloft, 
Praiſing his Fortune for that Worthy's Fall; _ 
Beſides, the Knight's ſweet Words and Prailcs ſoft 
To his due Honour did him fitly call, 

And made his Heart rejoyce, tor well he knew 

(Tho much he prais'd him) all his Words wr 


(true. 
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Degrees (quoth he) of Honours high to hold, 
I would them firſt deſerve, and then deſire ; 
And were my Valour ſuch as you have told, 
{ WouldI for that to higher place aſpire : 
But if to Honours due raiſe me you would, 
{ Twill not of my Works refuſe the hire ; 
And much it glads me, that my pow'r 8 raight 
 Ipraiſed is by {ach a Valiant Knight, 
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| . T neither ſtek it nor tefuſe the place, 

Which it I ger, the praiſe and thanks be thine. 

ExZace (this ſpoken) hied thence apace 

To know which way his Fellows Hearts incline : 

But Prince Gernando coveted the place, 

Whom though 47-42 lought to undermine, 
'Gainſt him yet vain did all her Engines prove, 
His Pride was fuch,there was no place for Love. 
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Gernendo was the King of Norway's Son, 
That many a Realm and Region had to guide, 
And tor his Elders Lands and Crowns had won, 
| His Heart was puffed up with endlefs Pride : 
it The other boaſts more what himſelf had done 
| Than all his Anceſtors great Adts beſide ; 
7 Yet his forefathers old before him were 
ry Famous in War and Peace five Hundred Year. 
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This barb*rous Prince, who only vainly thought 
 'Fhat Bliſs in Wealth and Kingly power doth lie, 
And in reſpe& eſteem'd all Vertue nought, 
Unleſs it were adorn'd with Titles hie, 
Could not endure, that to the place he ſought 
A ſimple Knight ſhould dare to preſs ſo nie ; 
. And in his Breſt ſo boiled fell deſpite, 
That Ire and Wrath exiled Reaſon quite. 


I8 


The hidden Devil, that lies in cloſe awate 

To win the Fort of unbeheving Man, 

Found entry there, where Ire undid the Gate, 
And in his Boſoume unperceived ran, 

It fIPd lis Heart with malice, ſtrife and hate, 


It made him rape, blaſpheme, ſwear, curſe & ban, 


Inviſible it ſtill attends him near, 
And.thus each Minute whiſp*reth in his ear, 
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What, fhall Rzzaldo match thee ? dares he tell 
Thoſe idle Names of his vain Pedigree ? 
Then let.him ſay (if thee he would excell) 
What Lands, what Realms his 'Tributaries be : 
It tis forefathers in the Graves that dwell, 
Were honoured like thine that live, let ſee, 
O how dares one ſo mean aſpire ſo high, 
Born 11 that ſervile Country 1:aty ? 


Now 
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Now, if he win, or if he loſe the Day, 

Yet is his Praiſe and Glory hence derived, 

For that the World will (to his Credit) ſay, 

Lo, this is he that with Germaxdo ſtrived. 

The Charge ſome deal thee haply honour may, 

That Noble Dudoz had, while here he lived ; * 
But laid on him he would:the Office ſhame, 
Let it ſuffice, he durſt defire the ſame. 
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If when this Breath from Man's frail Body flies, 

The Soul take keep, or know the things done here, 
0h! how looks Dudoz from the Glorious Skies ? 
What Wrath ? whar Anger in his Face appear ? 

; | On this proud youngling while he bends his Eyes, 
Marking how high he doth his Feathers rear ? 
Seeing his raſh Attempt, how foon he dare 
(Though but a Boy) with his great Worth com- 

(pare. 
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He dares not only, but he ſtrives and proves, 

Where Chaſtiſement were fit,there wins he Prailc : 

One Counſels him, his Speech, him forward moves; 

Another Fool approveth all he ſays : 

{Godfrey favour him more than behoves, 

Vhy then he wrongeth thee an hundred ways ; 
Nor let thy ſtate > far diſgraced bee, 

But what thou art and canſt, let Goaf3ey ſee. 
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With ſuch falſe Words the kindled Fire began 

To every Vein his pois'ned heat to reach, . 

It ſwelPd his {cornful heart, and forth it ran 

At his proud Looks, and too audacious ſpeech ; 

All that he thought blame-worthy in the Man, 

To his Diſgrace,that would he each where Preach: 
He term'd him proud and vain,his worth infight 
He call'd fool-hardice, raſhneſs, madneſs right, 
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All that in him was rare or excellent, 

All that was good, all that was Princely found, 

With ſuch ſharp Words as Malice could invent, 

Heblam"d(ſuch power has wiked tongue to wound) 

The Youth (for every where thoſe rumors went) 

Of theſe Reproaches heard ſometimes the ſound; 
Nor did for that his Tongue the fault amend, 
Until it brought him to his woful end. 
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The curſed Fiend that ſet his Tongue at large, 

Still bred more Fancies in his idle Brain, 

His Heart with ſlanders new did overcharge, 

And ſoothed him till in his angry vain; 

Amid the Camp a place was broad and large, 

Where one fair Regiment might eas'ly train ; 
And there in Tilt and harmleſs Turnament 
Their Days of reſt, the Youths and Gallants {ped 
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There (as his Fortune would it ſhould betide) 

Amid the preſs Gernanap *gan retire, 

To vomit out his Venome uneſpide, 

Wherewith foul Envy did his heart inſpire. 

Rinaldo heard him as he ſtood beſide, 

And (as he could not bridle Wrath and Ire) 
Thou lyeſt, cry'd he loud, and with that Word 
About his Head he toſt his flaming Sword. 
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Thunder his Voice, & Lightning ſeem'd his Brand, 
So fell his Look and furious was his Cheer, 
Gernando trembled, for he ſaw at hand 
Pale Death, and neither Help nor Comfort near ; 
Yet for the Souldiers all to witneſs ſtand, 
He made proud ſign as though he nought did fear, 
But bravely drew his little helping Blade, 
And valiant ſhew of ſtrong reſiſtance made. 
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With that a thouſand Blades of burniſh'd Steel 

Ghſtred on heaps like flames of Fire in ſight, 

Hundreds, that knew not yet the quarrel weel, 

Ran thither, ſome to gaze, and ſome to fight : 

The empty air a ſound confus'd did feel 

Of murmurs low, and outcrys loud on hight, 
Like rolling Waves, and Boreas angry Blalts, 
When roaring Scas againſt the Rocks he calts. 
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But not for this the wronged Warriour ſtaid , |} 

His juſt Diſpleaſure, and 1incenſed Ire, | 

He card not what the Yulgar did or faid, | 

To Vengeance did his Courage fierce aſpire: 

Among the thickeſt Weapons way he made, 

His thundring Sword made all on heaps retire, 
So that of near a thouſand Raid not one, 
But Prince Gerzanao bore the Brunt alone. 
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His hand (too quick to execute his Wrath) 

Performed all, as pleas'd his Eye.and Heart, 

At head and breaſt oft-times he {trucken hath, 

Now at the right, now at the other Part : 

On every ſide thus did he harm and ſcath, 

And oft, beguiPd his fight with nimble Art, . 
That no Defence the Prince of Wounds acquits, 
Where leaſt he thinks, or fears, there molt he 

£ (hits. 
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Nor ceaſed he, till in Geraaxdo's Breſt 
He iheathed once or twice his furious Blade ; _ 
Down fell the hapleſs Prince with Death opprelt, 
A double way to his weak Soul was made, 
His bloudy Sword the Vitor wip'd and dreſt : 
Nor longer by the aughtered body ſtaid, 
But ſped him thence, and ſoon appeaſed hath 
His Hate, his Ire, his Rancour and his Wrath. 
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Calld by the Tumult, Godfrey drew him near, 
And there beheld a {ad and rutul fight, 
The {igns of Death upon his Face appear, 
With Duſt and Blood his Locks were loathly dight, 
Sighs and Complaints on each ſide might he hear, 
Made for the ſudden Death of that great Koight : 
Amaz'd, he askt who durſt and did fo much ; 
For yet he knew not whom the fault would touch. 
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Arnoldo, Minion of the Prince thus ſlain, 

Augments the fault in telling it, and faith, 

This Prince is murdred, for a quarrel vain, 

By young Rzzaldo in his deſp'rate Wrath, (tain, 

And with that Sword, that ſhouldChriſ/t'sLaw main- 

One of Chriſt's Champions bold he killed hath, 
And this he did, in {ich a place and hour, 


As it he ſcorn'd your Rule, deſpis'd your power. 
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And further adds, that he deſerved Death 

By Law, and Law ſhould be inviolate, 

That none Offence could greater be uncath, 

And yet the place the fault did aggravate : 

If he eſcape, that Miſchief would take breath, 

And flouriſh bold, in ſpight of rule and ſtate ; 
And that Gernazdo's Friends would venge tic 
Alrho to Juſtice that did firſt belong. (wrong, 
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And by that means, ſhould diſcerd, hate and ſtrife 
Raiſe Mutinies, and what therefore enſu'th : 
Laſtly he prais'd the Dead, and ſtill had rife 


AllWords he thought could veng'ance move or ruth, 


Againſt him Taxcred argued for life, 

With honeſt Reaſons to excuſe the Youth : 
The Duke heard all, but with ſuch ſober cheer, 
As baniſh'd hope, and ſtill encreaſcd fear. 
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Grave Prince (quoth Taxcred) ſet before thine Eies 

Rinaldo's Worth and Courage what it 15, 

How much our hope of Conquelt in him hes ; 

Regard that Princely Houſe and Race of his; 

He that corre&eth every Fault he ſpies, 

And judgeth all alike, doth all amils ; (lels, 
For Faults (you know) are greater thought or 
As is the Perſons ſelf, that doth tranſgrels. 
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Goafredo anſwered him, if high and low 

Of Soveraign Power alike ſhould feel the ſtroke, 

Then Tznczed 1ll you counſel us (I trow) 

It Lords ſhould know no Law as earſt you ſpuke, 

How vile and baſe our Empire were you know, 

It none but Slaves and Peaſants bear the yoke; 
Weak 15 the Scepter, and the Power is ſmall, 
That ſuch Proviſo's brings annext withal. 


But 
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But mine was freely given e'r it was ſought, 

Nor that it leſned be, I now conſent ; 

' Right well know I both when and where Þ ought 

| Togive condign Reward, and Puniſhment, 

Since you are all in like ſubjeion brought, 

| Both high and low obey, and be content. 

| This heard, Taxcreate wilely ſtaid his words, 
Such weight the ſayings have of Kings & Lords. 
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Old Raymond prais'd his ſpeech (for old Men think 
They ever wiſeſt ſeem when moſt ſevere) 
Tis beſt (quoth he) to make theſe great ones ſhrink, 
The People love him whom the Nobles tear : 
There muſt the rule to all diſorders fink, 

Where Pardons more than Puniſhments appear ; 
{ For feeble is each Kingdom, frail and weak, 
Unleſs his Baſis be this fear I ſpeak. 
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Theſe Words Taxcredie heard and pondred well, 
Andby them wiſt howGoafrey'sthoughts were bent, 
Nor liſt he longer, with theſe old Men dwell, 

But turn'd his Horſe and to Rinaldo went, 
Who when his noble Foe Death wounded fell, 
Withdrew him ſoftly to his gorgeous Tent ; 
There Tancred found him, and at large declar'd 
The Words and Speeches ſharp, which late you 
(heard. 
And 
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And ſaid, although I wot the outward Show 
Is not true witneſs of the ſecret Thought, 
For that ſome Men ſo ſubtil are I trow, 


That what they purpoſe moſt appeareth nought; 


Yet dare I {ay Goafredo means I know, 

(Such knowledg hath his Jooks8&ſpeeches wrought) 
You ſhall firſt Pris'ner be, and then be try'd, 
As he ſhall deem it good, and Law provide. 
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With that a. bitter Smile well might you ſee 

Rinaldo caſt, with Scorn and high Diſdain, 

Let them in Fetters plead their Cauſe (quoth he) 

That are baſe Peaſants, born of ſervile Stain, 

I was free born, I live and will dye free, 

Before theſe Feet be fetter'd in a Chain : (Swords, 
Theſe Hands were made to ſhake ſharp Spears & 
.Not to be ty'd in Gyves and twiſted Cords, 
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If my good Service reap this Recompence, 

To be clapt up in cloſe and ſecret Mew, 

And as a "Thief be after dragg'd from thence, 

To ſufter Puniſhment as Law finds due ; 

Let Godfrey come or ſend, I will not hence, 

Until we know who ſhall this Bargain rue, 
That of our Tragedy the late done Fatt, 
May be the firſt, and this the ſecond, Act. 


Give 
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(brings, 
Give me mine Arms, he cry*d, .his Squire them 
And clad his Head, and rr in Iron ſtrong, - 
About his Neck his Silver Shield he flings, 
Down by his ſide a cutting Sword there hong ; 


| Among this Earths brave Lords and mighty Kings, 


Was none ſo ſtout, ſo fierce, ſo fair, ſo yong, 
God Mars he ſeem'd deſcending from his Sphear, 
Or one whoſe Looks could make greatMarsto fear, 
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Taxcredie labour'd with ſome pleaſing Speech, 

His Spirits fierce and Courage to appeale : 

Young Prince, thy valour (thus he*gan to Preach) 

Canchaſtiſe all that do thee wrong, at caſe, 

I know your Vertue can your Enemies teach, 

That you can venge you when & where you pleale: 
But God forbid this ay you lift your Arm, 
Todothis Camp,andus,your Friends ſuch harm. 
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Tell me what will you do ? why would you ſtain 
Your Noble Hands in our unguilty Blood ? 
By wounding Chriſtians, will you again (good? 
Pierce Chriſt, whoſe Parts they are and Members 
Will you deſtroy us for your Glory vain, 
Unſtaid as rolling Waves in Ocean Flood ? 
Far be it from you ſo to prove your ſtrength, 
And let your zealappcaſc your Rage at length. 


For 
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For God's love ſtay your heat, and juſt diſpleaſure, 
AppeaſeYour wrath, your courage fierce aſſawage, 
Patience, a praiſe ; forbearance, is a treaſure ; 
Suffrance, an Angel is; a Monſter, rage: 
At leaſt your ations by enſample meaſure, 
And think how I in mine unbridled age 
Was wronged, yet I would revengement take 
On all this Camp, for one Offenders ſake, 
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Ciliciz conquer'd I, as all Men wot, 

And there the Glorious Croſs on high I reared, 

But Baldwin came, and what I nobly got 

Bereft me falſly, when I leaſt him feared ; 

He ſeem'd my Friend, and I diſcover'd not 

His ſecret Courtefie which ſince appeared ; 
Yet ſtrive I not to get mine own by fight, 
Or Civil War, although-perchance I might. 
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If then you ſcorn to be in Priſon pent, 

It Bonds, as high _— your hands refuſe ; 

Or if your thoughts itill to maintain are bent, 

Your liberty, as Men of Honour uſe : 

To Aztioch what if forthwith you went? 

And leave me here your abſence to excule, 
There with Prince Boemond live incaſe and peace, 
Until this ſtorm of Godfrey's anger ceale. 


For 
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For ſoon, if forces come from Egypt land, 


| Or other Nations that us here confine, 


Godfrey will beaten be with his own wand, 
And feel he wants that valour great of thine, 
Our Camp may ſeem an arm without a hand, 
Amid our troops unleſs thy Eagle ſhine : (prov'd, 
With that came Guelpho and thoſe words ap- 
And pray'd him go, if him he fear'd or lov'd. 
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Their Speeches ſoften much the Warriors Heart, 


And make his wilful thoughts at laſt relenr, 


So that he yields, and faith he will depart, 

And leave the Chriſtian Camp incontinent. 

His Friends, whoſe love did never ſhrink or ſtart, 

Profer'd their Aid, what way ſo er'e he went : 
He thankt them all, but left them all, beſides 
Two bold and truſty Squires, and fo he rides. 
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He rides, revolving in his noble ſpright 
Such haughty thoughts, as fill the glorious mind ; 
On hard Adventures was his whole delight, 
And now to wondrous Atts his Will inclin'd ; 
Alone againſt the ah would he fight, 
And kill their Kings trom Egypt unto Inge, 
From Cyzthia's Hills,and Nils unknown Spring, 
He would fetch Praiſe, and Glorious Conquelt 
(bring. 
But 
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But Gue/pho (when thePrince his leave had take, 
And now had Spurr'd his Courſer on his way ) 
No longer. tarriance with the reſt would make, 
But haſtsto find Godfreao, if he may : 
Who ſeeing him approaching, forthwith ſpake, 
Guel/pho (quoth he) for thee I only ſtay, 

For thee I ſent my Heralds all about, 

In every Tent to ſeek and find thee out. 


94 
This {aid, he foftly drew the Knight aſide 


Where none might hear,and then beſpake him thus; 


How chanceth it thy Nephew's Rage and Pride, 
Makes him ſo far forget himſelf and us? 
Hardly could I believe what is betide, 
A Murder done for Caule ſo frivolous, 
How I have lov'd him, thou and all can tell; 
But Godfrey loy'd him but whiPſt he did well. 
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I muſt provide that every one have Right, 
That all be heard, each Cauſe be well diſcuſt , 
As far from partial Love, as free from Spight, 
T hear Complaints, yet nought but proves I truſt: 
Now if Rzzaldo weigh our Rule ſo light, 
And have the ſacred Lore of War ſo bruſt, 
Take you the charge that he before-us come, 
To clear himſelf and hear our upright Dom®: 
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But let him come withouten Bond or Chain, 

For ſtill my Thoughts to do him Grace are framed: 

But if our Power he haply ſhall diſdain, 

(As well I know his Courage yet untamed) 

To bring him by per{waſion take ſome Pain : 

Elſe, if I prove ſevere, both you be blamed, 
THat forc'd my gentle nature (gainſt my thought) 
To rigour, leſt our Laws return to nought. 
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Lord Guelpho anſwered thus: what Heart can bear 
Such Slanders falſe, devis'd by Hate and Spight ? 
Or with ſtay'd patience, Reproaches hear, 

And not revenge by Battel or by Fight? 

The Norway Prince hath bought his Folly dear, 

But who with Words could ſtay the angry Knight ? 
A Fool is he that comes to preach or prate, 
When Men with Swords their Right & Wrong 

(debate. 
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And where you wiſh he ſhould himſelf ſubmit, 
To hear the Cenfure of your upright Laws; 
Alas, that cannot be, for he is flit 
Out of this Camp, withouten ſtay or pauſe. 
There take my Gz;ze, behold I offer it 
To him that firſt zccus'd him in this Cauſe, 

Or any elle that dare, and will maintain 
That for his Pride the Prince was juſtly ſlain. 
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T fay with reaſon Lord Gernando's Pride 
He hath abated, if he have offended 


'Gainſt your commands,who are his Lord & guid} 


Oh pardon him, that Fault ſhall be amended. 

If he be gone (quoth Goafrey) let him ride 

And braul elſewhere, here let all ſtrife be ended : 
And you, Lord Gmelpho, for your Nepltew's fake, 
Breed us no new, nor Quarrels old awake. 
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- 'This while, the fair and falſe 4-744 ſtrived 

To get her promis'd Aid in ſure Poſſeſſion, 

The Day to end, with endleſs Plaint ſhe drived; 

Wit, Beauty, Craft for her made Interceſſion: 

But when the Earth was once of Light deprived, 

AndWeſtern Seas felt Tiran's hot impreſſion, (went, 
*T'wixt two old Knights, and Matrons twain ſh; 
Where pitched was her fair and curious Tent. 


01 
| (1ly Invention. 
But this falſe Queen of Craft and (his Quivers; 
(Whoſe Looks, Love's Arrows were ; whoſe Eyes 
Whoſe Beauty matchleſs, free from Reprehenſion, 
A Wonder lett by Heav'n to After-livers) + 
Among the Chriſtian Lords had bred Contentio0, 
Whofirſt ſhould quench his flames in Cypia”s Rivers, 
With all her Weapons and her Darts rehearſed, 
Had not Godfredo's conſtant Boſom pierced. 


To 
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To change his modeſt thought the Dame procureth, 
And prof*reth heaps of Love's enticing Treaſure: 


' But as the Falcon newly gorg'd endureth 


Her Keeper lure her oft, but comes at leiſure; 

So he, whom fulneſs of Delight aſſureth, (ſure, 
What long Repentance comes of Love's ſhort Plea- 
Her Crafts, her Arts, her ſelf and all deſpiſeth, 

So baſe Aﬀections fall, when Vertue riſeth. 
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And not one Foot his ſtedfaſt Foot was moved 

Out of that Heav'nly Path, wherein he paced, 

Yet thouſand Wiles & thouſand Ways ſhe proved, 

To have that Caſtle fair of Goodnels raced : 

She usd thoſe Looks & Smiles, that moſt behoved 

To melt the Froft which his hard Heart imbraced, 
And *gaink his breſt a thouſand ſhot ſhe ventred, 
Yet was the Fort ſo ftrong it was not entred. 
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The Dame who thought that one blink of her Eye, 
Could make the chaſteſt Heart feel Love's ſweet 
Oh, how her Pride abated was hereby | (Pain, 
When all her Sleights were void, her Crafts were 
Some other where ſhe would her Forcestry, (vain, 
Where at more eaſe ſhe might more vantage gain, 
Astired Souldiers whom ſome Fort keeps our, 
Thence raiſe their Siege,&ſpoil the Towns about. 


L But 
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But yet all ways the wily Witch could find, 
Could: not Tarcredie's heart to love-ward move, * 
His Sails were filled with another Wind, 
He liſt no, blaſt of-new.-Aﬀettion prove ; . 
For, as one Poyſon doth exclude by kind 
Anothers: force, {0 Love cxcludeth Love : 
Theſe two alone nor more, nor leſs the Dame 
Could win, there all burnt in her ſweet flame. 
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ThePrinceſs (though her purpoſe would:not frame, 

As late {ſhe hoped, andas ſtill ſhe would) 

Yet, for the Lords and Knights of greateſt name 

Became her Prey,, as: ear{t you heard it told ; - 

She thought; e'r truth-revealing Time, or Fame- 

Bewraid-her AQ, to lead them to ſome hold, 
Where Chains & Bands ſhe meant toamake them 

Compos'dby Yulcen, not by gentle Love. (prove, 
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The time prefixt at length was come and paſt, 

Which Godfrey had ſet-down to lend her aid, 

When at his teet her ſelf to Earth ſhe caſt, 

'The hour is come (my Lord) ſhe humbly ſaid; 

And .if the Tyrant haply hear at: laſt, 

His baniſht Niece hath your aſſiſtance pray'd, 

He willin Arms (te ſave his Kingdom) riſe, 

. So-thall we harder make this Enterpriſe. 


Before 
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Before report can bring the Tyrant News, 

Or his eſpials certine their King, 

0 let thy goodneſs thele tew Champions chuſe, 

That to her Kingdom ſhould thy Handmaid bring ; 

Who, except Heaven to aid the right refuſe, 

Recover ſhall her Crown, from whence ſhall ſpring 
Thy Profit ; for betide thee Peace or War, 
Thane all her Cities, all her Subjects are. 
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The Captain ſage the Damſel fair aſſured, 
His Word was paſt and ſhould not be recanted, 
And ſhe with ſweet and humble Grace endured 
To let him point thoſe ten, which late he granted: 
But to be one, each one {ought and procured, 
No Suit, Intreaty, Interce(ion wanted ; 

Their Envy each at others love exceeded, 

And all importunate made, more than needed. 
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vie that well ſaw the ſecret of their Hearts, 
And knew how beſt to warm them in their Blood, 
_ them threw the curſed poyſon'd Darts 
Jealouſie, and grief at others good, 
for Love ſhe wiſt was weak without thoſe Arts, 
and ſlow ; for Jealoufie is Cupid's Food ; 
For the ſwift Steed runs not fo faſt alone, ; 
As when ſome ftrain, ſome ſtrive him togutgone: 
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Her Words in ſuch alluring ſort ſhe framed, 
Her Looks enticing, and her wooing Smiles, + 
That every one his Fellows Favours blamed, 
That. of their Miſtreſs he receiv'd e'erwhiles: 
This fooliſh Crew of Lovers unaſhamed, 
Mad with the Poiſon of her ſecret Wiles, 
Ran forward ſtill, in this diſorder'd ſort, 
Nor could Goafredo's Bridle rein them ſhort. 
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He that would ſatisfie each good Deſire 
(Withouten partial Love) of every Knight, 
Altho he rwell'd with Shame, with Griet and lrg, 
To lee theſe Follies, and theſe Faſhions light; 
Yet ſince by no Advice they would retire, 
Another way he ſought to ſet them right: (chance 
Write all your Names (quoth he) and ſee whom 
Of Lot, to this Exploit will firſt advance. 
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Their Names were writ, and in an Helmet ſhaken, Þ ' 
While each did Fortunes Grace and Aid implore; | 
At laſt they drew them, and the foremoſt taken | ' 
The Earl of Pembrook was, CArtimidore, 
Doubtleſs the County thought his bread well baken} - 
Next Gerrard follow'd, then with Treſſes hore 
Old Wence/laws, that felt Cupid's Rage 
Now 1n his Doating, and his Dying Age. 
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Oh how Contentment in their Foreheads ſhined !. 

Their looks with joy; thoughts [welPFd with ſecret 

Theſe three it ſeemed good ſucceſsdeſigned/pleaſure, 

To make the Lords of Love & Beauty's Treaſure :; 

Their doubtful Fellows at their Hap repined, 

And with {mall Patience wait Fortune's Leiſure, 
Upon his Lips that red the Scrowls attending, 
As if their Lives were on his Words depending. 
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Guaſcar the fourth, Ridolpho him ſucceeds, 

Then U/derick whom Love liſt ſo advance, 

Lord William of Roxciglion next he reeds, 

Then Eberard, and Hepry born in France, 

Rambaldo laſt, whom wicked Luſt ſo leads, 

That he forſook his Saviour with Miſchance; 
This wretch the tenth was, who was thus delu- 
'Thereſtto their huge grief were all excluded.(ded, 
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Vercome with Envy, Wrath and Jealouſy, 
The reſt blind Fortune curſe, and all her Laws, 
And mad with Love, yet out on Love they cry, 
That in his Kingdom let her judge their Caule : 
And for Man's Mind is ſuch, that oft we try 
Things tnoſt forbidden, without ſtay or paule, 
In ſpight of Fortune, purpos'd many a Knight, 
To follow fair C4mida when *twas night. 
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To follow her, by Night or elſe by Day, 

And in her quarrel venture lite and lim : - 

With ſighs and tears ſhe *gan them ſoftly pray 

To keep that Promiſe, when the Skies were dim, 

To this and that Knight did ſhe plain, and ſay, 

What grief {he felt to part withouten him : 

Mean while the ten had dond their Armour beſt, 

And taken leave of Godfrey and the reſt. 


78 


The Dyke advis'd them every one apart, 

How light, how truſtleſs was the Pagans Faith, 

And told what Policy, what Wit, what Art, 
Avoids Deceit, which heedleſs Men betray*th; 

His Speeches ym their Ear, but not their Heart, 

Love calls it folly, what ſo Wiſdom faith : (guide, 

' Thus warn'd he leaves them to their wanton 

Who parts thatnight; ſuch haſte had ſhe to ride, 
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The Conquereſs departs, and with her led 
Theſe Priſoners, whom Love would Captive keep, 
'The Hearts of thcſe ihe leit behind her bled, 
With point of ſorrows Arrow pierced deep. 
But when the Night her drowſie Mantle pred, 
And filF'd the Earth with ſilence, ſhade and ſleep, 
' In ſecret ſort then cach forſook his Tent, 

And as blind Capid led them blind they went. 


Euſtatio 
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Exftatio firſt, who ſcantly could forbear, 

Till friendly Night might hide his haſte and ſhame, 
He rode in poſt, and let his Beaſt him bear, ; 
* | As his blind fancy would his Journey frame, 

All Night he wandred and he wiſt not where ;, 
; | But with the Morning he efpy'd the Dame, 
: That with her guard up from a Village rode, 

Where ſhe and they that Night had made abode. 
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Thither he gallopt faſt, and drawing near 

Rambaldo knew the Knight, and loudly cry'd, 

Whence comes young, Eeftace, and what ſeeks he * 

I come (quoth he) to ſerve the Queen Armide, (here? 

If ſhe accept me, would we all were there 

Where my good-will and faith might beſt betry'd. 
Who (quoth the other)-chuſeth thee to prove 
Phis high exploit of hers? he anſwered, Love. 


$2 


Love hath Exſtatio choſen, Fortune thee, 

' | 1a thy conceit which is the beſt Eleftion ? 
Nay then theſe ſhifts are vain, replied he, 
Theſe Titles falſe ſerve thee for no proteQtion, 
Thou canſt nor here for this admitted be 

Our fellow Servant, in this {weex ſubjeQion-.. 
And who (quoth Exſtace angrF) dares deny 
| My Fellowſhip ' Ranrbaldo aniwered, I. 
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And with that Word his cutting Sword he drew, 

That gliſred bright, . and ſparkled flaming Fire, 

Upon his Foe the other Champion flew, 

With equal Courage, .and with equal Ire, 

The gentle Princeſs (who the Danger knew) +» 

Between them ſtept, and pray*d them both retire, 
Rambald (quoth-ſhe) why ſhould you grudge or 
If I a Champion, you an Helper gain? (plain, 
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If me you love, whiy' wiſh you me deprived 

(In ſo great need) of ſuch a pubane Knight ? 

* But welcome Exface, 1n good time arrived, 

Defender of my State, my Lite, my Right, 

I wiſh my hapleſs ſelf no longer lived, 

When I eſteem ſuch good Aſſiſtance light : 
Thus talkt they on; and travail'd on their way, 
Their Fellowſhip increaſing every Day. 
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From: every ſide they come, yet wilt there none 

Of others coming or of others mind, 

She welcomes:all, and telleth eyery'one, 

What Joy her Thoughts in his arrival find. 

But when. Duke, Gedfrey wilt. his, Knights were 

Within hisBreaft-his wiſer Soul Divin'd = (g0nd, 
Some. hard Miſhap upon his Fricnds ſhould light, 
For which he ſigh'd all Day, and wept all Night. 
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& Meſſenger (while thus he mus'd) drew near, 
All foiPd with Duſt and Sweat, quite out of Breath, 
It ſeem'd the Man did heavy Tidings bear, 

Upon his Looks fate News of Loſs and Death: 
My Lord (quoth he) ſo many Ships appear 

\ NL At Sea, that Neptune beats the Load uneath, 

r | From Egypt come they all, this lets thee weet 

, | Wiliam Lord Admiral of the Genous Fleet. 
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lides a Convoy (coming from the Shore 

With Vittail for this Noble Camp of thine) 

Surpriſed was, and loſt is all that ſtore, 

Mules, Horſes, Camels laden, Corn and Wine, 

Thy Servants fought till they could fight no more; 

For all wereſlain or Captives made in fine : 

; | Th 4r44i4z Out-laws them aſſail'd by Night, 

When leaſt they fear'd,& leaſt they lookt tor fight. 
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Their frantick Boldneſs doth preſume fo far, 

That many Chriſtians have they fallly ſlain, 

And like a raging Flood they ſparſed are, 

And overflow each Countrey, Field and Plain; 
'e | S&nd therefore ſome ſtrong Troops of Men of War, 
& | 1o force them hence,and drive them home again, 
t, | And keep the ways between theſe Tentsof « 
And thoſe broad Seas, the Seas of Paleſtine. 
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From mouth to mouth the heavy Rumour fpred 
Of theſe Misfortunes, which diſperſed wide 
Among tie Souldiers, great Amazement bred, 
Famine they doubt, and new come Foes beſide : 
The Duke (thar {aw their wonted Courage fled, 
And in the place thereof weak Feareſpy'd) - 
With merry looks theſe cheerful words he fpaks, 
To make them Heart again and Courage take, 
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You Champions bold, with me that ſcaped haw 

So many Dangers, and ſuch hard Aſſays, 

Whom ſtill your God did keep, defend and fave, 

In all your Battels, Combats, Fights and Frays, 

You that ſubdu'd: the Turks and Perſians brave, 

That Thirſt and Hunger held in ſcorn always, | ( 
And vanquiſhrt Hills, and Sas, with heat & cold, 
Shall vain Reports repall your Courage bold! Þj - 
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That Lord who helpt you out at every need, 

When ought befell this Glorious Camp amils, 

Shall Fortune all your ACtions well to ſpeed, 

On whom his Mercy large extended is ; ({preed, 

Tofore his Tomb, when conquering hands you 

With what Delight will you remember this ? 
Be ſtrong therefore, and keep your Valours his 
To Honour, Conqueſt, Fame and Victorie. 


Their 
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1 | Thar hope's half dead and Courage well-nigh loft, 
Reviv'd, with theſe brave Speeches of their Guide ; 

© But in his Breaſt a thouſand Cares he tot, 

 Þ Although his Sorrows he could wilcly hide ; 

1 He ſtudied how to feed that mighty Hoſt, 

' Þ In fo great ſcarceneſs, and what Force provide 

| He ſhould againſt th*Egypria» Warriors fly, 

" And how ſubdue thoſe Thieves of _Araby. 
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The Argument. 


__—_— calls the Chriſtians ont to juſt : 
Otho zot choſen doth his Strength aſſay, 

But from his Saddle tumbleth in the Duſt, 

And Captive to the Town is ſent away : 
4 Tancred begins new Fight, and when both truſt 
G, To win the Praiſe & Palm, Night ends the Fray : 
Erminia hopes to cure her wounded Kypight, 
And from the City armed rides by night. 
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U T better Hopes had them recomforted | 
That lay beſieged in the ſacred Town ; 
With new ſupply late were they vittailed, (brown, 
When Night obſcur'd the Earth with Shadows 
Their Armsand Engines on the Walls they ſpred, 
Their Slings tocaſt, and Stones to tumble down; 
And all that ſide which to the Northward lies, 
High Rampiers and ſtrong Bulwarks forties, 
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Their wary King commands now here now there, 

To build this Tower,to make that Bulwark ſtrong, 

Whether the Sun, the Moon, or Stars appear, 

To give them time to work, no time comes wrong: 

In every Street new Weapons forged were, 

By cunning Smiths, ſweating with Labour long; 
While thus the careful Prince proviſiog made, 
To him _Argantes came, and boaſting {aid : 
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How long ſhall we (like Priſoners in Chains) 

Captived lie inclos'd within this Wall ? 

I ſee your Workmen taking endleſs Pains 

To make new Weapons for no ule at all ; (Plains, 

Mean-while theſe Eaſtern Thieves deſtroy the 

Yaur Townsare burnt, your Forts and Caſtles fall, 
Yet none of- us dares at theſe Gates out-peep, 
Or ſound one Trumpet ſhrill to break their Sleep. 
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Their time 1n Feaſting and good Cheer they ſpend, 
— | Nordare we once their Banquets {weet moleſt, 
| The Days and Nights likewiſe they bring to end, 
"Þ In Peace, Aſſurance, Quiet, Eaſe and Reſt : | 
But we muſt yield whom Hunger ſoon will ſhend, 
' | And make for Peace (to fave our Lives) requeſt, 
, Elſe (if th*Egyprian Army ſtay too long) 

Like Cowardsdie within this Fortreſs ſtrong. 
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Yet never ſhall my Courage great conſent 
” | Sovilea Death ſhould end my Noble Days, 
| Nor on mine Arms, within theſe Walls ipent, 
* | To morrows Sun ſhall ſpread his timely Rays: 
Let ſacred Heav'ns diſpoſe (as they are bent) 
Of this frail Life, yet not withouten Praiſe 
Of Valour Prowelſs, Might, _1rgaxtes ſhall 
Inglorious die, or unrevenged fall. 


6 


But if the Roots of wonted Chivalry 
Be not quite dead, your Princely Breait within, 
Deviſe not how with Fame and Praiſe to dy, 
But how to live, to conquer and to wan ; 

Let us together at theſe Gates out-fly, 

| | Andskirmiſh bold, and bloody Fight begin; 
For when laſt need to Deſperation driveth, 
Who dareth moſt, he wiſeſt Counlcl giveth. 


But 


(# 


| k# 
- 


158 The Sixth Book of 


7 


But if in Field your Wiſdorn dare not venter 

To hazard all your Troops to doubtful Fight, 

Then bind your ſelf to Godfrey by Indenter, 

To end your Quarrels by one ſingle Knight : 

And for the Chriſtian this Accord ſhall enter 

With better Will, ſay fuch you know your Right, 
That he the Weapons , Place & Time ſhall chuſe, 
And let him for his beſt, that Vantage uſe. 


: For though your Foe had Hands, like Hefor ſtrong, 
With Heart unfear'd, and Courage ſtern and ſtout, 
Yet no Misfortune can your Juſtice wrong , 
And what that wanteth, ſhall this Arm help out, 
In ſpight of Fate ſhall this Right Hande'er long, 
Return Victorious: if hereof you doubt, 
Take it for Pledge, wherein if Truft you have, 
It ſhall your ſelf defend and Kingdom fave. 
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Bold Youth (the Tyrant thus began to ſpeak) 
Although I wither'd ſeem with Age and Years, 
Yer are not theſe old Arms ſo faint and weak, 
Nor this hoar Head fo full of Doubts and Fears; 
But when as Death this vital Thred ſhall break, 
He ſhall my Courage hear, my Death who hears ? 
And 'Cadine that liv'd a King and Knight, 
To his fair Mora will have an Evening bright: 


But 
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But that (which. yet I would have further blaiſed) 

To thee in ſecret ſhall be told and ſpoken, 

Great Soliman of Nice (lo far ipraiſed, 

Tobe revenged- for his Scepter broken) 

The Men of Arms of _#aby hath raiſed, 

From Izde to Africk, and (when we give Token) 
Attends the Favour of the friendly Night 
To vittail/\us, and-with our-Foes to fight. 
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Now though Godfredo hold by warlike Feat 

Some Caſtles- poor, and Forts in vile Oppreſſion, 

Care nor for that; for ſtilll our Princel t, 

This ſtately Town we keep in our ralfeifion, 

But thou appeaſe and calm that Courage great, 

Which in thy Boſom makes ſo hot Impreffion; 
And ftay fit time, which will betide e*re lbng, 
T*increaſethy Glory, and revenge our Wrong. 
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The Saracez at this was inly ſpighteds 

Who Soliman's great Worth had long envied; 

To hear. him praiſed thus he nought deligtiteg}, 

Nor that the Kitig upon his Aid relied : © © * 

Within your Power (Sir King)/ he ſays, united: 

fre Peace and: Waygnor ſhall that be denied; 
But for the Turk and his. Ambian Band; © © 
He loſthis own, ſhall he defend. your Eand?- 


Perchance 
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Perchance he comes ſome Heav'nly Meſſengar, 
Sent down to ſet the Pagan People free, 

Then let _47gartes for himielf take care, 

This Sword (I truſt) ſhall well ſafe-condudt me: 
But while you reſt and all your Forces ſpare, 
That I go forth to War at leaſt agree; 


Tho not your Champion, yet a private Knight, 


I will ſome Chriſtian prove in ſingle Fight. 
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The King replied, though thy Force and Might 

Should be reſerv*d to. better time and uſe; 

Yet that thou challenge ſomeRenowned Knight, 

Among the Chriſtians bold I not refuſe. 

The Warrior breathing out deſire of Fight, 

An Herald call d, and ſaid, Go tell theſe News 
To Godfrey's ſelf, and to the Weſtern Lords, 
And in their Hearings boldly ſay theſe Words: 
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Say that a Knyght (who holds in great Diſdain 
To be:thus cloſed up in ſecret Mew) 

Will with his Sword in open Field maintain, 
(It any dare deny his Words for true) 

That na Devotion (as they fallly fain) 

Hath mov'd the French theſe 


But vile Ambition, and Prides hateful Vice, 
Deſire, of Rule, and Spoil, and Covetice. 


And 


ntries to ſubdue; 
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And that to fight I am not only yu 

With one- or two that dare defend the Cauſe, 

But-come the fourth or fifth, come all the reſt, 

Come all that will, and all that Weapon draws, 

Let him that yields obey the Victor's Heſt, 

As wills the Lore of mighty Mars his Laws : 

.- This was the Challenge that fierce Pagan ſent, 
The Herald don'd his Coat of Arms, and went. 
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And-when the Man before the preſence came 
Of Princely Godfrey, and his Captains bold ; 
My Lord (quoth he) may I Ho" pan Blame 
Betore your Grace, my Meſſage brave unfold ? 
Thou may'ft, he anfwer'd, we approve the ſame, 
Withouten Fear, be thine Ambaſlage told. 
Then (quoth the Herald) ſhall-your Highneſs ſee, 
It this Ambaſſage ſharp or pleaſing be. 
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The Challenge gan he then at large expoſe, 

With mighty Threats, high Terms and glorious 
On every fide an angry Murmur roſe, (Words, 
To wrath ſo moved were the Knights and Lords. 


Then Godfrey ſpake, and faid, the Man hath choſe 


An hard Exploit,dyut when he feels our Swords, 
I truſt we ſhall ſo far intreat the Knight, 
As to excuſe the fourth or fifth of Fight. 
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But let him come and prove, the Field I grant, 
Nor Wrong, nor Treaſon let him doubt or fear, 
Some here ſhall pay him for his glorious Vant, 
Without or Guile, or Vantage, that Iſwear. 
The Herald turn'd when he had ended ſcant, 
And haſted back the way le came whileare, 

Nor ftaid he ought, nor once foreſlow'd his pace, 
"Till he beipake. _Lrgartes face to face. 


=O 


Arm you, my Lord, he ſaid, your bold Defies 
By your brave Foes accepted boldly been, 

T his Combat neither High nor Low dentes, 
Ten thouſand wiſh to meet you on the Green ; 

A thouſand frown'd with aogry flaming Eies, 
And ſhakt tor rage, their {words & weapons keen; 
The Field is lately granted by their Guide, 

This ſaid, the Champion for his Armour cri'd, 
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While he was arm'd, his Heart for Ire nigh brake, 
So yern'd his Courage hot his Foes to find : 
The King to fair Clorizas preſent ſpake; | 
It he go forth, remain not you behind, | 
But of our Souldiers beſt a thouſand take, '| i 
To guard his Perſon and your own aſfign'd ; 
Yet let him meet alone the Chriſtian Knight, 
And ſtand your ſelf aloof, while they two fight. 


Thus 
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Thus ſpake the King, and ſoon without abode 
The Troop went forth in ſhining Armour clad, 
Before the reſt the Pagan Champion rode, 
His wonted Arms and Enfigns all he had : 
A goodly Plain diſplayed wide and broad, 
Between the City and the Camp,was ſprad, 

A place like that wherein proud Rome beheld 
He forward young Men menage Spear & Shield. 
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Thereall alone _H24ntes took his ſtand, 

Defying Chriſt, and all his Servants trew, 

In Stature, Stomach, and in Strength of Hand, 

In Pride, Prefumption, and in dreadful Shew, 

Emcelade like, on the Phlegrean Strand, 

Or that huge Giant [/baze's Infant flew ; | 
But his tierce Semblant they eſteemed light, 
For moſt not knew, or elſe not fear'd his Might. 
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As yet not one had Godfrey fingled out 

To undertake this hardy Enterpriſe, 

But on Prince Tancred {aw he all the Rout 

Had fixt their Wiſhes, and had caft their Eyes, 

On him he ſpy'd them gazing round about, 

As though their Honour on his Proweſs lies, 
And now they whiſper'd louder what they ment, 
Which Godfrey heard and ſaw, and was content. 
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The reſt gave place ; for every one deſcry'd 
To whom their Chieftain's Will did moſt mcline, 


' Taxcred (quoth he) I pray thee calm thy Pride, | 


Abate the Rage of yonder Saracine : 

No longer would the choſen Champion bide, + 

His Face with Joy, his Eyes with Gladneſs ſhine, 
His Helm he took, and ready Steed beſtroad, 
And guarded with his truſty Priends forth road, 
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But ſcantly had he ſpurr'd his Courſer ſwift 
Near to the Plain, where proud _{gaztes ftaid, 
When unawares his Eyes he chanc'd to lift, 
And on the Hull beheld the Warlike Maid, 
As white as Sgow upon the Alpize Clift 

The Virgia ſhone in Silver Arms arrai'd, 

. Her Vental up ſo high, That he deſcride 

' Her goodly Viſage, and her Beauty's Pride. - 
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He ſaw not where the Pagan ſtood, and ſtared, 

As if with Looks he would his Foe-man kill, 

But fult of other Thoughts he forward fared, 

And ſent his Looks before him up the Hill, 

His Geſture ſuch his troubled Soul declared, 

At laſt as Marble Rock he ſtandeth ſtill, (Flame, 
” Stone-cold without ; within, burnt with Love's 
And quite forgot himſelf, and why he came. 
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The Challenger, that yet ſaw none appear 
That made or ſign, or ſhew he came to juſt, 
How long (cry'd he) ſhall I attend you here ? 
Dares none come forth? dares none his fortune truſt? 
The other ſtood amaz'd, Love ſtopt his Ear, 
He thinks on C»pid, think of Mars who luſt; 

But forth ſtart Ocho bold, and took the Field, 

A gentle Knight whom God from danger ſhield. 
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This Youth was one of thoſe, who late deſired 

With that vain-glorious Boaſter to have fought, 

But Tazcred choſen, he and all retired: 

Yet to the Field the valiant Prince they brought, 

Now when his Slackneſs he awhile admired, 

And ſaw elſe-where employed was his Thought, 
Nor that to juſt [though choſen) once ke prot- 
He boldly took that fit Occaſion offer'd. (fer'd, 
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No Tiger, Panther, ſpotted Leopard, 

Runs half ſo ſwift, the Foreſts wild among, 

AS this young Champion haſted thitherward, 

Where he attending ſaw the Pagan ſtrong : 

Tancredie ſtarted with the noiſe he heard, 

As wakt from ſleep, -where he had dreamed long, 

 Ohſtay, he cry'd, to me belongs this War, 
But cry'd too late, Otho was gone too far, 
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'Then full of Fury, Anger and Deſpite, 
He ſtaid his Horſe, and waxed red for ſhame, 
The Fighr was his, but now diſgraced quite 
Himfelt he thought, another plaid his Game ; 
Mean-while the Saracez did hugely ſmite 

On Orho's Helm, who to requite the ſame, | 
His Foe quite thro his ſeven-fold Targe did bear, 
And in Mis Breaſt-plate ſtuck & broke his Spear. 
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ThWEncounter ſuch, upon the tender Graſs, 
Down from his Steed the Chriſtian backward fell; 
Yet his proud Foe fo ſtrong and ſturdy was, 
Thar he nor ſhook, nor Rtagg'red in his Cell, 
But to the Knight that lay tull low (alas) 
In high Diſdain his Will thus *gan he tell, 
Yield thee my Slave, and this thine Honour be, 
Thou may'ſt report thou haſt encountred me. 
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Not fo (quoth he) pardy it's not the Guiſe 
Of Chriſtian Knights, tho faln,ſo ſoon to yield; 
{ can my Fall excuſe 1n bettcr wile, 
And wall revenge this Shame, or die in Field. 
The great Circaſſian bent his ftrowning Eyes, 
Like that grim Viſagein Mzmerva's Shield, 
Then learn (quoth he) what Force Argantes uſcth 
Againſt that Fool that proficr'd Grace refuſerh. 


With 
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With that he ſpurr'd his Horſe with ſpeed & haſte, 

(Forgetring what good Knights to Vertue owe) 

Otho his Fury ſhunn'd, and (as he paſt) 

At his right fide he reacht a Noble Blow, 

Wide was the Wound, the Bloud outſtreamed faſt, 

And from his Side fell to his Stirrup low : 
But what avails to hurt, if Wounds augment 
Our Foes fierce Courage,Strength & Hardiment ? 
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_ nimbly turn'd his ready Stead, 

And &er his Foe was wiſt or well aware, 

Againſt his Side he drove his Courſer's Head, 
What force could he gainſt ſogreat might prepare? 
Weak were his feeble Joynts, his Courage dead, 
His Heart amaz'd, his Paleneſs ſhew'd his Care, 
His tender Side *gainſt the hard Earth he caſt, 
Sham'd, with the firſt Fall ; bruiſed, with thelaſt. 
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The ViCtor ſpurr'd again his light-foot Stead, 

And made his Paſſage over Ortho's Heart, 

And cry*d, theſe Fools thus under foot I tread, 

That dare contend with me in equal Mart. 

Tancred for Anger ſhook his Noble Head, 

50 was he \. nds with that Unknightiy Part; 
The Fault was his, he was ſo Now before, 
With double Yalour would he ſalve that Sorc. 
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Forward he gallopt faſt, and loudly cride : T 
Villain (quoth he) thy Conqueſt is thy Shame, |} 1 
Whar Praiſe ? what Honourjſhall this Fa& betide? | E 
What Gain? what Guerdon ſhall betal the ſame? |} 1 
Among th' Arabian Thieves thy Face go hide, S 
Far from Reſort of Men, of Worth, and Fame, 1 
Orelſe in Woods, and Mountains wild, by night, | 
On ſavage Beaſts, employ thy ſavage Might. 
28. 
The Pagan Patience never knew, nor uſed, 7] 
Trembling for Ire, his ſandy Locks he tore, } 


Out from his Lips flew ſuch a Sound confuſed, - || ' 
As Lions make in Deſarts thick, which rore; 
Or as when Clouds together cruſht and bruiſed, 
Four down a Tempelt by the Caſp/ax Shore ; | 
Sq was his Speech imperfect, {topt, and broken, 
He roar'd & thunder'd when he ſhould have ſpo- 
ken, 
39 
(keen 
But when with Threats they both had whetted 
Their eager Rage, their Fury, Spight and Ire, 
They turn'd their Steeds & left large ſpace between 
To make their Forces greater, proaching nire, 
With Terms that warlike and that worthy been : 
(O Sacred Muſe) my haughty Thoughts _— 
And make a Trumpet of my {lender Quil 
To thunder out this turious Combat ſhrill. 
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Theſe Sons of Mawors bore (in ſtead of Spears) 

Two knotty Maſts, which none bur they could lift, 

Each foaming Steed ſo faſt his Maſter bears, 

That never Beaſt, Bird, Shaft flew half ſo ſwift ; 
Such was their Fury, as when Boreas tears 

The ſhatt'red Crags from Taurus Northern clift, 
Upon their Helms their Lances long they broke, 
And up to Heav'n flew Splinters, Spark & Smoke, 
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The Shock made all the Towrs & Turrets quake, 
And Woods & Mquntains all nigh hand refound ; 
Yet could not all that Force and Fury ſhak; 
The valiant Champions, nor their Perſons wound ; 
Together hurtled both their Steeds, and brake 
Bach others Neck, the Riders lay on Ground; 
But they (great Maſters of Wars dreadful Art) 
Pluckt forth their Swords and ſoon from Earth up 
(tart. 
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Cloſe at his ſureſt Ward each Warriour lieth, 

He wiſely guides his Hand, his Foot, his Eye, 

This Blow he proveth, that Defence he trierh, 

He traverſeth, retireth, preſſeth nie, 

Now {trikes he out,and now he fallifieth, 

This Blow he wardeth, that he lets ſlip by, 
And for Advantage oft he lets ſome part 
Dilcover'd ſeem; thus Art deludeth art. 
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The Pagan ill defenc'd with Sword or Targe Un 
Tencredie's Thigh (as he ſuppos'd) eſpy'd, Su} 
And reaching forth *gainſt it his Weapon large, | Wi 
Quite naked to his Foe leaves his Left-ſide ; Ti 
Tancred.avoideth quick his furious Charge, Hl 


And gave him eke a wound deep, ſore and wide; || 
That down himſelf ſafe to his Ward retired, 
His Courage prais'd by all, his Skill admired, 
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The proud Circaſſian ſaw his ſtreaming Blood, 

Down from his Wound (as from a Fountain) run: 

He figh'd for rage,and trembled as he ſtood, (ning, 

He blam'd his Fortune, Folly, want of Cunning; 

He lift his Sword aloft, for Ire nigh wood, 

And forward ruſh*d: Tazxcrea his Fury ſhunning, 
With a ſharp Thruſt once more the Pagan hit, 
To his broad Shoulder where his Arm 1s knit. 
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Like as a Bear through pierced with a Dart 

Within the ſecret Woods, no further flieth, | 

But bites the ſenſeleſs Weapon mad with Smart, 

Seeking Revenge till unreveng'd ſhe dieth; 

So mad Argartes far'd, when his proud Heart 

Wound upon wound, and Shame on ſhame eſpieth, 
Deſire of Vengeance ſo o'ercame his Senſes, 
That he forgot all Dangers, al! Detences. 
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Vniting Force extream, with endleſs Wrath, 
Supporting both with Youth and Strength untired, 
His thundring Blows fo faſt about he lay*th, 
That Skies and Earth the flying Sparkles fired; 
His Foe to ſtrike one Blow no leiſure hath, 
Scantly he breathed , though he oft deſired, 
His warlike Skill and Cunning all was Waſte, 
Such was Argantes Force, and ſuch his Hate. 
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Long time Taxcredie had in vain attended, 

When this huge Storm ſhould overblow and paſs, 

Some Blows his mighty Target well defended, 

Some fell beſide, and wounded dcep the Grals ; 

But when he ſaw the Tempeſt never ended, 

Nor that the Painims Force ought weaker was, 
He high advanc'd his cutting Sword at length, 
And rage to rage oppos'd, & ſtrength to iftrengr!:. 


a8 


Wrath bore the Sway, both Art and Reaſon fail, 

Fury new Force, and Courage new ſupplies, 

| Their Axmors forged were of Metal frail, 

On every ſide thereof, huge Cantels flies, 

The Land was ſtrewed all with Plate and Mail. ' 

That, on the Earth; on that, their warm Blood lies. 
And at each Ruſh and every Blow they ſmote, 

Thunder the noiſe; the ſparks, ſeem'd lightning 

(hote. 
The 
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The Chriſtian People and the Pagans gazed, 
On this fierce Combat wiſhing oft the End, 
Twixt hope and fear they ſtood long time amazed 
To ſee the Knights afſail, and eke defend : 
Yet neither Siga they made, nor Noiſe they raiſed, 
But for the Iſſue of the Fight attend, 
And ſtood as ſtill, as Life and Senſe they wanted, 
Save that their hearts within their boſoms panted, 
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Now were they tired both, and well nigh ſpent, || 1 
Their blows ſhew greater will than pow*r to wound: & 7 
But night her gentle Daughter Darkneſs, ſent, 1 
With triendly Shade to overſpread the Ground, - || 1 
Two Heralds to the fighting Champions went, || ' 
'To part the Fray, as Laws of Arms them bound,. || ' 
Aridens born in France, and wiſe Pindore, 

The Man that brought the Challenge prone be- 

ore, 
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Theſe Men their Scepters interpoſe, between 
The doubtful Hazards of uncertain Fight; 
For ſuch their Priviledge hath ever been, 
The Law. of Nations doth defend their fight; 
Pindore began, ſtay, ſtay, your Warriours keen, 
Equal your Honour, equal is your Might ; 
Forbear this Combat, ſo we deem it belt, 
Give Night her due, and grant your Perſons Reſt. 


Man 
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Man goeth forth to labour with the Sun, 

But with the Night, all Creatures draw to ſleep, 

Nor yet of hidden Praiſe in Darkneſs won, 

The Valiant Heart of Noble Knight takes keep : 

Areantes an{wer'd him, the Fight begun 

Now to forbear, doth wound my heartright deep: 
'Yer will I tay , ſo that this Chriſtian ſwear, 
- (Before you both) again to meet me hear. 
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I ſwear (quoth Taxcred) but ſwear thou likewiſe, 
To make return thy Pris'ner eke with thee; 

Etfe for Atchievement of this Enterpriſe, - 

None other time but this expect of mee; 

Thus {ware they both ; the Heralds both deviſe, 
What time for this Exploit ſhould fitteſt bee : 
And for their wounds of Reſt and Cure had need, 
To meet again the fixth Day was decreed. 
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This Fight was deep imprinted 1n their Hearts, 
That ſaw this bloudy Fray to ending brought, 
An Horror great poſleſt their weaker Parts, 
Which made them ſhrink who on their combat 
(thought : 
Much _— was of the praiſe and high defarts 
Of theſe brave Champions that ſo nobly fought ; 
But which for Knightly worth was moſt ipraiſed, 
Of that was Doubt and Diſputation raiſed, ; 
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All long to fee them end this doubtful Fray, -. | He 
And as they favour, ſo they wiſh Succeſs, At 


Theſe hope true Vertue ſhall obtain the Day, | Pr 

Thoſe:truſt on Fury, Strength and Hardineſs; | Fr 

But on Erminia molt this Burden lay, Bt 

Whoſe Looks her Trouble and her Fear expreſs; - | T 
For on this dang'rous Combats doubtful End, 
Her Joy, ber Comfort, Hope and Life depend, 
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Her the fole Daughter of that hapleſs King, 
That of, proud Aztiech late wore the Crown, 
The Chrifttan Souldiers to T axcredzebring, (town; 
When they had ſack'd and ſpoil'd that Glorigy 
But he (in whomall Goodand Vertueſpring) 
The Virgin's Honour fav'd, and her Renown; 
And when her City and her State was loſt, 
Then was her Perſon lov'd, and honour'd.mdf. 
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He honour'd her, ſerv'd her, and leave her gave; 

And willd her go whither, and when ſhe lift, 

- Her Gold and Jewels had he care to ſave, 

And them reſtored all, ſhe nothing miſt, 

She (that beheld this Youth and Perſon brave) 

When, by this Deed, his Noble Mind ſhe wift, 
Laid ope her Heart for Cupid's Shaft to hit, 
Who never Knots of 'Love more furer knit. 


Her 
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. | Her Body free, eaptived was her Heart, 
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And Love the Keys did of that Priſon bear, 
Prepar*d to go, it wasa Death to part 
From that kind Lord, and from that Priſon dear, 
But thou, O Honour, which eſteemed art, 
The chefeſt Vefture noble Ladies wear, 
Enforceſt her againſt her Will, co wend 
To AMadine, her Mother's deareſt Friend. 
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At Siox was this Princeſs entertained, 
By that old Tyrant and her Mother dear, 
Whoſe loſs too ſoon the woful Damſel plained, 
Her Grief was ſuch, ſhe liv'd not half the Year, 
Tet Baniſhment, nor loſs of Friends conſtrained 
The hapleſs Maid, her Paſſions to forbear, 
For though exceeding were her Woe and Grief, 
Of all her Sorrows yet her Love was chiet. 
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Theſilly Maid in ſecret longing pined, 
Her Hope a Mote drawn up by Phebus Rays, 
Her lovea mountainſeem'd, whereon bright ſhined 
Freſh memory of Tancred's Worth and Praiſe, 
Within her Cloſet if her ſelf ſhe ſhrined, 
A hotter Fire hes tender Heart aſſays: 
Tancred at laſt, to raiſe her Hope nigh dead, 
Before thoſe Walls did his broad Enlign ſpread. 


The 
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The reſt to view the Chriſtian Army feared, | 
Such ſeem'd their Number, ſuch their Power and} ' 
| (Might, | 

But ſhe alone her troubled Forehcad cleared, | 
And on them ſpred her Beauty ſhining bright; 'Þ | 
In every Squadron when it firſt appeared, | 
Her curious Eye ſought out her choſen Knight ; 

And every Gallant that the reſt excels, 

The ſame ſeems him, ſo Love and Fancy tells, 
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Within the Kingly Palace builded hie, 

A Turret ſtandeth near the Cities Wall, 

From which Erminia might at eaſe deſcrie 

The Weſtern Hoſt, the Plains and Mountains al, 

And there ſhe ſtood all the long day to ſpie, 

From Phebss Riſing to his Evening Fall, | 
And with her Thoughts diſputed of his Praiſe, 
And every Thought a ſcalding Sigh did rai. 
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From hence the furious Combat ſhe ſurvaid, 
And felt her Heart tremble with Fear and Pain, 
Her ſecret Thoughts thus to her Fancy ſaid, 
Behold thy Dear in Danger to be ſlain; 
So with Suſpe&, with Fear and Grief diſmaid, 
Attended ſhe her Darling's Loſs or Gain, 

And ever when the Pagan lift his Blade, 


The Stroke a Wound in her weak Boſom _ 
| u 
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But when ſhe ſaw the end, and wilt withall 

Their ſtrong Contention ſhould eftſoons begin, 

Amazement ſtrange her Courage did appall, 

Her vital Bloud was icy cold within; AVER 

Sometimes ſhe ſighed, ſometimes Tears let fall, 

To witneſs what Diſtreſs her Heart was in; 

Hopeleſs, diſmay'd, pale, ſad, aſtoniſhed, 

Her Love, her Fear; her Fear, her Torment 
(bred. 
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Her idle Brain unto her Soul prefented 

Death in an hundred ugly Faſhions painted, 

And if {he ſlept, then was her Grief augmented, 

Withſuch {ad vifions were her thoughts acquainted; 

She ſaw her Lord with wounds & hurts tormented, 

How he complain'd, calld for her help; & fainted, 

And found awak'd from that unquiet ſleeping, * 

Her Heart with Panting, fore; Eyes, red with 
| (Weeping, 
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Yet theſe Prefages gf his coming ll, 
Not greateſt Cauſe of her Dilcomtort were, 
She ſaw his Bloud from his deep Wounds diſtill, 
Nor what he ſuffer*d could ſhe bide or bear : 
Beſides, Report her longing Ear did fill, 
Doubling his Danger, doubling ſo her Fear, 
That ſhe concludes (ſo was her Courage loſt) 
Her wounded Lord was weak, faint, dead almoit; 
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And for her Mother had her taught before 
The ſecret Vertue of each Herb that ſprings, 
Beſides fit Charms for every Wound or Sore 
Corruption breedeth, or Misfortune brings, 
(An Art eſteemed in thoſe times of yore, 
Beſceming Daughters of great Lords and Kin 


| Wo, 
She would her ſelf be Surgeon to her Knight, 
* And heal him with her Skill, or with her Sight. 
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Thus would ſhe cure her Love, and cure her Foe 
She muſt, that had her Friends and Kinsfolk lain: 
Some curſed Weeds her cunning Hand did know, 
That could augment his Harm, increaſe his Pain; 
But ſhe abhorr'd to be revenged ſo, - 
No Treaſon ſhould her ſpotleſs Perſon ſtain, 
And Vertueleſs ſhe wiſht all Herbs and Charms, 
Wherewith falſe - Men increaſe their Patients 
(Harms. 
6g 


Nor feared ſhe among the Bands to ſtray 
Of armed Men, for often had ſhe ſeen 
- The Tragick End of many a bloody Fray ; 
Her Life had full of Haps and Hazards been, 
This made her bold in every hard Afay, 
More than her feeble Sex became, I ween, 
She feared not the Shake of every Reed, 
So Cowards are couragious made through need. 


Love, 
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Love, Fearleſs, Hardy, and Audacious Love, 
Embolden'd had this tender Damlſcl ſo, 
That where wild Beaſts & Serpents glide & move; 
Through Afxick's Deſarts durit ſhe ride or go, 
Save that her Honour (ſhe eſteem'd above 

) Her Life and Body's Safety) told her no ; 

For in the ſecret of her troubled Thought; 
A doubtful Combat, Love and Honour fought, 
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O ſpotleſs Virgia (Honour thus begun) 
| That my true Lore obſerved firmly haft, 
When with thy Foes thou didſt in Bondage won, 
Remember then I kept thee pure and chat, 
At liberty, now whither wouldfſt thou run, 
To lay that Field of Prineely Vertue waſte ? 
Or loſe that Jewel Ladies hold ſo dear ? 
Is Maidenhood ſo great a Load to bear ? 
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Or deem'ſ{t thou it a Praiſe of little Priſe, 

The glorious. Title of a Virgins Name ? 

That thou wilt gad by night in giglet wiſe, 

Anud thine armed Foes, to ſeck thy Shame, 

O Fool, a Woman conquers when ſhe flies, 

Refuſal kindleth, Proffers quench the Flame. 
Thy Lord willjudge thou finneſt beyond meaſure; 
If vainly thus thou waſt fo rich a Treaſure. 


N 2 
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The fly Deceiver Cxp#id thus beguiPd | 

The ſimple Damſel, with his filed Tong ; Vt 

[Thou wert not born (quoth he) in Defirt wild + 

The cruel Bears and lavage Beaſts among, : 

That thou {nculdit icorn tair C:therea's Child, 

Or hate thoſe Pleaſures that to Youth belong, 
Nor. did the Gods thy Heart of Iron frame ; 
To be 1n Love 1s neither Sin nor Shame. 
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Go then, go, whither ſweet Deſire inviteth, 

How can thy gentle Knight ſo cruel bee? _ 

Love in his Heart thy Grief and Sorrows writeth, 

For thy Laments how he complaineth, ſee. 

Oh cruel Woman, whom no Care exciteth 

To ſave his Lite, that ſav'd and honour'd thee ! 
He languyiſheth, one Foot thou wilt not move 
To ſuccour him, yet ſay*ft thou art in Love. 
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No, no, ſtay here Argantes Wounds to cure, 
And make him ſtrong to ſhed thy Darling's Blood, 
Of ſuch Reward he may himſelf aſſure, 
That doth a thankleſs Woman ſo much good : 
Ah may it be thy Patience can endure 
To ſee the ſtrength of this Circaſſian wood, 
And not with Horror and Amazement ſhrink, 
When on their future Fight thou hap'ſt to think? 


Belides 
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Beſides the Thanks and Praiſes for the Deed, - 

Suppoſe what Joy, what Comfort ſhall thou win, 

When thy ſoft hand doth wholſom Plaiſters ſpreed, 

Upon the Breaches in his Ivory Skin, 

Theace to thy deareſt Lord, may Health ſucceed, 

Strength to his Limbs, Bloud to his Cheeks fo thin, 
And his rare Beauty's now half dead and more, 
Thou may*{t to him, him, to thy {elf reſtore. 


Tl 


So ſhall ſome part of his Adventures bold, 
And valiant AQs, henceforth be heid as thine; 
His dear Embracements ſhall thee itrait entold, 
Together join'd in Marriage Rites Divine : 
Laſtly high place of Honour ſhalt thou hold 
Among the Matrons ſage, and Dames Latine, 
In Italy, a Land (as each one tells) 
Where Valour true, and truc Religion dwells. 
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With ſuch vain Hopes the filly Maid abuſed, 
Promis'd her ſelf Mountains and Hills of Gold; 
Yet were her Thoughts with Doubts and Fears con-= 
Haw to eſcape unſeen out of that Hold, (tulſed, 
Becauſe the Watchmen every minute uſed 
Ty guard the Walls, againſt the Chriſtians bold, 
And in ſuch Fury and ſuch heat of War, 
The Gatesor feld, or never opened are. 
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With ſtrong Clorinda was Erminia ſweet 

In ſafeſt Links of deareſt friendſhip bound, 

With her ſhe us'd the riſing Sun to greet, 

And her (when Phebas glided under ground) 

She made the lovely Partner of her Sheet ; 

In boththeir hearts one will,one thought was found; 
Nor _ ſhe hid from that YVirazo bold, . 
Except her Love, that Tale to none ſhe told, 
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That kept ſhe ſecret, if Clorinda heard 

Her make Complaints, or ſecretly lament, 

To other cauſe her Sorrow ſhe refarr'd : 

Matter enough ſhe had of Diſcontent, 

Like as the Bird that having cloſe imbarr'd 

Her tender Young ones in the ſpringing Bent, 
Todraw the Searcher further from her Neai\t, 
Cries & complains moſt, where ſhe needeth leaſt. 
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Alone, within her Chambers ſecret part, 

Sitting one day upon her heavy Thought, 

Deviſing by what Means, what Sleight, what Art, 

Her clole Departure ſhould be ſafeſt wrought, 

Aſſembled in her unreſolved Heart, - 

An hundred Paſſions ſtrove and ceaſeleſs fought ; 
At laſt ſhe ſaw high hanging on the Wall 
Clorinas's Silver Arms, and figh'd withall : 


And 
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And ſighing, ſoftly to her ſelf ſhe ſaid, 

How bleſſed is this Virgin in her Might ? 

How I envy the Glory of the Maid, 

Yet envy not her Shape, or Beauty's Light ; 

Her Steps are not with trailing Garments ſtaid, 

Nor Chambers hide her Valour ſhining bright ; 
But arm'd ſhe rides,and breaketh ſword-and ſpear, 
Nor is her ſtrength reſtrain'd by ſhame or fear. 
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Alas, why did not heav'n theſe members frail, 

With lively force and vigor ſtrengthen fo ? 

That I this ſilken gown, and ſlender vail 

Might for a breaſtplate, and an helm forgo ? 

Then ſhould not heat, nor cold, nor rain, nor hail, 

Nor ſtorms that fall, nor bluftring winds that blow 
Wit'hald me, but I would both day and night, 
In pitched Field, or private Combat hight, 
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Nor haddeſt thou _Argantes, firft begun 

With my dear Lord, that fierce and cruel fight, 

But I to that Encounter would have run, 

And haply ta'en him Captive by my Might ; 

Yet ſhould he find (our furious Combat done) 

His Thraldom eafie, and his Bondage light; 
ForFetters, mine Embracements ſhould he prove z 
For Diet, Kiſſes ſweet ; for Keeper, Love. 
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Or elſe my tender Boſome opened wide, 5 
And Heart through pierced with his cruel Blade, 
The bloudy Weapon in my wounded Side 
Might cure the; Wound which Love before had 
Then ſhould my Soul in reſt and quiet {lide (made; 
Down to the Valleys of th* Eliſian Shade, (move, 
' And my Miſhap the Knight perchance would 
To ſhed ſome Tears upon his murder'd Love, 
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Alas ! impoſlible are all theſe things, 

Such Wiſhes vain aflict my wotul Sprite, 

Why yield I thus to Plaints and Sorrowings, 

As if all Hope and Help were periſht quite ? 

My Heart dares much, it ſoars with Cupid's Wings, 

Why uſe I not for once theſe Armours bright ? 
I may ſuſtain a while. this Shield aloft, 
Though TI be tender, feeble, weak and ſoft. 
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Love, ſtrong, bold, mighty, never-tired Love, 
Supplieth Force to all his Servants true ; 

The fearful Stags he doth to Battel move, 

Till each his Horns in others Blood imbrue ; 
Yer mean not I the Haps of War to prove, 
A Stratagem I have deviſed new, | 

* Clorinda-liken this fair Harneſs dight, 
I will eſcape out of the 'Towa this night. 
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I know-the Men that have the Gate to ward, 

If ſhe command dare not her Will deny, 

In what ſort elſe could I beguile the Guard ? 

This way is, only left, this will I try : 

0 gentle Love, 1n this Adventure hard 

Thine Handmaid guide, affiſt and fortifie ! 
The time, the hour now fitteth beſt the thing, 
While ſtout Clorizas talketh with the King, 


89 


Reſolved thus without delay ſhe went, 

(As her ſtrong Paſſion did her raſhly guide) 

And thoſe bright Arms down from the Rafter hear, 

Within her Cloſet did ſhe cloſely hide, 

That might ſhe do unſeen; for ſhe had ſent 

The reſt, on ſleeveleſs Erzands from her ſide, (end, 
And Night her Stealths brought to their wiſhed 
Night, Patroneſs of Thieves, and Lovers Friend. 


90 
(ſhone ; 
Some ſparkling Fires on Heav'ns bright Viſage 
His Azure Robe the Orient Blewneſs loſt, 
When {he (whoſe Wit and Reaſon both were gone) 
Call'd for a Squire ſhe lov'd and truſted moſt, 
To whom and to a Maid (a faithful one) 
Part of her *Will ſhe told, how that in Poſt 
She would depart from Judz's King, and fain'd 
That other Cauſe her ſudden Flight conftrain'd. 
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The truſty Squire provided needments meet, Dit 
As for their Journey fitting moſt ſhould be; An 
Mean while her Veſture, (pendant to her Feet) | Un 


Ermizia doft, as earſt determin'd ſhe, Tt 
Stript to her Petticoat the Virgin ſweet Ye 
So {lender was, that wonder was to ſee ; Bu 


Her Handmaid ready at her Miſtreſs Will, | 
Toarm her helpt, though ſimple were her skill 
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The rugged Steel oppreſſed and offended Er 
Her dainty Neck, and Locks of ſhining Gold; Ye 
Her tender Arm ſo feeble was, it bended SH 


When that huge Target it preſun'd to hold, He 
The burniſht Steel bright Rays far off extended, Bi 
She feigned Courage, and appeared bold ; Tl 
Fatt by her fide unſeen {mild Venrs Son, 
As earlt he laughed when Alczdes ſpun. 
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Oh, with what labour did her ſhoulders bear - 
That heavy Burthen, and how flow ſhe went ! W 
Her Maid (to ſee that all the Coaſts were clear) 7 


Before her Miſtreſs through the Streets was ent ; 
Love gave her Courage, love exiled fear, j 
Love to her tired Limbs new vigor lent, | 

Till ſhe approached where the Squire abode, 


There took they Horſe forthwith and w_ 
rods 
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Diſpuis'd they went, and by unuſed ways, 
And ſecret Paths they ſtrove unſeen to gone, 
Until the Watch they meet, which ſore affrays 
Their Soldiers new,when Swords & Weapons ſhons; 
Yet none to ſtop their Journey once afſays, 
But Place and Paſlage yielded every one; 
For that white Armour, and that Helmet bright, 
Were known and feared, in the darkeſt Night. 
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Erminia (though ſome deal ſhe were diſmay'd) 
Yet went ſhe on, and goodly count*nance bore, 
She doubted leſt her purpoſe were bewray'd, 
Her too much boldneſs ſhe repented ſore ; 
But now the Gate her Fear and Paſſage ſtay'd, 
The heedleſs Porter ſhe beguil'd therefore, 

Iam Clorinds, ope the Gate ſhe cry'd, » 

Where as the King commands, thus late I ride. 
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Her Womans Voice and Terms all framed been, 
Moſt like the Speeches of the Princeſs ſtout, 
Who would have thought on Horſeback to have 
That feeble Damſel armed round about ? (ſeen 
The Porter her obey'd, and ſhe (between 
Her truſty Squire and Maiden) fallied our, 
And through the ſecret Dales they filent paſs, 
Where Danger leaſt, leaft Fear, leaſt Peril was. 
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But when theſe fair: Advent'rers entred were 


Deep in a' Vale, Erminia ſtaid her haſt, | - 
To be recall'd ſhe had no caule to fear, T 


This formoſt hazard had ſhe trimly paſt ; 
But dangers new (tofore unſeen) appear, 
New Perils ſhe deſcry'd, new Doubts ſhe caſt. WW 
The way that. her deſire to quiet brought, 
More difficult now ſcem'd than earſt ſhe thought, 


98. 
Armed to ride among her angry Foes, A; 
She now perceiv'd it were great overſight, Fi 


Yet would ſhe not (ſhe thought) her ſelf diſcloſe, | pe 
Until ſhe came before her choſen Knight, * | w 
Tohim ſhe purpos'd to preſent the Roſe W 
Pure, Spotleſs, Clean, untoucht of Mortal Wight, } , 
She ſtay#d therefore, & in her thoughts more wik, | - 
She call'd her Squire, whom thus ſhe 'gan adviſe. } 
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| Thou muſt (quoth ſhe) be mine Ambaſſadore, | gy 

| Be Wile, be Careful, True, and Diligent, Gr 
Go to the Camp, preſent thy ſelf before - Re 
The Prince Tarcredie, wounded 1n his Tent ; Ne 


| Tell him thy Miſtreſs comes to cure his Sore, 
If he to grant her Peace and reſt conſent, (raiſed, 7,4 
Gainſt whom fierce Love ſuch cruel War hath 
Soſhall his Wounds becur'd, her Torments caſed. 


And 
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And fay, in him ſuch hope and truſt ihe hath, 
That in his powers ſhe fears no ſhame nor ſcorn. 
Tell him thus much, and what ſo'&re he ſaith, 
Unfold no more, but make a quick return, 4 
I (for this place is free from harm and (cath) 
Within this Valley willmean-while ſojourn. 
Thus ſpake the Princeſs : arid her Servant ttite 
To execute the Charge impoſed, flew ; © 
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And was receiv'd (he ſo diſcreetly wrought) 
Firſt of the Watch, 'that guarded 1ntheir place, 


| Before the wounded Prince, then'was he broufht 
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Who heard his Meſſage kind, with gentle Grace, 

Which told, he left him toffingiit his thoughe*': - 

A thouſand Doubts, and turi'd'his ſpeedy” Faee” - 
To bring his Eady and his Miſtreſs wotd;®" 
She might bewelcome to thift courteous!Lord. 
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But ſhe, impatient, -to whoſe deſire ' 
Grievous and harmful ſeem'd eachilittle ſtay, 
Recounts his ſteps, and thinks, now draws he nire, 
Now enters in, now ſpeaks, now comes his way; 
And that which griev'd her moſt, the careful Squire 
Leſs ſpeedy ſeem'd, than & re before that Day ; - 
Latily ſhe forward rode with Love to guide, 
Until the Chriſtian Tents at hand ſhe ipy'd. 
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Tnveſted:in-her ffarry Vail, the Night x 
In her kind Arms Epbraced all this round, 
The Ayr Moon from Sea upriſing bright . 
Spread froſty Peaxl:on the candid ground : 

And Guthia-like for Beauties glorious Light, | 
The loye-ſickNympbthrew gliftritigBeamsaround 
And Counſellors of. her old Love ſhie made 

Thoſe Vallies dymb, that ſilence, and that ſhade 
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Behoding then the.Gamp (quorh ſhe) O fair 
And. Galli Payalions, rxichly-wroupght ! 1H! 
From:;ygu how {wget me thinketh blows the Air, 
Haw gornforts.ivmy Heart,my Soul, my Thought? 
Thrd. Heav'ns fairiFace from Gulph of ſad D 
My zoffed; Bark to Port well-nigh is brought: : 
In youLieek Redrefs for all my Harms, (Arms 
Refimaudit your Weapons; peace, amongſt your 
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Receive me then,:agd let me Mercy find, 

As gentle Love afſureth mel ſhall, 

Among you had I Entertainment kind, 

V.hen firſt I was the Prince Tancredze's Thrall 

I covetnot (led by Ambition blind) 

You ſhould me in my Father's Throne enftall, 
Might I but ſerve in you my Lord fo dear, 
That my Content, my Joy, my Comfort wett 


Thus 
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Thus parled ſhe (poor Soul) and never feared 
The ſudden Blow of Fortune's cruel Spight, 
She ſtood where Phebe's | ROT Beam appeared 
Upon her Silver Armour double bright 

| The Place about her round ſhe ſhining cleared, 

þ Of that pure white wherein the nymph was dight : 

The Tygrefs great (that on her Helmet laid) 
, | Bore witneſs where ſhe went, & where ſhe ſtaid. 
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($0.as her Fortune would) a Chriſtian Band 
Their ſecret Ambuſh there had cloſely framed, 

| Led by two Brothers of 1:a/ia Land, 

# | Youhg Paliphern and Alicandro named, 

7 | Theſe with their Forces watched to withſtand 
Thoſe that brought victuals to their Foes untamed, 

; | And kept that Paſſage ; them Erminia ſpide, 


ir | And fled as faſt as her ſwift Steed could ride. 
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But Poliphern (before whoſe watry Eyes, 

His aged Father ftrong Clorinas flew) 

When that bright Shield and Silver Helm he ſpies, 
The Championeſs he thought he ſaw and knew ; 
Upon his hidden Mates for Aid he cries, 

Gainſt his ſuppoſed Foe, and forth he flew, 

As he was raſh, and heedleſs in his Wrath, 
Bending his Lance, thou art but dead he faith. 
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As when a chaſed Hind her Courſe doth bend 
To ſeek by Soil to find ſome Eaſe or Good, 
Whether from craggy Rock the Spring deſcend, 
Or ſoftly glide within the ſhady Wood; 
If there the Dogs ſhe meet, where late ſhe wend 
To comfort her weak Limbs itt cooling Flood, 
* Again ſhe flies {wift as ſhe fled at firſt, | 
Forgetting Weakneſs, Wearineſs and "Thirſt, 
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So ſhe, that thought to reſt her weary Spright, 
And quench the endleſs thirſt of ardent Love,” 
With dear Embracements of her Lord & -Kaight, 
But ſuch as Marriage Rites ſhould fx{t approvg,/ 
When ſhe-beheld her Foe with Weapon: bright ' 
Threat'ning her Death, his truſty Courſer move; 
' Her Love, her Lord, her ſelf abandoned, :, 
She ſpurr'd her ſpeedy Steed, and {wift {he kd 
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Erminia fled, icantly the tender Graſs 

- Her Pegaſus with his light Footſteps bent, 

Her Maidens Beaſt for ſpeed did likewiſe-pals; 

Yet divers ways ({uch was their Fear) they wet: 

The Squire who all too late return'd (alas) 

With tardy News from Prince Tancreate's Tent, 
Fled likewiſe, when he ſaw his Miſtreſs gone, 
It booted not to ſojourn there alone. 


But 
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But Alicandro witer than the reſt, 

Who this ſuppos'd (lorinda ſaw likewile, 

To follow her yet was he nothing preft, 

But in his ambuſh {till and cloſe he lyes; 

A Meſſenger to Godfrey he addreſt, 

That ſhould him of this Accident adviſe, 
How that his Brother chas'd with naked Blads 
Clorinda's ſelf, or elſe Clorinda's ſhade. 
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Yet that it was, or that it could be ſhe, 

He had ſmall cauſe or reaſon to ſuppoſe, 

Occaſion great and weighty mult it be, 

Should make-her ride by Night among her Foes ! 

What Godfrey willed that obſerved he, 

And with his Souldiers lay in Ambuſh cloſe : 
Theſe News thro all the Chriſtian Army went; 
In every Cabbin talkt, in every Teat. 


I14 
(doubt; 
Tancred whoſe thoughts the Squire had filld with 
By his ſweet Words, ſuppos'd now hearing this, 
Alas! the Virgin came to ſeek me out, 
And for my ſake her Life in danger is ; 
Himſelf forthwith he ſingled from the Rout, - 
And rode in haſt, though half his Arms he mils, 
Among thoſe {andy Fields and Vallies green, 
To ſeek his Love, he gallopt faſt ac 
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The Argument. 


_ A Shepherd fair Ermiini entertains, 
Whom whilſt Tancredie ſeeks in vain to find, 
He i® intrapped in Armida's Trains : 
" Raimond with ftrong Argantes 7s affien'd 
To fight, an Angel to his Aill he _ : 
Sathan that ſees the Pagans Fury blind, 
Ani haſty Wrath turn to his Loſs and Harm, 
Doth raiſe new Tempeſt, Uproar and Allarm. 
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Rminie's Steed (this while) his Miſtreſs bore 
'Thr6 Foreſts thick among the ſhady 'Treen, 
Her feeble Hand the Bridle Reins forlore, 
Half in a Swoun ſhe'was, for fear I ween ; 
But her flit Courſer ſpared ne*er the more, 
To bear Her through the deſart Woods unfeen 
Of her ftrong Foes, that chas'd her thro the Plain, 
And {th purſi'd, but ſtill purſu'd in vain. 
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Like as the weary Hounds at laſt retire, 
Windleſs, diſpleaſed, from the fruitleſs Chaſe, 
When the {lie Beaſt Tapiſht in Buſh and Brier, 
No Art nor Pains can rowſe out of his place : 
The Chriſtian Knights ſo full of Shame and Ire 
Returned back, with faint and weary pace: 

Yer ſtill the fearful Dame fled ſwift as Wind, 

Nor ever ſtaid, nor ever lookt behind. 
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Thr6 thick and thin, all night, all day, ſhe drived, 

Withouten Comfort, Company, or Guide; 

Her Plaints and Tears with every Thought revived, 

She heard and ſaw her Griefs, but nought beſide ; 

But when the Sun his burnins Chariot ived - 

In Thetis Wave, and weary Team untide, 
On-Fordew's ſandy Banks her Courſe ſhe Raid 
'At Flaſt, there down ſhe light, and down ſhe laid. 
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Her Tears, her Drink; her Food, her Sorrowings, 
This was her Diet that unhappy Night : 
But Sleep (that ſweet Repoſe and Quiet brings) 
To eaſe the Griefs of .diſcontented Wight, 
Spred forth his tender, ſoft, and nimble Wings, 
Intis dull Arms: folding the Virgin bright; 

And Love, his Mother, and the'Graces Sh 

Strong watch & ward, while this fair Lad y ſlept. 
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The Birds awakt her with their Morning Song, ' 
Their warbling Mulick pierc'd her tender Ear, 
The murmuring Brooks & whiſtling Winds among 
Theratling Boughs and Leaves, their parts did bear; 
Her Eyes unclos'd beheld the Groves along (were; 
Of Swains and Shepherd Grooms that Dwellings 
And that ſweet Noiſe,Birds, Winds and Waters 
Provokt again the Virgin to lament. ({ent, 
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Her plaints were interrupted with a ſound, 
That ſeem'd from thickeſt Buſhes to proceed, 
Some jolly Shepherd ſung a luſty round, 
And to his Voice had tun'd his Oaten Reed ; 
Thither ſhe went, an old Man there ſhe found, 
(At whoſe right Hand his little Flock did feed) 
Set making Baskets, his three Sons among, 
* That learn'd their Fathers Art, and _ his 
| Sonf; 
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Beholding one 1nſhining Arms a x 

. The Gly Man and his _—_ ſore diſenay'd - 

But ſweet Erminia comforted their fear, 

Her Vental up, her Viſage open laid, 

You happy Folk, of Heav?'n beloved dear, 

Work on (quoth ſhe) upon your harmleſs 'Trade, 

Theſe dreadful Arms I bear, no Warfare bring 

 Toyour ſweet Toyl, nor thoſe ſweet Tunes you 
| (ing 

. Put 


—_— ww —_—_— 


"" we WW i wr Wy 


Godfrey of Bulloigne. 197 


8 


(ers 

But Father,fince this Land, theſe om and Tow- 
Deſtroyed are with Sword, with Fire and Spoil, 
How may it be unhurt that you and yours 
In ſafety thus apply your harmleſs Toil ? 
My Son (quoth he) this poor Eſtate of ours 
Is ever ſafe from ſtorm of Warlike Broil ; 

. This Wilderneſs doth us in ſafety keep, 


No thundring Drum, no Trumpet breaks our 
(Sleep. 
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Haply juſt Heav*ns Defence and Shield of Right 
Doth love the Innocence of ſimple Swains, 
The Thunderbolts on higheſt Mountains light, 
And fſeld or never ſtrike the lower Plains; 
So Kings have caule to fear Belloza's might, 
Not they whoſe Sweat and Toll their Dinner gains, 
Nor ever greedy Souldier was enticed 
By Poverty, neglected and deſpiſed. 


I'O 


O Poverty, chief of the Heav'nly Brood, 

Dearer to me than Wealth or Kingly Crown ! 

No wiſh for Honour, thirſt of others Good, 

Can move my Heart, contented with mine own: 
We quench our Thirſt with Water of this Flood, 
Nor tear we Poyſon ſhould therein be thrown ; 
"Theſe little Flocks of Sheep and tender Goats 
Give Milk for Food, and Wool to make us Coats. 
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We little wiſh, we need but little Wealth, 
From Cold and Hunger us to cloath and feed; 
Theſe are my Sons, their care preſerves from ſtealth 
Their Father's Flocks, nor Servants moe I need : 
Amid theſe Groves I walk oft for my Health, 
And to the Fiſhes, Birds, and Beaſts give heed, 
How they are fed, in Foreſt, Spring and Lake, 
And their Contetitment for Example take. ' 
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Time was (for each one hath his doating time) 

(Theſe Silver Locks were Golden Treſles than) 

That Country Life I hated as a Crime, 

And from the Foreſts ſweet Contentment ran, 

'Fo Memphis ſtately Palace would I clime, 

And there became the mighty Ca/zph's Min, 
And though I but a ſimpleGard'ner were, 
Yet couldI mark Abuſfes, ſee and hcar. 
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Enticed on with hope of future Gain, 

_ 1 ſufferd long what cid my Soul difplcale; 

' But when my Youth-was ſpent, my hope was vain, 

I telt my Native Strength at laſt decreaſe; 

1 gan my Lols of lufty Years complain, 

And wiſh'd Thad enjoy'd the Country's Peace ; 
I bade the Court farewel, and with Content 
My latter Age here have T quiet ſpear. 
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While thus he ſpake, Erminia huſh'd and ſtill 
His wiſe Diſcourſes heard, with great Attention, 
His Speeches grave thoſe Idle Fancies kill, 
Which in her troubled Soul bred ſuch Difſention ; 
After much thought retormed was her Will, 
Within thoſe Woods to dwell was her intention, 
Till Fortune ſhould Occaſion new afford, 
To turn her home to her deſired Lord. 
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She ſaid therefore, O Shepherd fortunate ! 

That Troubles ſome didſt whilom feel and prove, 

Yet liveſt now 1n this contented State, 

Let my Miſhap thy Thoughts to pity move, 

Toentertain me as a willing Mate 

In Shepherds Life, which I admire and love; 
Within theſe pleaſant Groves perchance my heart, 
Of her Diſcomforts, may unload ſome part. 
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It Gold or Wealth of moſt eſteemed dear, 

If Jewels rich thou diddeſt hold in priſe, 

Such Store thereof, ſuch Plenty have I herc, 

AS to a greedy Mind might well ſuffice : 

With that down trickled many a Silver Tear, 
Two Cryſtal Streams fell from her Watry Eyes; 
Part of her {ad Misfortunes then ſhe told, 

And wept, and with her wept that Shepherd old. 
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With Speeches kind, he *gan the Virgin dear 
Towards his Cotrage gently home to guide ; 
His aged Wife there made her homely cher» 
Yet welcom'd her, and plac'd her by her ide. 
The Princeſs dond a poor Paſtora's gear, 
A kerchief courſe upon her head ſhe ty'd ;- 
But yet her Geſtures and her Looks (I gueſs) 
Were ſuch, as 1ll beſeem'd a Shepherdels. 
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Not thoſe rude Garments could obſcure and hide 

The Heav*nly Beauty of her Angels Face, 

Nor was her Princely Off-spring damnif?d 

Or ought diſparag'd by thoſe Labours baſe ; 

Her little Flocks to Paſture would ſhe guide, 

And milk her Goats, and 1n their Folds them place, 

Both Cheeſe & Butter could ſhe make, and frame 
Her ſelf to pleaſe the Shepherd and his Dame. 
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But oft, when underneath the green-wood ſhade 

Her Flocks lay hid from Phebus ſcorching Rays, 

Unto her Knight ſhe Songs and Sonnets made, 

And them engrav'd in bark of Beech and Bays; 

She told how Cupid did her firſt invade, 

How conquer'd her, and ends with Taxcred'sPraile 
And when her Paſſions writ ſhe over read, 
Again ſhe mourn'd, again falt Tears ſhe ſhed, 
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You happy Trees for ever keep (quoth ſhe) 

This woful Story in your tender rind, 

Another Day under your ſhade may be 

Will come to reſt again ſome Lover kind ; 

Who if theſe Trophies of my Griets he ee, 

Shall feel dear Pity pierce his gentle mind ; 
With that ſhe {igh'd and ſaid, Too late prove 
There is no troth in Fortune, truſt in Love. 
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Yet may it be (if gracious Heav'ns attend 

The earneſt Suit of a diſtreſſed Wight) 

. At my entreat they will vouchſafe to ſend 

To theſe huge Deſarts that unthankful Knight, 

That when to Earth the Man his Eyes ſhall bend, 

And ſees my Grave, my Tomb, and Aſhes light, 
My woful Death his ſtubborn Heart may move, 
With Tears and Sorrows to reward my Love. 
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So, though my Life hath moſt unhappy been, 

At leaſt yet ſhall my Spirit dead be bleſt, 

My Aſhes cold ſhall buried on this Green, 

Enjoy that good this Body ne're Þoſleſt. 

Thus ſhe complained to the ſenſeleſs Treen, 

Floods in her Eyes, and Fires were in her Breſt ; 
But he for whom theſe ſtreams of Tears ſhe ſhed, 


Wandred far off (alas) as chance him ld. 
He 
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He follow'd on the Footſteps he had traced, He 
Till in high Woods and Forreſts old he came, FT! 
Where Buſhes, Thorns and Trees ſothick were plz þ A! 
And ſo obſcure the Shadows of the ſame, (ce, | It 
That ſoon he loſt the Tra&t wherein he paced; | T 
Yet went he on, which way he could not aim, 

But ftill attentive was his longing ear, 

If noiſe of Horſe, or noiſe of Arms he hear. 
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If with the breathing of the gentle Wind, 
An Aſpen Leaf but ſhaked on the Tree, 
Tf Bird or Beaſt ſtirr'd in the Buſhes blind, 
Thither he ſpurr'd, thither he rode to ſee ; 
Out of the Wood by Cyzthia's favour kind, 
At laſt (with Travel great and Pains) got he, 
And following on a little Path, he heard 
A rumbling found, and haſted thitherward. 
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It was a Fountain from the living Stone, 

[That poured down clear Streams, in noble ſtore, 

Whoſe Conduit Pipes (united all in one) 

Throughout a Rvcky Channel gaſtly rore, 

Here Tarzcred ſtay'd, and call'd, yet an{wer'd none, 

Save babbling Echo, from the cfooked Shore ; 
And there the weary Knight at laſt eſpies 
The.ſpringing Day-light red and white arilc. 
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He ſighed fore, and guiltleſs Heav'n *gan blame, 
That wiſht ſucceſs to his Deſires deny'd, 
l;. | And ſharp Revenge proteſted for the lame, - 
&, | If ought but good his Miſtreſs fair betide; 
Then wiſht he to return the way he came, 
Although he wiſt not by what Path to ride, 
' And time drew near. when he again muſt fight 
With proud 4rgartes, that vain-glorious Knight. 


, 
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His ſtalworth Steed the Champion ſtout beſtrode 
And pricked faſt to find the way he loſt, 
But through a Valley as he muſing Rode, 
He ſaw a Man, that ſeem'd for haſt a Poſt, 
His Horn was hung between his Shoulders broad, 
As is the guiſe with'us : Taxcreate croſt 

His way, and gently pray*d the Manto ſay, 

To Godfrey's Camp how he ſhould find the way, 
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vir (1n the 7ra/ia» Language) anſwer'd he, 

I ride where noble Boemond hath me ſent : 

The Prince thought this his Uncles Man ſhould be, 

And after him his Courſe with ſpeed he beat, 

A Fortreſs ſtately built at laſt they ſee, 

'Bout with a muddy ſtinking Lake there went, 
There they arriv'd, when Tian went to reſt 
His weary Limbs, in Nights uatroubled neſt. 
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The Currer gave the Fort a warning blaſt ; 
The Draw-Bridge was let down by them within: 
If thou a Chriſtian be (quoth he) thou may'ſt 
Till Phzbxs ſhine again, here take thine Inn, 
The County of Coſexza (three Days paſt) 
This Caſtle from the Turks did nobly win. 

The Prince beheld the piece, which ſite and ar | 
 Impregnable had made on every parr. 
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He fear*d within a Pile ſo fortified | 

Some ſecret Treaſon or Enchantment lay, 

But had he known even there he ſhould have died, 

Yet ſhould his Looks no ſign of fear bewray ; 

For where ſo ever will or chance him guied, 

His ſtrong Victorious Hand {till made him way ; 
Yet for the Combat he muſt ſhortly make, 

'. Nonew Adventures liſt he undertake. 
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Before the Caſtle, in a Meadow Plain 
Beſide the Bridges end, he ſtay'd and ſtood, 

Nor was entreated by the Speeches vain 

Of his falſe Guide, to paſs beyond the Flood. 
Upon the Bridge appear'd a Warlike Swain, 
From top to Toe all clad in Armour good, 

Who brandiſhing a broad and cutting Sword, 
Thus threat*ned Death with many an idle Word- 
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0 thou, whom chance or wall brings to the Soil, 
Where fair 4rmidz doth the Scepter guide, 

Thou canſt not fly, of Arms thy felt deſpoil, 
And let thy Hands with Iron Chains be ty'd ; 


| Enter and reſt thee from thy weary toil, 


Within this Dungeon ſhalt thou ſafe abide, 
And never hope again to ſee the Day, 
Or that thy Hair for Age ſhall turn to gray ; 
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Except thou ſwear her Valiant Knights to aid | 
Againſt thoſe Traytors of the Chriftian Crew. 
Taxcred at this Diſcourſe a little ſtaid, 
His Arms, his Geſture, and his Voice he knew : 
It was Rambaldo, who for that falſe Maid, 
Forſook his Country, and Religion true, 
And of that Fort Defender Chief became, 
And thoſe vile Cuſtoms ſtabliſht in the ſame, 
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The Warriour anſwer'd (bluſhing red for ſhame) 

Curſed Apoſtate, and ungracious Wight, 

Iam that Taxcred, who defend the Name 

Of Chriſt, and have been aie his faithful Knight ; 

His Rebel Foes can I ſubdue and tame, 

As thou ſhalt find before we end this Fight ; 
Andthy falſe Heartcleft with thisvengetul Sword, 
Shall feel the Ire of thy forſaken Lord. 
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Whea thiat great Name Rambalds's Ears did fill, 
He ſhook for Fear, and lvoked pale for Dread, 
Yet proudly ſaid, Zazcred thy hap. was ill 
To wander hither where thou art bur Dead, 
Where nought-can help, thy courage, firengrh and 
To Godfrey will I ſend thy curſed Head, (ill, 
That he may ſee, how for Armina's lake, 
Of him and of his Chriſt a ſcorn I make, 
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This ſaid, the Day to fable Night was turned, 
That ſeahtione could anothers Arms deſcry, 
But ſoon an hundred Lamps and: Torches burned, 
T hat cleared all the Earth and all the Sky; 1 
The Caſtle kem'd a Stage with Lights adorned, 
On Which Men play fome a_es Tragedy ; 
Withina Tarras {ate on high the Queen, 
And heard, and ſaw, and hope herſelf unſeen, 
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The Noble Baron whert his Courage hot, 

And buskt him boldly to the dreadful Fight ; 

Upon his Horſe 'ong "vhile he tarried nor, 

Bebauſe on Foot he ſaw the Pagan Knight, 

Who underneath his truſty Shield was got, 

His Sword was drawn,;ctos'dwas his Helmet bright; 

*Gainſt whomthe Prince marcht ona ſtately pac, 
Wrath in hfs Yoice, Rage in his Eyes and Face- 
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His Foe, his furious Charge not well abiding, 
Traverſt his Ground, and ſtarted here and there, 
But he (though faint and weary both with riding) 
Yet followed faſt and ſtill oppreſt him near, 
And on what fide he felt Rambalas {liding, 
On that his Forces moſt imployed were ; 
Now at his Helm, how at his Hawberk bright, 
He thundred Blows, now at his Face and Sight. 
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Againſt thoſe Members Battry chief he maketh, 

Wherein Mans Life keeps chiefeft reſidence ; 

At hisproudThreatsthe Ga{coign Warrior quaketh, 

And uncouth Fear appalled every ſenſe, | 

To nimble ſhifts the Knight hitnſelf betaketh, 

And skippeth here and there for his Defence : 
Now with his Targe, now with his truſty Blade, 
Againſt his Blows he good reſiſtance made. 
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Yet no ſuch quicknels fot Defence he uled, 

As did the Prince to work him' harm and ſeath : 

His Shield was cleft in twain, tiis Helmet bruiſed, 

And in his Blood his other Arms did bath ; 

On him he heaped Blows, with Thruſts confuſed, 

And more or. leſseach Stroke aanoy*d him hath ; 
He fear'd, and in his troubled Boſome ftrove, 
Remorſeof ConſtienceShatme;Diſdain and Love. 


At 
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At laſt ſo careleſs, foul Deſpair him made, 
He meant to prove his Fortune ill or good, 
His Shield caſt down, he took his helpleſs Blade 


In both his Hands, which yet had drawn no Blood, | 


And with fuch force'upon the Prince he laid, 


That neither Plate nor Mail the Blow withſtood, 


The wicked Steel ſeiz'd deep in his right ſide, 
And with his ſtreaming Blood his Baſes dide : 
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Another ſtroke he-lent him on the Brow, 

So great that loudly rung the ſounding Steel ; 

Yet pierc'd he not the Helmet with the blow, 

Although the owner twice or thrice did reel. _ 

The Prince (whoſe Looks his {dainful Anger ſhow) 

Now meaat to uſe his Puiflance every deel, 
He'ſhak*d his Head and craſht his 'Teeth for Ire, 
His Lips breath'd Wrath, Eyes ſparkled ons 
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The Pagan Wretch no longer could ſuſtain 
The dreadful Terror of his fierce Aſpect, 
Againſt the threat'ned blow he ſaw right plain, 
No tempred Armour could his Life protect, 
He ape aſide, the ſtroke fell down.1a vain, 
Again 


And kill with fear the Coward Pagans Heart. 


a Pillar near a Bridge ere. (ſtart 
Thence flaming Fire and thouſand Sparks out 
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Toward the Bridge the feartul Painim fled, 

Ang in {witr flight, his hope of Life repoſed; 
Himſelf taſt after Lord Taxcredy ſp:d, 

; | Andnow inequal pace almoſt they cloſed, 
{ When all the burning Lamps extinguiſhed 

The ſhining Fort his goodly ſplendor looſed, 
Andall thoſe ſtars on Heav*ns blew Face that ſhone 
Which Czzthia'slelf, diſpeared were and gone; 
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Amid thoſe Witchraftsand that ugly ſhade; 
No further could the Prince purſue the Chaſe, 
Nothing he ſaw, yet forward (till he made, 
| With doubtful ſteps, and ll aſſured pace ; 
) | At laſt his Foot upon a "Threſhold trad, 
| Ande're he wilt, he entred had the place ; 
, With gaſtly noiſe the door leaves ſhut behind; 
4 And clos'd him faſt in Priſon dark and blind, 
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As in our Seas in the Commachian Bay; 
A lilly Fiſh (with ſtreams encloſed) ſtriveth, 
To ſhun the fury and avoid the ſway 
Wherewith the Currant,in that Whirlpool,driveth; 
Yetſeeketh all in vain, but finds no way 
t | Out of that watry Priſon, where ſhe diveth: 
It | For with ſuch forcethere be the Tydesin brought, 
There entreth all that will,thence iſſueth nought : 
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This Priſon fo entrapt that valiant Knight, 

Of which the Gate was fram'd.by ſubtil Train, 

To cloſe without the help of humane Wight, 

So ſure none could undo the leaves-again ; 

Againſt the Doors he bended all his might, 

But all his Forces were imploy'd in vain, 

< At laſt a Voice 'gan to him loudly call, 
Yietd thee (quoth it) thou art 4142's thrall, 
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Within this Dungeon buried ſhaltthou ſpend 
The cesdue of thy, woful Days and Years ; 
The Champion lift not more with Words contend, 
Bur in his Heart kept cloſe his Griefs and Fears, 
He blamed Love, Chance *gan he reprehend, 
And 'gainit Enchantment huge Complaintsherears. 
[t were ſmall loſs, foftly he thus begun, 
To lole rhe brightneſs of the ſhining Sun ; 
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But I, alas, the golden Beam forgo 

Ot my far brighter Sun ; nor can T ſay 

It theſe poor Eyes ſhall e're be bleſſed 1o, 

As once again to view that ſhining ray : 

Then thought he on his proud Circaſfran Foe, 

And ſaid, ah ! how ſhall I perform that Fray ? 
He (and the World with him) will T azcred blame, 
This is ty grief, my faulr, mine endleſs ſhame-- 
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While thoſe high Spirits of this Champion good, 
With Love and Honours care are thus opprett, 
"While he tormenrs himſelf, Argantes wood, 
Waxt weary of his Bed and of his reſt, 
Such hate of Peace, and ſuch defire of Blood, 
Such thirſt of Glory, boiled in his Brelt ; 
That though he ſcant could ſtir or ſtand upright, 
Yet long'd he for th*appointed Day to Fight, 


CT 


The Night which that expeCted Day fore-weat; 
Scantly the Pagan clos'd his Eyes to lleep, 
\ | He told how Night her {liding Hours ſpent, 
And role e're ſpringing Day began to peep ; 
| He calld for Armour, which incontinent 
* | Was brought, by him that us'd the ſame to keep 
Thar harneſs rich, old A/adize him gave; 
A worthy Preſent for a Champion brave. 
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He don'd them on, not long their Riches eyed, 

Nor did he ought with ſo great weight incline, 

His wonted Sword upon his Thigh he tied, 

The Blade was old and tough, of temper fine. 

As when a Comet far and wide deſcried, 

In ſcorn of Phebus midſt bright Heav'n doth ſhine, 
And Tydings fad of Death and Miſchief brings 
Fo mighty Lords, to Monarchs, and to Kings 
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So ſhone the Pagan inbright Armour clad, ' © 
And roll'd his Eyes great{woln with Ire and Blogg, 
His dreadful Geſtures threat*ned horrour ſad, 
And ugly Death upon his Forehead ſtood ; 

Not one of all his Squires the Courage had 
T*approach their Maſter in his angry mood, 

«'- Above his Head he ſhook his haked blade, 

And *#ainſt the ſubtle Air-vain Battle made. 
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That Chriſtian Thief /quoth he) that was ſo bold 
To combat me in hard and fingle fight, 
Shall wounded all inglorious on the Mold, 
His Locks with clods of Blood and duſt bedight, 
And living ſhall with watry Eyes behold 
How from his Back I tear his Harneſs bright, 
Ner:ſhall his dying Words me fo intreat, 
But that le give his Fleſh to Dogs for Meat. 
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Like as a-Bull when prickt with jealoulie, 

He ſpies the Rival of his hot deſire, 

Through all the Fields doth bellow, roar and cry, | 

And with his thundring Voice augments his Ire, 

And threat'ning Battleto the empty Sky, _ 

[Tears with his horn,each tree,planr,buſhand brier, 
Ard with his Foot caſts up the Sand on height, 
Detying hisſtrong Fee to deadly- bght : 


Such 
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Such was the Pagans fury, ſuch his cry, 

Ah Herald calPd he then, and thus he ſpake; 

Go to the Camp, and in my name, defie 

The Man thatcombats for his Je/#s lake ; 

This ſaid, upon his Steed he mounted high, 

And wirh him did his Noble Prigner take, 
The Town he thus forſook,and on the Green 
He ran, as mad or frantick he had been. 
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A Bugle ſmall he winded lond and ſhrill, 

That made reſound the Fields and Valleys near, 

Louder than Thunder from Ohm-pus Hill 

Seemed that dreadful blaſt to all that hear ; 

The Chriſtian Lords of proweſs, {trength and skill, 

Within th*Imperial Tent afſembled were, 
The Herald there in boaſting terms defide 
Tancredy firſt, and all that durlſt beſide. 
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With ſober cheer Godfredo lookt about, 

And view'd at leiſure every Lord and Knight; 

But yet for all his looks not one {tept out, 

With Courage bold, to undertake the Fight : 

Abſent were all the Chriftian Champions ſtout, 

No news of Tarcred ſince his ſecret flight ; 
Boemozd tar off, and baniſht from the crew 
Was that ſtrong Prince, who proud Gerzanzo flew : 
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And eke thoſe ten which choſen were by lot, 
And all the Worthies of the Camp beſide, 
Aﬀter Armida falle were follow?d hot, 
When night were come thetr ſecret Flight to hide; 
The reſt their Hands and Hearts that truſted not, 
Bluſhed for ſhame, yet ſilent ſtill abide ; 

| For none there was that ſought to purchaſe 

In {o great Peril, Fear exiled Shame. (Fame, 
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The angry Duke their Fear diſcover'd plain, 

By: their pale looks and ſilence, from each part, 

And as he moved was with juſt diſdain, 

Theſe Words he faid, and from his Seas upſtart : 

Unworthy Life 1 judge that Coward {wain, 

To hazard it even now that wants the Heart, 
Waen this vile Pagan with his Glorious boaſt, 
Diſhonours and defies Chriſt's Sacred Hoaſt. 
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But let my Camp fit ſtill in peace and reſt, 

And my lives hazard at their eaſe behold, 

Come b:ing me here my faireſt Arms and beſt ; 

And they were brought ſooner than could be told. 

But gentle Raimond in his aged Breaſt, 

\Who had mature Advice, and Counſel old, | 
Than whom in all the Camp were none or few 
Ct greater Might before Goafredo drew. 
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Andigravely ſaid, Ah letit not betide, 

On one Mans Hand to venture all this Hoſt ! 

No private Souldier thou, thou art our Guide, 

If thou miſcarry, all our Hope were loſt, 

By thee muſt Babel fall and all her Pride ; 

Of our true Faith thou art the prop and poſt, 

Rule with thy Scepter, Conquer with thy Word, 
. Let other Combats make with Spear and Sword. 
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Let me this Pagaxs glorious Pride aſſwage, 

Theſe Aged Arms can yettheir Weapons uſe, 

Let other ſhun Bellona's dreadful Rage, | 

Theſe Silver Locks ſhall not Raimorao icule: 

Oh that I were 1n prime of luſty Age, 

Like you, that this adventure brave refuſe, 
And dare not once lift up your Coward Eyes, 
*Gainſt him thatyou and Chriſt himſclf defies ! 
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Oras I was when all the Lords of Fame 

And Germain Princes great ſtood by to view, 

In Conrad's Court (the ſecond of that Name) 

When Leopold in ſingle fight I flew ; 

A greater Praiſe I reaped by the ſame, 

So dtrong a Foe in Combat to ſubdue, 
Than he ſhould do, who all alone ſhould chaſe 
Or kill a Thouſand of theſe Pagans baſe. 
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Within theſe Arms, had I that ſtrength again, + 
This boaſting Painim had not liv'd till now, -. . (1 
Yet in this Breaſt doth courage ſtill remain. | 
Fer Age or Years theſe Members ſhallnot bow : 
And 1t I bein this Encounter {lain, 

Scotfree Argartes ſhall not ſcape, I vow ; 

- Give me mine Arms, this Battle ſhall with praiſe 

Augment mjne Honour, got in younger dayes. 
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The jolly Baron old thus bravely ſpake, 
His Words are Spurrs to Vertue; every Knight 
That ſeem'd before to. tremble and to quake, 
Now talked bold, Enfample hath-ſuch Might ; - 
Each one the Battle fierce would undertake, -, ' 
Now (trove they all who ſhould begin the Fight; 

| Balawin and Roger both, would combat feign, 

Stephen, Guelpho, Gernier and the Gerrards twain: 
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Ard P;rrhas, who with help of Boemond's Sword, 
Proud Azticch by cunning {leight oppreſt ; 

The Battle eke with many a lowly word, 
Ralpi, Roſimond, and Eberard requeſt, 
A Scottiſh, an Iriſh, and an Engliſh Lord, 
VV hoſe Lands the Sea divides far from the reſt, 

And forthe Fight did likewiſe humbly ſue, 

t dard and his Gilaippes, Lovers true. 
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But Raimord more than all the reſt doth ſue, 
Upon that Pagazhierce to wreak his Ire, 

Now wants he nought of all his Armours due 
Except his Helm, that ſhone like flaming Fire. 

{ To whom Goafredo thus ; O mirror true 

; Of Antique worth ! thy Courage doth inſpire 

{ New {trength in us, of Mars inthee doth ſhine 
The Art, the Honour and the Diſcipline. 
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If ten like thee of Valour and of Age, 
Among. theſe Legions I could haply find, 
I ſhould the heat of Babels pride aflwage, 
And ſpread our Faith from Thale to furtheſt Inge ; 
But now. I pray thee calm thy valiant Rage, 
Reſerve thy {elf till greater need us bind, 
And let the reſt each one write down his Name, 
And ſee whom Fortune chuſeth to this Game. 
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Or rather ſee whom God's high judgment taketh, 
To whom 1s Chance, and Fate, and Fortune llave, 
Raimond his earneſt Suit not yet forſaketh, 
His Name writ with the res'due would he have, 
Goafrey himſelf in his bright Helmet ſhaketh(brave, 
The Scrowls, with names of all the Champions 
They drew, and read the firſt whereon they hit, 
 Wherein was Raimond Earl of Tholorſe writ. 
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His Name with Joy and Mighty Shouts they bliſs; 
The reſt allow his Choice, and Fortune Praiſe, 
New Vigour bluſhed through thoſe looks of his ; 
It ſeem'd he now reſum'd his Youthful Dayes, . 


Like to a Snake whoſe Slough new changed is, 
That ſhines like Gold againſt the ſunny Rayes : 
: But Goafrey moſt approv'd his Fortune high, 

And -wiſht him Honour, Conqueſt, Vittory. 


72 
Then from his fide he took his Noble Brand, 
And giving it to Raimornad, thus he ſpake ; 
This 15 the Sword whetewith'in Saxon Land, 
'Fhe great Rube/lo Battle uis'd to make, 


From him I took it fighting Hand to Hand, 
And took his Life with it, and many a Lake 


Of Blood withit I have ſhed ſincethat day, - | 


With thee God grant -t proves as happy may. 
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Of theſe delayes mean-while impatient, 
Argantes threat'neth loud and ſternly cryes, 
' O Glorious People of the Occident ! 
Behold him here that all your Hoſt defies : 
Why comes not 7 axcred, whoſe great hardiment, 
With you 1s pris'd fo dear ? pardie he lies 

Still on his Pillow, and preſumes the Nizght 


Again may ſhield him from my Power & Might. 
Why 
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Why then ſome other come, by Band and Band, 

Come all, come forth on Horſeback, come on Foot, 

If not one Man dares combat Hand to Hand, 

In all the Thouſands of ſo great a Rout : 

See where the Tomb of Maries Son doth ſtand, 

| March thither Warriors bold, what makes you 
(doubt ? 

Why run you not, there for your Sins to weep 

Or to what greater need thelc Forces keep? 


Thus ſcorned by that Hahn Saracene, 
Where all the Souldiers of Chriſt's Sacred Name : 
Raimond (while others at his Words repine) 
Burſt forth in Rage, he could not bear this ſhame : 
For Fire of Courage brighter far doth ſhine, 
If Challenges and Threats augment the ſame; 
So that, upon his Steed he mounted light, 
Which Aquz/izo tor-his ſwiftneſs hight. 
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This Jennet was by Taons bred ; for oft 

The Breeder of theſe Beaſts to War afſign'd, 
When firſt on 'Trees burgen the Bloſſoms ſoft, 
Prick't forward with the Sting of fertile kind, 
Againſt the Air caſt up her Head aloft, 

And gath'reth Seed ſo from the fruitful Wind, 
And thus conceiving of the gentle blaſt, 

{A wonder ſtrangeand rare) ſhe foals at laſt. 
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And had:you ſeen the Beaſt, you would have ſaid; } + 
The light and ſubtil Wind his Father was ; | 
For if his Courſe upon: the Sands he made, by 
No ſign was left what way the Beaſt did paſs ; 
Or if he menag'd were, or if he play'd, 
He ſcantly bended down the tender Gras : 
Thus mounted rode the Earl, and as he went, 
Thus pray'd;to Heaven his zealous looks up bent, 
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O Lord, that.diddeſt ſave, keep and defend 

Thy Servant David from Goliah's Rage, 

And broughteſt'that huge Giant to his end, 

Slain by a faithful Child of tender Ape ; 

Like Grace (O Lord) like Mercy now extend, 

Let methis vile blaſphemous Pride aflwage, 
That all the World may to thy Glory know, 
Old Men and Babes thy Foes can overthrow. 
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Thus pray'd the County, and his Prayers dear 
trengtiyned with Zeal, with Godlineſs and Faith, 
Before the Throne of that great Lord appear, | 
in whoſe {weet Grace is Lite, Death in his Wrath, | 
Among his-Armies bright and Legions clear, 
The Lord an Angel good ſeleted hath, (Knight, 
To whom the charge was given to guard the 
And keep him ſafe from that fierce Pagazs Might. 
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d; | The Angel good, appointed for the Guard 
Of Noble Raimord, from his tender eild, 

\ That kept him then, and kept him afterward, 
When Spear and Sword he able was to weild,. 
Now when his great Creators Will he heard, 

hat in this Fight he ſhould him chiefly ſhield, 

Up to a Tower ſet on a Rock he flies, © . © 


, | © Whereall theHeav'nly Armsand Weapoiis lies : 
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There ſtands the Lance wherewith Great M;chae/ 
The aged Dragon ina bloody Fight, "(flew 

There ate the dreadful Thunders forged new, 
With ſtorms and plagues thar oh poor ſinners hxght; 
The maſſe Frident may*ſt 'thou Pendant view, - 
There on a Golden Pin hung up on hight, * © 
Wherewith ſometimes he {mites this ſolid Land, 
: And throws down Towns and Towers thereon 
; (which ſtand, 
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Among the Bleſſed Weapons there” which ſtands 
» | Upona Diamond ſhield his looks he bended,” 
So-great that it might cover all the Lands, © 
: | Twixt Cancaſns and 4rl/as Hills extended ; 
With it the Lord*sdear Flocks and Faithful Bands, 
» | The Holy Kings and Cities are defended, | 
© | © The Sacred Angel took his Target ſheen, © - 
| "And by the Chriſtian Champion ſtood unſeen. 
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But now the Walls and Turrets round abour, 
Both young and old with many Thouſands fill; 
The King Clorinda {cnt and her brave Rour, 
To keep the Field, ſhe ftay'd upon the Hill: 
Godfrey likewiſe ſome Chriſtian Bands ſent out, 
Which arm'd, and.rank't in god array ſtood ſtill, 
And to their Champions empty let remain 
 ?Tyixteither Troop a large and ſpacious Plain, 
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Argantes looked for Taxcredy bold, 

But, Jaw an'uncouth Foe at laſt appear, 
Raimond rode on, and what he aske him, told, 
Better by. chance, Tiazcred is now elſe-where, 
Yet, glory not of that, my {cif behold | 
Am come prepar'd, and bid thee Battle here, 

And 1nhis place, orfor my ſelf torfight, 
* Loghere Lam, who ſcornthy Heath'niſh Might, 
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The Pezer caſt a ſcornful imile and -faid, 

But where is:Taxcred,1s: he ſtiltin Bed ? | 

His Looks late ſeed ro make high Heav'nafraid} 

But now: far.dread he is or dead pr fled, | 

But wiere:Farths Center orthe deep Sea made 

His lurking hole, it ſhould not ſave his Head. _ 
Thou. yet, he {ayes, to ſay fo brave a Knight 
Is fled;trom thee, who thee exceeds in Might. 
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The angry Pag 4 ſaid, T have not ſpilt - - 
My Labour-then, if thou his place ſupply, , 
Go take the Field, and lets fee how thou witt 
Maintain #hy fooliſh Words and that brave Lye; 
Thus patled they to meet in equal Tilt, © - 
Exch took-hisaim at others Helm on high, 
Ev'n in the fight his Foe good Ramona hit, 
| But ſhak'r him not, he-did fo firmly fir. 


The fierce Cirexſſian miſſed of his blow, 

A thing which {eld betel the Man before, 

The Angel by unſeen, his Force did know, 

And far awry the poinant Weapon bore, 

He burſt his Lance againſt the Sand below, 

And bit his Lips for rage, and curſt and ſwore, - 
_ Apainſt his-Foe returin'd he {wift as Wind, 

Half mad in-Arms-aſecond Match to find, 
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Like to a Ran that butts with horned Head, 
So ſpurr'd he forth his Horſe with defp'rate Race: 
Raimond at his Right Hand let ſlide his Steed, 

And as he paſt ſtruck at the Pagaz's Face ; 

He turn'd again the Earl nothing dread, 

Yet Rept aſide, and to his Rage gave place, 

And on his-Helm with all his ſtrength *gan ſmite, 
Which was {o hard his Courtlax could-not bite. 


The 


224 \ The Severith Book of: 


FP 


The Saracere imploy'd his Art and Force, 
To gripe. his Foe within his Mighty Arms, 
But be ayoided nimbly, with his Horſe, 
He \ as no Prentice in thoſe fierce Alarms, 
About him made he many a winding Courſe, 
No ſtrength,nor {leight the ſubrle Warriour harms; 
His nimble Steed obey*d his ready. Hand, 
And where heſtept no print left in the Sand; 
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As when a Captain doth befiege ſome Hold, 

Set in a Mariſh or high'on a Hill, -,.: , \ 
And trieth wayes and wiles a thouſand fold, * 
To bring the piece ſubjected to his Will 3; 

So far'd the Country with: the Pagan bold; 
And when he did his Head andBreaft:none ill, + 
His weaker parts he wiſely *gan-afayl,;;- - | 

And entrance ſearched oft 'twixt Mail and Mail. 
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At laſt herhit lim on a,placeortwatn, 

That on his-Arms the red Blood trickled down, 

And yet himſelf untouched: did remain, 

No Nail was broke,no Plume cut from his Crown} 

Argantes raging ſpent; his ftrength in vain, _. 

Waſte werehisſtroaks,histhruſts were idlethrown 
| Yet preas'd he on, and doubled ſtill his blows, 
' And where he hits he neither cares nor knows: 
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Among a thouſand blows the Saracine ; 

At laſt ſtruckone, when Raimond was ſo near; 

That not the ſwiftneſs of his Aquil/ine 

Could hisdear Lord from that huge danger bear: 

But lo (at hand unſeen was help divine, | 

Which ſaves when Worldly Comforts none appear) 
The Angel on his Targe receiv*d that (ſtroke, 
And on that Shield Argantes Sword was broke: 
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The Sword was broke, therein no wonderlies; ! 
If Earthly tempred Metal could not hold, 

Againſt that Target forg'd above the Skies, 

Down fell the Blade in pieces on the Mold, 

The proud Circaſſzan ſcant bcliev'd his Eyes, 
Though nought were left him but th2 Hilts of Gold, 
And fall of Thoughts amaz'd a while he ſtood, 
Wondriog the Chriſtians Armour was fo good: 
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The brittle Web of that rich Sword he thouglit, 
Was broke through hardneſs of the Counties Shield # 
And fo thought Raimond, who diſcover'dnought; 
» | What fuccour Heav'n did for his ſafety yield - 
But when he'ſaw-the Man 'gainſt whom he fought; 
5 | Unweaponed, (till ſtood he in the Field ; 
His Noble Heart eſteem'd the Glory lighr, 
At fach advantage if he flew the Kaight. 
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Go fetch, he would have ſaid, another Blade, 
When in his Heart a better thought aroſe, 
How He Chriſt's Glory he was Champion made, 
How Godfrey bad him to this Combat; chal, 
;The Armies tionour on his Shoulder lay d, 
To; hazards new he liſt not that expoſe 3 

White thus his thoughts debated on: the Caſe, 

The Hilts Argartes buried at his Face. 
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And fqrward ſpurrd bis Mounture fierce withal, 

Within his pan longing his Foe to ſtrain, 

Upon whoſe Helm the heavy blow did fall, 

And bent well nigh the Metal to his brain: 

But he, whoſe Courage was heroical, 

Leapt by, and makes the Pagans onſet Vain, 
And wounds his band, which he out-ſtretched ſaw, 
Fiercer than Eagles Talent, Lyons Paw. 
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Now here, now there, on every fide he rode, 
With nimble ſpeed, and ſpurr'd now out, now in, 
And as he went and came ſtil] laid on lode 
Where Lord Argantes Arms were weak and thin, 
All that huge force whichin his Arms abode, 
His Wrath, his Ire, his great defire to win, 
Againſt his Foe together all he bent, 
And Heav'n and Fortune furthred bis intent- 
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But he, whoſe courage for no peril fails, 
Well arm'd, and better hearted, ſcorns his powre; 
Like a tall Ship, when ſpent are all her Sails, 
Which (till refifts the rage of Storm and Showre, 
Whoſe mighty Ribsfaſt bound with bandsand Nails, 
Withſtands fierceNeptuze's Wrath,for many an hour, 
And yields nat up her bruiſed Keel to Winds, 
In whoſe ſtern Blaſts no Ruth nor Grace ſhe finds; 
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Argantes ſuch thy preſent danger was, | 
When Satbax ſtirr'd to aid thee at thy need, 
Ia bumane ſhape he forg'd an airy Maſs, 
And made the ſhade a Body ſeem indeed 
Well might the Spirit of Clor4nda paſs, 
Like her it was, in Armour and in Weed, 
In Stature, Beauty, Countenance and Face, 
In Looks, in Speech, in Geſture, and in Pace: 
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And for the Sprite ſhould ſeem the ſame indeed, 
From where ſhe was whoſe ſhew and ſhape it had, 
Towards the Wall it rode with feigned ſpeed, 
Where ſtood the People all diſmay'd and (ad, 

Toſee their Knight of help have (o great need, 
And yet the Law of Arms all belp torbad. 

There in a Turret ſat a Souldier ſtout 

Ts watch, and at a loop-hole peeped out ; 
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The Spirit ſpake tohimcalld Oradive, 
The nobtkſt Archer thenithat handled Bow; 
O Oradine (quoth (ie) who ſtraight as line. "3 9M 
Can'ſt ſhoor, and hir cach-mark- ſet high or low, © 
If yonder Knight (alas) be flain in fine, 
As ltkeſtis, greatruth it were you know, 

And greater ſhame, if his victorious Foe 
* Should with his ſpoils triumphant homeward po, 
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Now prove thy kill, thine Arrows ſharpHead dip - 
Io yonder thieviſh Frenchmans guilty'Blood, 
I promiſe thee thy- Soyeraign ſhall not ſlip, 
To give thee large rewards for ſuch a good ; 
Thus ſaid the Sprite 3 the Man did laugh and «ip 
For _ of future gain, nor longer ſtood, 
But from his Quiver huge a ſbaft he hen, 
And et it in his mighty Bow new bent, 
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Twanged the ſtring, out flew the quarrel long, 

And through the ſubtil Air did ſinging paſs, 

It hit the Knight the Buckles rich among, 

W herewith his precious Girdle faſt'ned was, 

It bruifed them and pierc'd his Hawberk ſtrong, 

Some little Blood down trickled on the Grafsz 
Light was the Wound ; the: Angel by unſeen, 
The ſharp head blunted of the Weapon keen. 
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And with.th 
With, bitter words bis Foe herthen reprdved, 
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And with his Words,” and with his threatning Eyes, 
He ſtirr'd bis aptains to revenge that wrong 3 
Forthwith the fpurred Courſer forward hies, 
Within their.re{s put were their Lances long, 
From either {ide.a Squadron brave out flies, 
And boldly made a.fierce encounter ſtrong, 

The raiſed: Duſt to overſpread begun 

Their ſhining Arms, - and far more ſhining Sun, 
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Of breaking Spears, of ringiag Helm.and Shield, 
A dreadful rumour roar*d og every (ide, 
There lay an Horſe, another through the Field 
Ran maſterle(s,. diſmounted was his Guide ; 
Here one lay dead, theredid another yield, 
Some figh'd, ſome ſob'd,ſome prayed,and ſome cry'd; 
F lexce wasthe Fight, and longer (till it laſted, 
. Fiercer and fewer, ſtill themſclves they waſted. 
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And from 4 Souldier' an Trvii 
And breaking through the les aqd'! fg « top” 
Therewith he paſſage thade bimieIf ad: 


*\., 
Raimond he fought, 'the' thickeſt | ——t By. . oy 
To take revenge Rae _——_ _ 
A greedy Wolfh&fetm'd,” at i 
With':Raimord's bod tis ribs rH js, 


The way he found not eafie as he wol a; "0 
Bat fierce Encotnters ptrtihim oft to pain oaks © 
He met Ormannyo and' Rogers bold,”" pe tn 7 | 
Of Balnavile, Gni, ind the Gerrard Cn ; 
Yet nothing might his rage and haſte withhold, 
Theſe Worthies ſtrgveto ftop him, btt'in vain, 

With theſe ſtrong ſets increaſed "thi his ire, 

Like Rivers ſtopt; 6riclofely ſmouldred fire.” 
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He ſlew Ormanno, wounded Gui, and1ay . ry 
Rogers low, among the People (lain, ” RMSE © 
On every ſide new Froops the Man oat, 
Yet all their blows were' waſte, their onſets vain, + | 
But while Argarztes this his/Prizes pl lay'd, ye | 
And feem'd alone thisskirmiſh to uſtatn, \; | 
The Dukehis Brother call'd and thus he ſpake,' 
Go with thy Troop, 6ght for thy Saviours ſake'; 


Ss 
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There 
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Thete enter in where hotteſt is the Fight, 

Thy force againſt the left Wing ſtrongly bend, 

This faid, fo brave an onſet gave the Knight, 

That many a Paifitm bold there made his end : 

The Turks too weak feem'd to ſuſtain his might, 

And could not from his power their lives defend, 
Their Enfrgrs'rent, and broke was their array, 
And Meratid Horſe on heaps together lay. 


III 


O'rethrown likewiſe away the right Wing ran, 
Nor was there one again that turn'd his face, 
| Savebold Argantes, elſe fled every Man, 
Fear drove them thence on heaps, with headlong 
He ſtay*d alone, and Battle new began, (chace : 
Five hundred Men, weapon*d with Sword and Mace, 
( $o great reſiſtance never could have made, 

As did Argantes with his fingleblade : 
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The ſtrokes of Swords and thruſts of many a Spear, 
The ſhock of many a juſt he long ſuſtained, 

He ſcem'd of ſtrength enough this charge to bear, 
And time to ſtrike, now here, now there, he gained, 
His Armours broke, his Members bruiſed were, 
He ſweat and bled, yet courage ſtill he fained 3 
But now bis Foes upon him preas'd fo faſt, 

That with their weight they bore him back at laſt. 


| Q 4 


His 
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His back againſt this ſhorm gt length he. turned, / 
Whoſe headlong fury;bore-him backward (ill; - '; 
Not like to one that fled, but one that mourned . 
Becauſe he didhis F aes/n0 greater ill, . | 
His threat'ning Eyes like flaming toxches burned, | 
His Courage thirſted yet more Blood to fpill, 
' Andevery way and every mean he ſought, 
To ſtay his flying Mates, but all foc nought, 


114 


Thisgood he did, while thus he play'd his part, 
His Bands and Troops at eaſe, and ſafe, retired ; 
Yet coward dread Jacks Order, fear wants Art,. 
ou! to attend, commanded or delired. 
ut Godfrey that perceiv'd in his wiſe Heart; 
How his bold Knights to Vifory aſpired, 
Freib Souldiers ſent, tomake more quick purſyit, 
And help to gather Conquelts precious Fruit. 
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Eut this (alas) wasnat thappointed day, 

Set down by Heav'n to end this mortal War, 

The Weſtern Lords this time had born away 

The prize, for which they travel'd had ſo far, 

Had got the Devils (that ſaw the ſure decay 

Ot their fail: Kingdom by this bloody War) (blind, 
At once made Heaven and Earth with ne 
uw [tirr'd Da Tempeſts,Stormsand bluſtring Wipd. 
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Heav'ns glorious Lamp wrapt in an ugly vail 

Of ſhadows dark. was hid from mortal Eye, 

And Hells grim blackneſs did bright Skies aflail 

On every (ide the fiery light?aings flie, 

The Thunders roar. the\{treaming Rain and Hail 

Pour down, and make that Sea which earſt was drie, 

The Tempeſts rend the Oaks and Cedars brake, 
And make not Trees, but Rocks and Mountgins 

(ſhake. 
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TheRain, the Lightning, and the raging Wind, 
Beat in the FrenchmensEyes with hideous force, 
The Souldiers ſtay*'d amaz'd in Heart and Mind, 
The terror ſuch ſtopped both Man and Horſe, 
Surprized with this evil no way they find, 
Whither for ſuccour to direCt their courſe, 
* But wiſe Clorinda ſoon th'advantage ſpy'd, 
Ang ſpurring forth thusto hex Souldiers cry'd; 
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Yau hardy Men at Arms behold (quoth wy 

How Heav'n, how Juſtice in our aid doth fight, 
Qur Viſages are from this Tempelt tree, 

Our Hands at Will may wield our Weapons bright, 
The fury of this friendly ſtorm you ſee 

Upon the Foreheads of our Foes doth light, 

And blinds their Eyes, then let us take the Tyde, 
Come follow me, good Fortune be our Guide. 


This 
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This faid ,againſt her Foes, on roletheDanie, | 
And turn'd their backs againſt the Wind and Ratn, 
Upon the French with furious rage ſhe came, 


Arguntes'#t the inſtant did theſame;- 

And thetn who chaced him now chac's again, 
Nought but his fearfof back each Chriſtian ff 
Ago the Tempelt, and againſt their blowt. 
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Upon'their Shoulders fndes them "as they fled;'* 

The Blood new fpilt while thus they {laughter math, 

The Water fajn from Skies had dyed on 

Among the murdred Bodies Pyryhus lay 4, 1-706 

And valiant Raiphe his Heart Bloud there out bled, 

 Theffirſt fybdu'd' by firong Argantes Might, ' 
The fecdnd conquer'd by that Virgm Knight: 
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Thus fled the French; and them purſu'd in Chace. 
The wicked Sprites and ll the $ yrian train: 


Of ABait ard Wind, of Tempeſt and of Rain, 
Godfrey alone rurn'd his audacious F ace, 
Blaming his Barons for their Fear fo vain, 

' Himſelf the Camp pate boldly ſtood to keep, 
And fav'd his Men withia his Trenches dcep. 


And 


And ſcorn'd thoſe idle blows they Nruck'in vain | 


The-cruel Hail, and deadly wounding blade, i 


But, 'gain{t their Force and *painkt their fell Menace 
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And twice upon Argantes proud - _ 


, | Angbexthin beckwardsmonggeall his Mighy, | 
- | An twicehidchirſty Sw 3rd hel he yi þe 
' | In Pagan's Blood where thickeſt was the fight 3 
At lat bimſelt with all his Folk withdrew, 
\ | And that Dayes Conqueſt gave the Virgin bright, 
| Which got, ſhe home retir'd and yll Ger or | 
And thus ſhe chac'd this Lyon to his Den, 
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Yet ceaſed not the fury and the fre © <> 

Of theſe huge Storms, of Wind, of Rain and Hail, 

Now was it dark, now ſhane the light” ning Fire, 

The Wind and Water every place aſlail, 

No Bank was fafe, no rampire left entire, 

No Tent could ſtand, when Beam and Cordage fail, 
Wind, Thunder, Rain, all gave a dreadful found, 
And with that Muſick deaft the trembling ground. 
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EIGHTH BOOK. 


The Argument. 
A Meſſenger to Godfrey ſage doth tell _ . 


TY talians truſting, fgns unttue too well, 


I 


The Silver Mantled Morning freſh appeared, 


His Speeches thus, to foul Aledo framed. 
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The, Prince of 1 Denmark's Valour, Death and End; t\ 
Thinktheir Rinaldo ſlain : the wicked Fitnd ? . 


Breeds fury in their Breaſts, their Boſoms ſwell  -; 
of ith Ire and Hate, and War and Strife forth ſend: 
» A ef threaten Godfrey, be prayes to the Lord, 

4 calms their Fury with his Look and IW ard. 


(cleared, 
OW were the Skies of Storms and 'Tempeſts 
Lord /Eolus (but up his Winds in hold, 


With Roſes crown'd, and buskin'd high with Gold : 

The Spirits yet which had theſe Tempeſts reared, 

Their malice would ſtill more and more unfold 3 
And'one of them that Aſ3ragor was named, 


AleJo, 
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Ales, fee; we could not flop rior ſtay - 

The Knight that'to'our Foes-riew tydings brings, 

Who from the harids eſcapt (with T.ife away) 

Of that great Pritice, chief of all Pagan Kings, 

He comes, the fall of his ſlain Lord to ſay, 

Of Death and Joſs he. tells, and ſuch fad things, 

Great news he brings, atid preateſt-danger is, 

\ Bertoldo's Son ſhall be eaFfd home for this. | 
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Thou know'ſt what would befall; beſtir thee than ; 
Prevent with Craft, what Force could not withſtand, 
Turn to their evil the Speeches of the Man, 
With his own Weapon wound Godfredo's hand ; 
Kindle Debate, 'infet with Poiſon wan 
The Engliſh, Switzer and [talian Band, 
Great Tumults move, make Brawls and Quarrels 
Set all the Camp on Uprore and.at Strife. (rife, 


4 
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This A& beſeems thee Well, and of the deed 
Much may'{t thou boaſt, before our Lord and King, . 
Thus faid the Sprite : perſwaſion ſmall did need, 
The Monſter grants to undertake the thirlg, 
Mean while theKnight whoſe coming thus they dread, 
Before the Camp his weary Limbs doth bring, 

And well nigh breathleſs, Warriours bold (hecry'd) 
Who ſhall conduct me to your famous Guide? 


An 
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An hundred ſtrove ,the Strangers Guide to be, | 
To hearken-.news zþg Knights by heaps. aſſemble, 
The Man fell lowly down. upon his knee, 


And kiſ:the Hand that made proud: Babel tremble; 
Right puiſlant Lord whoſe valiant ads (quoth he) 


The Sands.and.$tars 1n nymber. beſt reſemble, 


Would:Godfome gladder News I might unfold, 


'. And therebe paws'd,and ligh'd 3 then thus hetolg: 
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Sweno the King of Dexwark's only Heir, 
The ſtay; and (taff of his declining eild, 
Longed to be among theſe Squadrons fair, 
- Who for Chriſt's Faith here ſerve with Spear and 
No wearineſs, no ſtorms of Sea or Air, (Shield, 
No fuch Contents as Crowns and Scepters yield, 
No dear Entreatics of fo kind a Sire, 
. Could it his Boſom quench that glorious Fire. 
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He thirſted ſore to learn this Warlike Art 

. Of thee, great Lord, and Maſter of the ſame 5 

And wasa{hamed 1n his noble Heart, 

That never*at he did deſerved. Fame ; 

Befides, the News and Tidings from each part 

Of young Kiza/do's Worth, and Praiſes came; 
But that which moſt his Courage ſtirred hath, 
Is Zea), Religion, Godlineſs and Faith, 


He 
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He haſted forward, then without delay, 

And with him took of Knights a choſen Band, 

DireRly toward Thrace we tools the way, 

To Bizance old, chief Fortreſs of that Land, 

There the Greek Monarch gently pray*d him ſtay, 

And therean Herald ſent from you we fand, 
How Antioch was won, who firſt declar'd, 
And how/defended nobly afterward. 
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Defended againſt Corbana valiant Knight, 
That all the Perſeaz Armies bad to guide, 
And brought ſo many Souldiers bold to fight, 
That void of Men he left that Kingdom wide, 
He told thine Acts, thy Wiſdom and thy Might, 
And told the Deeds of many a Lord beſide, 
His Speech at length to young Rinaldo palt, 
And told his great Atchievements, firſt and Jaſt : 


IO 


And how this noble Camp of yours, of late 
Belieged had this Town, and in what ſort, 
And how you pray'd him to participate 
Ofthe laſt Conqueſt of this Noble Fort. 
In hardy Swezo opened was the Gate 
Of worthy Anger by this brave report, 
So tnat each hower ſeemed five years lon 
Till he were fighting with theſe Pagens 


firong, 


And 
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And while the Herald told yout Fights and Frayes, 
Himſelf of Cowardize reprov'd he thought, 

And him, to ſtay that counſels him, or prayes, 

He hears not, or (elfe heard) regardeth nought, 


| He fearsno Perils, but (whiP(t he delayes) 


Leſt this laſt Work without his help be wrought : 
In this his doubt, inthis his danger lies, 
- No hazardelſe he fears, no peril ſpies. 
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Thus haſting on, he haſted on his Death, 
Death that to him and us was fatal Guide; 
The riſing Morn appeared yet uneath, 
When he and we were arm'd, and fit to ride; 

The neareſt way ſeem'd beſt, o're Hoult and Heath 
We went, through Deſarts waſt, and Foreſts wide, 
The Streets and Wayes he openeth as he goes, 
And ſets each Land free from intruding Foes. 
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Now want of Food, now dang rous wayes we find, 
Now open War, now Ambuſh cloſely laid 3 
Yet paſt we forth, all Perils left behind, 
Our Foes or dead, or run away afraid, 
Of Victory ſo happy blew the Wind, 
That careleſs all, and heedlefs to it made: 
Until one Day his Tents he hapt to rear, 
To Paleſtine when we approached near, 


Th: re 
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Theredid our Scouts return and bring us news, 
That dreadful noiſe of Horſe and Arms they hear, 
And that they deem'd by ſundry ſigns and ſhews, 
There was ſome Miglity Hoſt of Pacans nzar. 
At theſe ſad ridings many chang'd their hewes, 
Some looked p.:le tor dread, ſome ſhook for fear; 
Only our Nuble Lord was alired nought, 
In Look, 1n Face, in Geſture, or in Thought, 
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But ſaid, a Crown prepare you to poſleſs 
Of Martyrdom, or happy Victory ; 
For this | hope, for that | wiſh no lefs, 
Of greater Merit, and of greater Glory. 
Brethren, this Camp will (bortly be I gueis, 
A Temple, Sacred to our Memory, 
To which the Holy Men of future Age, 
To view our Graves ſhall come in Pilgrimage; 
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This ſaid, heſet the Watch in order right 

To guard the Camp, along the Trenches deep, 
And as he armed was, ſo every Knight 

He willed on his Back his Arms to keep. 

Now had the ſtillneſs of the quiet Night 
Drown'd all the World in Silence and in Sleep, 
When ſuddenly we hearda dreadful ſound, 
Which deaft the Earth, and tremble made the 

(ground, 
R Arm, 
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Arm, arr, they cry'd 3 Prince Sweyo at the ſame, 
Gliſtrivg in ſhining Steel leapt formoſt out, 
His Viſage ſhone, his noble Looks did flame, 
With kindled brand of courage bold and ftour, 
When loe the Pagans to affault us came, 
And with huge numbers hemm'd us round about, 
A Foreſt thick of Spears about us grew, 
And over us acloud of Arrows flew : 
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Uneven the Fight, unequal was the Fray, 
Our Enemies were twenty Men to one, 
On every fide the ſlain and wounded lay, 
Unſeen, where nought but gliſtring Weapons ſhone: 
The number of the Dead could no Man (ay, 
So was the place with darkneſs overgone, 

The Night her Mantle black upon us ſpreads, 

Hiding our loſks, and our valiant deeds. 
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But hardy Swero *midſt the other train, 

By his great Acts was well deſcry'd I wote, 

No Darkneſs could his valours Day-light (tain, 

Such wondrous blows on every fide heſmote 3 

A Stream of Blood, a Bank of Bodiesflain, 

About him made a Bulwark and a Mote, 
And when fo &'re heturn'd his fatal Brand, 
Dread in his Looks, and Death fate in his Hand. 


Thus 
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Thus fought we till the Morning bright appeared, 
And ſtrowed ® oles on the Azure Skie, 
But when her Lamp had Nights thick Darkneſs clea- 
Wherein the Bodies dead 114 buried lie, (red, 
Then our fad cryes to Heav'n for grief we reared, 
Our tofs apparent was, for we dcſcrie 

How all our Camp dcftroye 4 was almolt, 

And all our People weil nigh {ain aw 1olk, 
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Of thouſands twain an hundred ſcant ſurvived, 

When Swero murdred ſaw each valiant Kaight, 

I know not if his Heart in ſunder rived, 

For dear compaſſion of that wotal fight , 

He ſhew'd no change, but ſaid, ſince fo deorived 

Weare of all our Friends by chance of fight, 
Come follow them, the patho Heav'n their Blood 
Marks out, now Angels made,of Martyrs good. 
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This ſaid, and glad I think of Death at hand, 
The figns of Heav'nly joy ſhone through his Eyes , 
Of Saracenes againſt a Mighty Band, 

With fearleſs Heart and conſtant Breaſt he flies ; 

No Steel could ſhield them from his cutting Brand, 
But whom he hits without recure he dies, 

He never (truck bnt fed or kid his Foe, 
And wounded was kimfclf from top to toe. 


Not 
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Not Strength, but Courage now, preſery*d on live 
This hardy Champion, Fortreſs of our Faith, 
Strucken he ſtrikes, ſtill ſtronger more they (trive, 
The more they hart him, more he doth them ſcath, 
Wh n towards him a furious Knight can drive, 
Of Members huge, fierce Looks, and full of Wrath, 
That with the aid of many a Pagan crew, 
After long Fight, at laſt Prince Swero flew, 
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Ah heavy chance !. down fell the valiant Youth, 
Nor *mong(t us all did one ſo ſtrong appear, 

As to revenge his Death : that this is truth, 

By his dear Blood and noble Bones I (wear, 
That of my LifeI had not care nor ruth, 
No Wounds I ſhun'd, no Blows I would off bear, 

- And had no Reav'n my wiſhed end denyed, 

Ev'a there I ſhould,and willing ſhould have dyed. 
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Alive I tell among my Fellows ſlain, 

Yet wounded fo that each one thought me dead, 

Nor what our Foes did fince can I explain, 

So fore amezed was my Heart and Head 

But' when I opened firſt mine Eyes again, 

Nights Curtain black upon the Earth was ſpread, 
And through the dafkneſs to my feeble ſight, 
Appeard thetwinkling of a {lender Light. 


Not 


Godfrey of Bulloigne. 245 


26 


Not ſo much force or judgment in me lies, 
As to diſcern things ſeen and not miſtake, i) 
I faw like them, who ope and ſhut their Eyes 
By turns, now halt a{leep, now half awake, 
My Body eke another Torment tries, 
My Wounds began to ſmart, my Hurts to ake 3 
For every ſore each Member pinched was, 
With Nightsſharp Air, Heav'ns Froſt, & Earths cold 
(Grals. 
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But (till the Light approached near and near, 

And with the fame a whiſpering Murmur run, 

Till at my fide arrived both they were, 

When I to ſpread my feeble Eyes begun : 

Two Men behold in Veſtures long appear, 

With each a Lamp in hand, who ſaid, O Son 
In that dear Lord who helps his Servants, truſt, 
Who ere they ask, grants all things to the jult. 
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This faid, each one his Sacred Bleſſing flings 
Upon my Coarſe, with broad out-(tretched Hand, 
And mumbled Hymns and Pſalms and Holy things, 
Which I could neither hear, nor underſtand; 
Ariſe (quoth they) with that as I had Wings, 
All whole and ſound [ leapt up from the Land. 
O Miracle, ſweet, gentle, ({trange and true! 
My Limbsnew ſtrength receiv'd, and Yigour new. 
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I gazed on them like one, whoſe Heart denai'th 

To think that done, he ſees ſo ſtrangely wrought ; 

Till one ſaid thus. O thou of little Faith, 

What doubts perplex thy unbelieving thought ? 

Ezch one of us a living Body bath, 

We are Chriſt's choſen Servants, fear us nought, 
Who to avoid the Worlds allurements vain, 
In wiliful penance, Hermites poor remain. 
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Us Mc{ſengersto comfort thee eleCt 
That Lord hath ſent that rules both Heay*n and Hell; 
Who oft-ndoth his Bleſſed Willeffect, 
By ſuch weak means, as wonder is to tell ; 
Ke will no! that this Body lie neglett, 
W herein ſo noble Soul d1d lately dwell, 
To which again when 3t uprilen 1s, 
it ſhall united be in laſting Bliſs. 
JT 
ay Lord Swero's Corps, for which prepar'd 
A I cmb there ts according to his worth, 
By whici pj+ £inour ſhall be far declar'd, 
Ara his quit praiſes ſpread from South to North : 
Eut life thine Eyes up to the Heavens ward, 
Mark yonder Light that like the Sun ſhines forth, 
T hat ſhail direct thee with thoſe Beams ſo clear, 
To find the Bouy of thy Maſter Gear. 


With 
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With that I ſaw from Cynthia's lilver Face, 
Like to a falling Star a Beam down {lide, 
That bright as Golden Line markt out the place, 
And hightned with clear Streams the Foreſt wide; 
So Latmos (hone when Phebe left the Chaſe, 
And lay'd her down by her Endymiorn'slide, 

Such was the Light that well diſcern I could 


His Shape, his Wounds, his Face (though dead) yet 
(bold. 
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He lay not groveling now, but as a Knight 
That ever had to Heavenly things deſire, 
So towards Heaven the Prince lay bolt upright, 
Like him that upward (till ſought to aſpire, 
His right Hand cloſed held his Weapon bright, 
Ready to (trike and execute his Ire, 

His left upon his Breaſt was humbly lay'd, 

That Men might know, that while he dy'd, he 

(pray'd. 
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WhiPſt on his Wounds with bootleſs Tears I wept, 

That neither helped him, nor eas'd my care, 

One' of thoſe aged Fathers to him ſtept, 

And forc't his Hand that needleſs Weapon ſpare: 

This Sword (quoth he) hath yet good Token kept, 

That of the Pagans Blood he drunk his ſhare, 
And bluſheth till, he could not fave his Lord, 
Rich,ſtrong and ſharp, was never better Sword. 
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Heav'n therefore will not, though the Princebe ſlain, 
Who uſcd earſt to wield this precious Brand 
That ſo brave Blade unuſed ſhould remain 
But that it paſs from ſtrong, to ſtronger hand, 
Who with like Force can wie!ldthe fame again, 
And ionger ſhall in Grace oi Fortune ſtand, 
And with rhe ſame ſhall bitter Vengeance take, 
On him that S'mero flew, for Sweno's ſake. 


: 
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Great Solyxan killd Sweno, Solyman 

For Swezo's lake, upon this Sword'muſt die. 

Here take the Blade, and with it haſte thee than 

Thither where Godfrey doth encamped lie, 

And tear nut thou that any ſhall or can 

Or (top thy way, or lead thy ſteps awriez 
For he that doth thee on this Meſlage ſend, 
Thee with bis hand (ball guide, keep and defend, 
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Arrived there it is his Ble{icd Will, 
With true report that thou declare and tell 
The Zeal, the Strengih, the Courage and rhe Skill 
Ia thy Beloved Lord, that late did dwell, 
How for Chriſt's ſake ke came his Blood to ſpill, 
And S2mple Icit to all of doing well, 
That ſuture ages may admire his deed, 
Aud caurage take yihen his brave end they xead. 
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| [t reſteth now, thou know that gentle Knight, 
That of this Sword ſhall be thy Maſters Heir, 
It is Rinaldo young, with whom in might 
And martial skill, no Champion may compare, 
Give it to him and ſay; the Heavens bright 
Ofthis revenge to him commu the care. 
While thus I liſned what this old man ſaid, 
A wonder aew from further Speech us ſtay'd 3 
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For there whereas the wounded Body lay, 2 

A ſtately Tomb with curious work (behold ) 

And wond'rous Art was built out of the Clay, 

| Whichriſing round the Carcaſs did enfold, 

With Words engraven 1n the Marble gray, 

The Warriours Name,his worth and praiſe that told, 
On which I gazing ſtood, and often read 
That Epitaph of my dear Maſter dead. 
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Among his Souldiers (quoth the Hermit) here 
Muſt Swero's Corps remain in Marble Cheſt, 
While up to Heav'n are flown their Spirits dear, 
To live in endleſs joy for ever bleſt, 
His Funeral thou haſt with many a Tear , 
Accompani'd, it's now high time to reſt, 
Come be my Gueſt, until the Morniag ray 
Shall light the World again, then take thy way. 


This 
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This ſaid, he led me over Holts and Hags, 
Through Thorns and Buſhes ſcant my Legs I drew, 
Till underneath an heap of Stones and Crags 
At laſt he brought me to a ſecret Mew, 
Among the Bears,wild Boars, the Wolves and Stags, 
There dwelt heſafe with his Diſciple true, 
And fear'd no Ireafon, Force, nor Hurt at all, 
His guiltleſs Conſcience was his Caſtles Wall, 
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My Supper, Roots; my Bed, was Moſsand Leaves; - 


But wearineſs 1n little reſt found eale : \ 
But when the purple Morning, Night bereaves : . 
Ot late uſurped Rule, on Lands and Seas, 
Risloathed Couch each wakefyl Hermit leaves, 
To pray role they, and, for ſo they pleaſe, 
' Icongee took when ended was the ſame, 
And hitherward, as they advisd me, came, 
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The Dane his woful tale had done, when thus 
The good Prince Godfrey anſwer'd him, Sir Knight, 
Thou bringeſt Tydingsſad and dolorous, 
For which our heayy Camp laments of right, 
Since ſo brave Troops and (o dear Friends to us, 
One hour hath ſpent, in one unlucky Fight , 

And ſo appeared hath thy Maſter ſtout, 

As Lightning doth, now kindled,now quencht out. 


But 
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| But ſuch a Death and end exceedeth all 

The Conqueſts vain of Realms,or Spoils of Gold, 

Nor aged Romes proud ſtately Capital, 

Did ever triumph yet like theirs behold, 

They fit in Heav'n on Thrones Celeſtial, 

Crowned with Glory, fortheir Conqueſt bold, 
Where each his hurts I think to other ſhows, 
And glory in thoſe bloody Wounds and Blows. 
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But thou who haſt part of thy Race to run, 

With haps and hazards of this World itoſt, 

Rejoyce, for thoſe high Honours they have won, 

Which cannot be by Chance or Fortune croſt - 

But for thou askeſt for Bertoldo's Son, 

Know, that he wandreth, baniſht from this Hoſt, 
And till of him new Tyding ſome Man tell, 
Within this Camp I deem it beſt thou dwell. 
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Theſe words of theirs in many a Soul renewed 

The ſweet remembrance of fair Sophia's Child, 

Some with ſalt Tears for him their Cheeks bedewed, 
Leſt evil betide him *mongſt the Pagans wild, | 
Andevery one his valiant Prowels ſhewed, 

| And of his Battles (tories long comply'd, 

Telling the Dare his Ads and Conquelts paſt, 
Which made his Ears amazd, his Heart agaſt. 


Now 
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Now when remembrance of the Youth had wrought 

A tender pity in each ſoftned mind, 

Bebold returned home with all they caught 

The Bands that were to forrage late aflign'd, 

And with them in abundance great they brought 

Both Flocks and Herds of every fort and kind, 
And Corn although not much, and Hay to feed 
Their Noble Steeds and Courſers when they need, 
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They alſo. brought of Miſadventure fad | 


Tokens and Signs, ſeem'd too apparent true, | 

Rinaldo's Armour fruſht and hacket they had, | 

Ofc pierced through with Blood beſmeared new, 

About the Camp (tor alwayes Rumours bad 

Are fartheſt ſpread) theſe woful Tydings flew, 
Thither aſſembled ſtraight both high and low, 
Longing to ſce what they were Joth to know, 
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His heavy Hawberk was both ſeen and known, 
And his broad Shield, wherein diſplay*d flies 
The Bird that proves her Chickens for her own, 
Bylooking *gainl(t the Sun with open Eyes, 
T nat Shicld was to the Pagans often ſhown 
In many a hard and hardy Enterprize, 
But now wich many a gaſh and many a ſtroak, 
They tee (and figito tee it) fruſhrt and broke. 


While 
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it Whileall his Souldiers whiſpred under hand, 
And here and there the fault and cauſedo lay, 
Godfrey before him called Aliprand 
Captain of thoſe that brought of late this prey, 
A Man who did on points of Vertue ſtand, 
Blameleſsin Words, and true what ere he fay, 

Say (quoth the Duke) where you this Armour had, 
Hide not the Truth, but tell it good or bad. 
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He anſwer?d him, as far fram hence think I 

As on two Dayes a ſpeedy Poſt well rideth, 

To Gaza ward a little Plain doth lie, 

It ſelf among the (teepy.Hills which hideth, 

Through it flow falling from the Mountains high, 

A rolling Brook 'twixt Buſh and Bramble glideth, . 
Clad with thick ſhade of Boughs of broad leav'd 
Fit place for Men to lie 1n wait unſeen. (Treen, 
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Thither, to ſeek-ſfome Flocks or Herds, we went 

Perchance clofe hid under the green-wood Shaw, 

And found the- ſpringing Grals with Blood beſprent, 

A Warriour tumbled 1n his Blood we ſaw, 

His Arms though duſty, bloody, hack't and rent, 

Tet well we knew, when near the Coarſe we draw 3 
To which (to view his Face) in vain I ſtarted, 

For from his Body his fair Head was parted 3 


His 
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His Right Hand wanted eke, with many a Woung | 
The Trank through pierced was from back to breaſt, 


A little by his empty Helm we found 

The ſilver Eagle ſhining on his Creſt, 

To ſpie at whom to ask 'e gies round, 
A Churl towards us his ſteps addreſt, 


But when us armed by the coarſe he ſpy'd, 
He ranaway his fearful Face to hide : 
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But we purſu'd him, took him, ſpake him fair, 

Till comforted at laſt he anſwer made, 

How that the day before, heſaw repair 

A Band of Souldiers from'that Foreſts ſhade, 

Of whom one carried by the golden Hair | 

A Head, bur Iate cut off with murdring Blade, 
The Face was fair and young, afd on the Chin 
No ſign of Beard to bud did yet begin. 
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And how in findal wrapt dway he bore 

That Head with him bung at his Saddle bow, 

And howthe Murth'rets by che Arms they 'wore, 

For Souldiersof our Camp he well did know 3 

The Caroaſst difarm*d and weeping ſore, 

Becaufe  guett who ſhould that Rarneſs owe, 
Away I brought it, but firſt Order gave, 
Fhat noble Body ſhould be lay'd in Grave. 


Bat 
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But if it be his Trunk whom I believe, 

A nobler Tomb his worth deſerveth well, 
This ſaid, good Aliprerdo took his leave, 
Ofcertain troth he had no more to tell. 


| Sore figh'd the Duke, ſo did theſe news him grieve, 
Fears 1n his Heart , Doubts 1n his Boſom dwel}, 


He earn'd to know, to findand learn the Truth, 
And puniſh would them that had ſlain the Youth. 
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But now the Night difpired her lafie Wings 
Oe the broad Fields of Heav'nsbright Wilderneſs, 
Sleep the Souls reft, and eaſe of careful things, 
Buried in happy peace, both more and lels, 
Thou Argilla» alone, whom Sorrow (tings, 
Sull wakeſt, muſing on great Deeds [ guels, 

Nor (uffreſt in thy watchful Eyes to creep 

The ſweet Repoſe of mild and gentle Sleep. 


50 


This Man was ſtrong of Limbs, and all his fates 


Were bold, of ready Tongue, and working Spright, 

Near Trento born, bred up in Brawls and Frates, 

In Jarrs, in Quarrels, and in Civil Fight, 

For which exil'd the Hills and publick Wayes 

He filll'd with Blood, and Robb'ries Day and Night, 
Until to Aſfa's Wars at lalt he came, | 
And boldly there he ſerv'd, and purchas'd Fame. 


He 
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He clos'd his Eyes at laſt when Day drew near, 
Yet ſlept he not, but (en(leſ(s lay oppreſt, 
With ſtrange amaz2dneſs, and ſudden fear, 
Which falſe Al:&o breathed in his Breaſt, 
His working powers withindeluded were, 
Stone (till -he quiet lay, yet took no reſt, 
For-to his thought the Fiend her ſclf preſented, 
And with ſtravge Viſions his weak Brain tormented, 
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A murdred Body huge beſide him ſtood, 
Of Head and right Hand both, but lately ſpoiled, 
His left Hand bore theHead, whoſe Viſage good, 
Both pale and wan, with duſt aad gore defoiled, 
Yet ſpake though dead, with whole (ad Words, the 
Forth at his Lips.in huge abundance boyled,(Blood, 
Flie Argillan, from this falle Camp flie far, 
W hoſe Guide, a Traytor; Captains, Murd'rersare, 
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Godfrey hath murdred me by Treaſon vile, 

V/hattavour then hope you my truſty Friends ? 

His Villain Heart 1s full of fraud and guile, 

To your deſtruction all his Thoughts he bends, 

Yet if thou thirſt, of praile for noble (tile, 

It in thy ſtrength thou truſt, thy ſtrength that ends 
All hard aflayes, flie not, firſt with his Blood 
Appeaſe my Ghoit wandring by Lethe Flood 5 
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I will thy Weapon whet, -iaflame thine ire, 
Arm thy Right Hand, and ſtrengthen every part, 
This faid 3 even while ſhe ſpake (he did infpire 
With Fury,Rage,and Wrath his troubled Heart : 
The Man awak'd, and from his Eyes like fire 
The poys'ned (parks of headſtrong madneſs ſtart, 
And armed as, he was, forth 1s he gone, 
And gath'red all th'[:a/zaz Bands in one. 
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He gath'red them where lay the Arms that late 

Were 'good Rinaldo's ; then with ſemblance ſtout; 

And furious Words, his fore- conceived hate 

In bitter Speeches thus he vomits out 3 

Is not this peopie barb'rous and ingrate, 

In whom Troth finds no place, Faith takes no rout? 
Whoſe Thirſt unquenched is ot Blood and Gold, 
Whom no Yoke boweth, Bridle none can hold: 
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50 much we ſufired have theſe fev'n; years long; 

Under this ſervile and unworthy Yoke, 

That thorough Rowe and [taly our wrong 

A thauſand years hereafter (hall be ſpoke : 

[ count not how Ci/icias Kingdom ſtrong, 

Subdued was by Prince Tarcredie's (troke, 
Nor how falſe 241d4win him that Land bereaves 
Ot Vertues Harveſt, fraud there reapt the ſheaves : 
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Nor ſpeak I how each hour, at every need 
Quick, ready, reſolute at all aflayes, 
With Fire and Sword we halted forth with ſpeed, 
And bore the brunt of all their Fights and Frayes ; 
But when we had perform'd and done the deed, 
At eaſe andleiſure they divide the preyes, 
We reaped nought but travel for our toil, 
There wasthe Praiſe, the Realms, the Gold, the 
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Yet all this Seaſon were we willing blind, 

Offended, unreveng'd, wrong'd, but unwroken, 

Light griefs could not provoke our quiet mind, 

Butnow (alas) the mortal blow is ſtroken, 

Rina!do have they ſlain, and Law of kind, 

Ot Arms, of Nations, and of high Heav'n broken, 
Why doth not heav'n kill them with fire & thunder? 
Toſwallow them why cleaves not Earth aſunder? 
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They have Rimldo (lain the Sword and Shield 

Of Chrilt's true Faith;, and unreveng'd ke lies; 

S:ill unrevenged lieth 1n the Field 

His Noble Corps to feed the Crows and Pies - 

Who murdred him ? who {hall us certain yield ? 

Who ſees not that although he wanted Eyes ? 
Who knows not how th'[ta/i2z Chivalrie 


Proud Godfrey, and falſe Baldwin both envy ? 
What 
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What need wefurther proof? Heav*n,Heav'a.l ſwear, 
Will not conſent herein we be beguiled, 
This Night I ſaw his murdred Sprite appear, | 
Pale, ſad and wan, with Wounds and Blood defiled, 
A ſpeQacle full both of grief and fear, 
Godfrey for murdring him, the Ghoſt reviled. 

I ſaw it was no Dream, before mine Eyes, 

How e're I look, (till (till methinks it flies. 
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What ſhall we do? ſhall we be govern'd (till 

By this falſe hand, contaminate with Blood 2 

Or elſe depart and travel forth, unt1] 

To Exphrates we come, that Sacred Flood ? 

Where dwells a people void of martial skill, 

Whoſe Cities rich, whoſe Land is fat and good, 
Where Kingdoms great we may at eaſe provide, 
Far from theſe French Mens Malice, from theif 
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Then let us go, and no revengement take 
For this brave Knight, though 1t lie in our power, 
No, no, that Courage rather newly wake, 

Which never ſleeps in fear and dread one hour, 
And this peſtiferous Serpent, poys'ned Snake, 
Ofall our Knights that hath deſtroy'd the Flower, 
_ Firſt let us flay, and his deſerved end 
Enſample make to him that kills his Fricnd. 
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I will, I will, if your couragious force, 

Dareth ſo much as it-can well perform, 

Tear out his curſed Heart without remorſe, 

The Neſt of Treaſon falſe and Guile enorm. 

Thus ſpakethe angry Knight with neadlong corſe 

The reſt him followed with a furious ſtorm, 
Arm, Arm,they cry'd, to Arms the Souldiers ran, 
Aud as they run, Arm, Arm, cry*d every Man, 
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*Mongft them 4le@o ſtrowed waftful Fire, 
Envenoming the Hearts of moſt and leaſt, 
Folly, Diſdain, Madneſs, Strife, Rancour, Ire, 
Thirſt co ſhed Blood, in every Breaſt increaſt, 
This 11] ſpread far, and rill it (et on fire 
With Rage th'[ral;ian Lodgings, never ceaſt, 


_ From thence unto the Switzers Camp it went, 
And laſt infefted every Erglih Teat. 
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Not publick loſs of their beloved Knight, 
Alone itirr'd up their Rage and Wreth untamed, 
But tore-conceived Griets, and Quarrels light, 
The Ire till nouriſhed, and ſtil] inflamed, 
Awaked was each former cauſe of ipright, 
The Frenchmen cruel and unjuſt they named, 
And with bold threats they made their | hatred 
Hateſeal'd keptcloſe,& oft unwiſely ſhown:({known, 
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Like boyling Liquor in a Seething Pot, 

That fumeth, ſwelleth high, and bubbleth faſt, 

Till o're the Brims among the Embers hot, 

Part of the Broth, and of the Scum it caſt, 

Their Rage and Wrath thoſe few appeaſed not, 

In whom of Wiſdom yet remain'd ſome taſt, 
Camillo, William, Tancred were away, 


And all whoſe greatneſs might. their madneſs ſtay. 
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Now headlong ran to harneſs in this heat 

Theſe furious People, all on heaps contuſed, 

The roaring 1 rumpets Battle 'gartto threat, 

Asit in time of Mortal War is uſed, 

The Meſlengers ran to Codfredo great, 

And bad him Arm, while on this noiſe he muſed, 
And Baldwin firſt well clad in Iron hard, 
Stept to his (ide, a ſure and faithful Guard. 
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Their murmurs heard, to Heav'n he lift his Eine 

As was his wont, to God for aid he fled ; 

O Lord, thou knoweſt this Right Hand of mine * 

Abhorred ever Civil Blood to ſhed, 

Ilumine their dark Sou!s with light Divine, 

Repreſs their Rage, by helliſh fury bred, 

. The innocency of my guiltleſs mind (blind. 
Thou know'ſt, and make theſe know, with fury 
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?Tis ſaid , he felt infuſedin each vein, 
A Sacred Heat from Heaven above diſtilled, 
A Heat in Man that Courage could conſtrain, 
That his grave look with awful boldneſs filled, 
Well guarded forth he went to meet the train 
Of thoſe that would revenge Rinaldo killed ; 
And though their threats he heard, and ſaw them 
To Arms on every (ide, yet on he went. (bent 
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Above his Hawberk ſtrong a Coat he ware, 
Embrotdred fair with Pearland rich Stone, 
His Hands were naRed, and his Face was bare, 
Wherein a Lamp of Majeſty bright ſhone 3 
He ſhook his Golden Mace, wherewith he dare 
Reſiſt the Force of his Rebellious Fone - 
Thus he appear'd, and thus he gan them teach, 
In thape an Angel, and a God 1n ſpeech - 


/9 


What fooliſh words ? what Threats be theſe I hear? 

What noife of Arms? whodares theſe tumults move ? 

Am { ſo honour'd ? ſtand you fo in fear ? 

Where is your late Obedience ? where your Love ? 

Of Godfrey's falihood who can Witneſs bear #2 

Who dare 'or will theſe accuſations prove ? 

r2erchance you look I ſhould intreaties bring, 

Sue for your Fayours, or «excuſe the thing, 


Ah 
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Ah God forbid, theſe Lands ſhould hear or ſee 
Him ſo diſgrac'd, at whoſe great name they quake z 
This Scepter and my Noble Acts for me, 
A true defence before the World can make : 
Yet for ſharp Juſtice, governed ſhall be 
With Clemency, I will no Veng ance take 

For this Offence, but for Rizaldo's Love, 

I pardon you, hereafter wiſer prove. 
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But Argillano's guilty Blood ſhall waſh 

This ſtain away, who kindled this Debate, 

And lead by haſty Rage and Fury raſh, 

To theſe Diſorders firſt undid the Gate : 

While thus he ſpoke,the lightning Beams did flaſh - 

Out of his Eyes of Majeſty and State, 
That Argill.» (who would have thought it) ſhook 
For Fear and Terrour, conquer'd with his look. 
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The reſt with undifcreet and fooliſh Wrath 

Who threatned late, with words of (ſhame and pride, 
Whoſe Hand ſoready were to harm and ſcath, 

And brandiſhed bright Swords on every (ide 3 

Now huſht and (till attend what Godfrey faith, 

With (hame and fear their baſhful looks they hide, 
And Argillan they let in Chains be bound, 

Although their Weapons him environ'd round. 
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8o when a Lyon ſhakes his dreadful main, 

And beats his Tail with courage proud and wroth, 

It his Commander come, who firſt took pain 

To tame tis Youth, his lofty Creſt down go'th, 

His threats he fceareth, and obeyes the'Rain 

O: ThrzJdom baſe, and Serviceage, though loth, 
Nor can . his ſharp Teeth nor his armed Paws, 
Force him rebel againſt his Rulers Laws. 
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Fame 1s 2 winged Warriour they beheld, 
With ſemblant fierce and-furious look that ſtood, 
And in his Left Hand had a ſplendant Shield, 
Wherewi:tihe covered ſafe their Chieftain 200d, 
His other Hand a naked Sworddid wield, 
From which diſtilling fell the lukewarm Blood, 
T he Blood pardy of many a Realm and Town, 
Whereon the Lord his Wrath had poured down, 
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Thus was the Tumult (without bloudſhed ) ended, 
Fheir Arms laid down, ſtrife into Exile ſent, 
(r2dfrey his Thoughts togreater Actions bended, 
And homeward to his rich Pavilion went, 
For to aſſault the Fortreſs he intended, 
Before the ſecond or third day were ſpent; 
Mean while his Timber wrought, he oft ſurvay'd, 
W hereof his Rams and Engines great be made. 
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NINTH BOOK 


GODFREY of Bulbiene. 


The Argument. 


AleQa falſe great Solyman doth move 

By Night the Chriſtians in their Tents to kill : 

But God who their intents ſaw from above, 

Sends Michael: down from bis Sacred Hill : 

The Spirits foul to Hell the Angels drove ; 

The Knights deliv*red from the Witch, at Will. 
D-ſtroy the Pagans, ſcatter all their Hoſt : 
The Soldan flies when all his Bands are loſt. 
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HE griſly Child of Herebws the grim, (ſpent, 
(Who ſaw theſe Tumults done, and Tempeſt 
'Gainſt ſtream of Grace who ever ſtrove to {wim, 
And all her Thoughts againſt Heav'ns wiſdom bent) 
Depajted now, bright Titan's beams were din), 
And frunful Lands waxt barren as ſhe went, 
phe ſought the reſt of her Infernal Crew, 
New $:orms to raiſe, new Broils,and Tumults new. 


She 


266 The Ninth Book of 


2 


She (that well wiſt her. Siſters had enticed, 

By their falſe Arts, far from the Chriſtian Hoſt, 

Tancred, Rinaldo, and the reſt, beſt prized 

For Martial skilt, for” Might efteemed moſt) 

Said, (of theſe Diſcords and theſe Strites adviſed) 

Great Solymar, when Day his Light hath loſt, 
Theſe Chriſtians, ſhall afſail with fadden War, 
And kilt them al'while thus they ſtrive and jar. 


EE 


With that where Solywan remain'd ſhe flew, 

And found him out withihis Arabian Bands, 

Great Solymar, of all Chriſt's Foes untrue, 

Boldelt of Courage, Mightieſt of his Hands, 

Like him was none of.all:that Earth-bred Crew, 

That heaped Mountains 'on the Ammonia Sands, 
Of Turks he Soverargn' was, and Nzce his Seat, 
Where late he dwelt;)and rul'd that Kingdom great. 
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The Lands forenenft the Greeki/þ ſhore he held, 
From Sargars Mouth to crookt Meanders fall, 
Where they of Phrygia, Miſa, Lydia dwelld, 
Bythinia's Towns, and Pontys Cities all : 

But when the Hearts of Chriſtian Princes (welld, 
And roſe in Arms to make proud Afiz thral, 


Thoſe Lands were won where he did Scepter wield, 
Ard he twice beaten was in pitched Ficld, 
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When Fortune oft he had in vain aſlay'd, 
And ſpent his Forces, which avail'd him nought, 
To Fgypts King himſelf he cloſe convey'd, 
Who welcom'd himas he could belt have thought, 
Glad in his Heart, and inly well appay'd, 
That to his Court ſo great a Lord was brought : 
For he decreed his Armies huge to bring, 
To ſuccour Jada Land, and Jada's King. 


6 


But (e*re he open War proclaim'd) he would 
That Solyman ſhould kindle firſt the Fire, 
And with huge Sums of falſe enticing Gold, 
The Arabian Thieves he ſent him forth to hire, 
While he the Aſa: Lords and Morians bold 
LUnites 3 the So/darr won to his delire 
Thoſe Out-Laws, ready aye for Gold to fight j 
The hope of Gain hath ſuch alluring Might. 


7 


Thus made their Captains, to deſtroy and burn 
In Jzda Land he entred is fo far, 
That all the Wayes whereby he ſhould return, 
by Godfrey's People, kept and (topped are, 
And now he gan his former loſſes mourn, 
This Wound had hit him on an elder Scar, 
Qn great Adventures ran his hardy Thought, 
But notaſſur'd, he yet reſoly'd on nought, 


To 
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To him AleFo came, and ſemblant bore 
Of one, whoſe age was great,whoſe looks wereg rave 
Whoſe cheeks were bloodleſs, and whoſe looks were 
Muſtachoes (trouting long,s: Chin cloſe ſhave,(hore, 
Aſteepled Turbant on her Head ſhe wore, 
Her Garment (ide, and by her (ide, her Glave, 
Her gilden Quiver at her ſhoulders hung, 
And 1n her Hand a Bow was, (tiff and {trong, | 


9 


We-havetquoth (he) through Wilderneſles gone, 
Through (texil Sands,ftrange Paths,& uncouth wayes, 
Yet Spoil or Booty have we gotten none, 
Nor Vicory, deſerving Fame or Praiſe, 
Godfrey mean while to ruine, (tick and ſtone 
Of this fair Town, with battery ſore, aſlayes ; 
And if a while we rel[t, we ſhall hehold 
This gtorious City {moaking lie in Mold, 


IO 


Are Sheep-Coats burnt, or preys of Sheep or Kine, 

The cauſe why So/yman theſe Bands did arm? 

'Canſt theu that Kingdom lately loſt of thine 

Recover thus, or thus redreſs thy harm ? 

No, no, when Heav?as ſmall Candles next ſhall ſhine, 

Within their Tents give them a bold Alarms 
Believe. Araſpes oid, whole grave advice _ 
Thou, ha(t in Exile prov'd, and prov'd in Nee. 
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He feareth nought, he doubts no ſudden broil, 
From theſe ill armed, and worſe hearted, Bands, 
He thinks this People us'd to rob and ſpoil, 
To ſuch exploit dares not lift up their Hands z 
Up then and with thy Courage put to foil 
This fearleſs Camp, while thus ſecure it ſtands, 
This ſaid, her Poiſon ing bis Breaſt (he hides, 
And then to ſhapeleſs Air unſeen ſhe glides. 


I'2 


The S9/dan cry'd, O thou which in my thought 

Increaſed haſt, my Rage and Fury o, 

Nor feem'ſt a wight of mortal Metal wrought, 

I follow thee, where ſo thee liſt to go, 

Mountains of Men by dint of Sword down brought 

Thou ſhalt behold, and Seas of red Blood tloe. 
Wſhere &rel go ; only be thou my Guide, 
When ſable Night the azure Skies ſhall hide. 


15 


When this was ſaid, he muſtred all his Crew, 
Reprov'd the Cowards, and allow'd the bould : 
His forward Camp, inſpu'd with Courage new, 
Was ready dight to follow, where he would : 
AleFo*s (elf the warning Trumpet blew, 
And to the Wind his Standard great unrould, 
Thus on they marched, and thuson they went, 
Ot their approach their ſpeed the news prevent. 
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Ale&o left them, and her Perſon dight, 
Like one, that came ſome Tydings new to tell : 
It was the time, when firſt the rifing Night 
Her ſparkling Diamonds, poureth forth to ſell, 
When (into $79 come) ſhe marched right 
Where Jud2's aged Tyrant us'd to dwell, 

To whom of _—_—_ bold, 

The Place, the Manner, and the Time ſhe told, 


I5 


Their Mantle dark, the griſly Shadows ſpread, 
Stained with ſpots of deepeſt ſanguine hew, 
Warm drops of Blood, on Earths black Viſage ſhed, 
Supply'd the place of pure and pretious Dew, 
The Moon and Stars for fear of Sprites were fled, 
The (hrieking Goblings each where howling flew, 
The Furies roar, the Ghoſts and Fairies yell 
The Earth was fi!l'd with Devils, and empty Hell. 


16 


The Solder fierce (through all this horrour) went 
Toward the Camp of his redoubted Foes, 
The Night was more than half conſum'd and ſpent ; 
Now headlong down the Weſtern Hill ſhe goes, 
When diſtnt ſcant a Mile from Godfrey's Tent 
Re let is People there a while repoſe, 
And vittail'd them, and then he boldly ſpoke 
Theſe Words which Rage and Courage might 
(raven 
e 
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See there a Camp, full ſtuft of Spoils and Preys, 

Not half-ſo (trong as falſe report recordeth ; 

See there the Store-Houſe,where their Captain layes 

Our Treaſures ſtoln,where Aſia's Wealth he hordeth 

Now chance the Ball unto our Racket playes, 

Take then the Vantage which good luck affordeth, 
For all their Arms, their « __ and Treaſure 
Are ours, ours without loſs, harmor diſpleaſure. 


18 


Nor is this Camp that great Vidorious Hoſt, 
That ſlew the Perſzan Lords, and Nice hath won; 
For thoſe in this lopg War are ſpent and loſt, 
Theſe are the Dreggs, the Wine is all out run, 
And theſe few left, are drown'd and dead almoſt 
In heavy Sleep, the labour half is done, 

To ſend them headlong to Avernus deep, 

For little differs Death and heavy Sleep. 


19 


Come, come, this Sword the paſſage open ſhall 
Iato their Camp, and on their Bodies ſlain 

We will paſs o're their Rampire and their Wall ; 
This Blade, as Scithes cut down the Fields of Grain, 
Shall cut them ſo, Chriſt's Kingdom now ſhall fall, 
Aſia her freedom, you ſhall. Praiſe obtain , 

Thus he inflam'd his Souldiers to the Fight, 
And kd them on through (ilenceof the Night. 


The 
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The Centinel by Star-light (loe) deſcry'd 

This Mighty Soldar, and his Hoſt draw near, 

Who found not ashe hop'd the ChriſtiansGuide 

Unware, ne yet unready was his geare : 

The Scout when this huge Army they deſcry'd ; 

Ran back, and 'gan with ſhouts the Larum rear, 
The Watch ſtartup and drew their Weaponsbright, 
And buskt them bold to Battle and to Fight, 


2T 


Th Arabians wilt they could not come unſeen,” 

And therefore loud their jarring Trumpets ſound, 

Their yelling Cryes to Heav'n up heaved been, 

The Horſes thundredon the ſolid Ground, 

The Mountains roared, and the Valley: green, 

The Echoes fighed from the Caves around, 
AleFo with her Brand (kindled in Hell) 
Tokeaed to them, in David's Tower that dwell, 


22 


Befort the reſt forth prickt the Sol/darn faſt; 

Againſt the Watch, not yet in order juſt, 

As ({wift as hideous Boreas haſty blaſt | 

From hollow Rocks when firſt his Storms outburlt; 

The raging Floods, that Trees and Rocksdowncalt, 

Thunders, that Towns and Towers drive to dult : 
Earthquakes, to tear the World in twaww that 
Are nought, compared to his Fury great, (threat, 
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He ſtruck no blow, but that his Foe he hit 

And never hit, but made a grievous Wound - 

And never wounded, but Death followed it 5 

And yet no peril, hurt or harm he found, 

No Weapon on his hard'ned Helmet bit, 

No puiſlant ſtroke his ſenſes once aſtound, 

 Yetlike a Bell his tinkliong Helmer ruog, | 
And thence flew flames of Fire and ſparks among; 


EF, 


24 


Himſelf well nigh had put the Watch to flight, 

A jolly Troop-of Frenchmen ſtrong and ſtout, - 

When his Arebians came by heaps to fight, 

Covering (like raging Floods) the Fields about 

The beaten Chriſttans run away full light, 

The Pagans (mingled with the flying Rout) 
Entred their Camp, and filled (as they ſtood) 


- Their Tents with Ruine, Slaughter, Death & Blood; 


25 


High on the Soldan's Helm enamel'd laid 
Aft hideous Dragon, arm'd with many a ſcale, 
With Iron Paws, and Leathern Wiogs diſplay'd, 
Which twiſted on a knot her forked Tay], 
With tripple Tongue it ſeem'd ſhe hiſt and braid; 
About her jaws the froth and venpm trail, 

And as he ſtirr'd, and as his Foes him hit, 

So flames to caſt, and fire ſhe ſeem'd to ſpit: 
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With this ſtrange Light, the So/dar (fierce appeared 

Dreadful'to thoſe that round about him been, 

As ts poor Sailors (when huge ſtorms are reared) 

With Lightning flaſh the raging Seas are ſeen, 

Some fled away, becauſe his ſtrength they teared, 

Some bolder *gainl{ him bent their Weapons keen, 
And forward Night (in evils and miſchiefspleaſed) 
*. Fheir —— hid, and dangers (till iacreaſed... 


27 


Among the reſt (that ſtrove to merit praiſe) 
Was old Latines, born by Tybers Bank, It 
To whoſe ſtout Heart (in Fights and bloody F rae) 
Fot altthis Eeld, baſe fear yet never ſank; | 
Five Sops:he had, the comforts of his dayes, 
That from his fide inno adventure ſhrank, 

- But long before their time, in fron ſtrong | 

* They cladtheir Members, tender, ſoft and you. 


28 


The bold Enſample of their Fathers might 
Their Weapons whetted, and their Wrath increaſt, 
Come let us go (quoth he) where yonder Knight 
Upon.our Souldiers makes his bloody Feaſt, 
Let'not thetr Slaughter once your hearts fright, 
Wheredanger molt appears, there fear jt lea 
For Honour dwells in hard attempts (my Sons) 
And greartett praiſe, in greateſt peril, wons. 
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Her tender brood the Foreſts ſavage Queen 
(E're on their Creſts their rugged mains appear; 
Before their Mouths by nature armed been, 
Or paws have ſtrength a filly Lamb to tear) 
$0 leadeth forth to prey, and makes them keen, 
And learns by her Enſample nought to fear 
The Hunter, in,thoſe defart Woods that take? 
The lefler Beaſts whereon his Feaſt he makes; 


30 


The Noble Father and his hardy Crew 

Fierce Solyman on every (ide invade, 

At once all fix upon the Soldar flew, | 
With Lances ſharp, and ſtrong Encountets made; 
His broken Spear the eldeſt Boy down threw, 

| And boldly (over-boldly) drew his blade; 
Wherewich he (trove (but ſtrove therewith in vain) 
The Pagans Steed (unmarked ) to have lain. 


-P | 


But as a Monntain or a Cape of Land 
Affail'd with Storms and Seas on every fide, 
Doth untemoved, ſtedfaſt, till withſtand | 
Storm, Thunder, Light'ning, Tempeſt, Wind & Tyde: 
The Soldar: ſo withſtood Latinus Band, 
And unremov'd did all their juſts abide, 
And of that bapleſs Youth (who hurt his ſtead) 
Down to the Chin he cleft in twain the Head. 


T 2 Kind 
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| Kind Aramante (who ſaw his Brother ſlain) 


To hold him up ltretcht forth his friendly arm, 
O fooliſh kindneſs, and O pity vain, 
To addour proper loſs, to others barm ! 

The Prince let fall his Sword, and cut in twain 
(About his Brother twin'd) the Childs weak Arm, 
Down from their Saddles both together (ide, 
Together mourn'd they, and together dy'd. 


35 


That done, Sabino's Lance with nimble force 

He cut in twain, and 'gainſt the ſtripling bold 

He ſpurr'd his Steed, that underneath his Horſe 
The hardy Infant tumbled on the Mold, 

Whole Soul (out ſqueezed from his bruiſed Corſe) 
With ugly painfulneſs forſook her hold, 


© And deeply mourn'd, that of fo ſweet a Cage 


She left the Bliſs, and Joyes of youthful Age. 


34 


But Piczs yet and Laxrence were on live, 

Whom at one Birth their Mother fair brought out, 

A pair whoſe likeneſs made the Parents ſtrive 

Of which was which, and joyed in their doubt : 

But what their Birth did undiſtinguiſht give, 

The So/dansrage made known, for Picus ſtout 

' Headleſs at one huge blow he lay'd in duſt, - 
And through the Breaſt his gentle Brother thruſt. 


Their 
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Their Father, (but no Father now, alas ! 

When all his Noble Sons at once were {lain) 

In their five Deaths ſo often murdred was, 

I know not how his Life could him ſuſtain , 

Except his Heart were forg'd of Steel or Braſs, 

Yet (till heliv'd, pardy, he ſaw not plain 
Their dying looks, although their Deaths heknows, 
It is ſome eaſe not. to behold our Woes. 


36 


He wept not, forthe Night her Curtain ſpread 
Between his cauſe of Weeping and his Eyes, 
But ſtill he mourn'd and on ſharp Veng'ance fed, 
And thinks he conquers, if revengd hedies; 
He thirſts the So/dans Heath'niſh Blood to ſhed, 
And yet his ownat leſs than nought doth prize, 
Nor can he tell whether he leifer would, 
Or die himſelf, or kill the Pagar bold. 


37 


At laſt, i8this Right Hand (quoth he) fo weak, 
That thou diſdain'ſt againſt me to uſe thy Might ? 
Canit nought do? Canthis Tongue nothing ſpeak 
That may provoke thine lre, thy Wrath and Spight ? 
With that he (troke (his Anger great to wreak) 
Ablow, that pierc'd the Male and Metal bright, 

And in his Flank ſet ope a Flood-gate wide, 

Whereat the Blood out ſtreamed from his fide. 
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Provaked with his Cry, and with that blow, | 
The Trk upon him 'gan his blade diſcharge, | 
He cleft his Breaſt-plate, having ficſt pierc'd throw, - | | 
(Lined with ſev*n Bulls Hides) his mighty Targe, 
And ſheath'd his Weapons 1n his Guts below, 
Wretched Latinus at that iflue large, 

And at his Mouth, pour'd out his vital Blood, 

And fprinkled with the ſame hjs murdred brood, 


-- 


On Appezine like as a ſturdy Tree, 
Againlt the Winds that makes reſiſtance ſtout, 
It with a ſtorm 1t over-turned be, 
Falls down and breaks the Trees and Plants about ; 
So Latizefell, and with him felled he 
And (lew the neareſt,of the Pagans Rout, 
A worthy end, fit for a Man of Fame, 
That dying, flew 3 and conquer'd, overcame, 


40 


Mean while the Soldan (trove his Rage interne 
To larizfie with Blood of Chriſtians {pill'd, 
Th Arabians heartned by their Captain (tern, 
With Murder every Tent and Cabbin filPd, 
Fienr 'Y the Engliſh Knight, and Olipherze, 
O fierce Dragu'o by thy hands were kill'd | 
Gilbert and Philip were by Ariadene 

Both (lain, both born upon the Banks of Kbene. 
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Albazar with his Mace Erneſto (lew, 

Under Algazel Engerlan down fell, 

But the buge Murder of the meaner Crew, 

Or manner of their Deaths, what Tongue can telf ? 

Godfrey, when firſt the Heathen Trumpets blew, 

Awak't, which heard, no fear could make himdwell, 
But he and ghis were up and arm'd e're long, 
And marched forward witha Squadron ſtrong, 


42 


He that well heard the Rumour and the Cry, 

And markt the.T umult (till grow more and more, 

Th' Arabian Tyyeves he judged by and by 

Againſt his Mi made this Battle fore 

For that they forrai'd all the Countries nigh, 

And ſpotPd the Fields, the Duke knew well before, 
Yet thought he not they had the hardiment 
So to aflail him in his armed Tent. 


43 


All ſuddenly he heard (while on he went) 

How to the City-ward, Arm, Arm, they cry'd, 

The noiſe upreared to the Firmament, 

With dreadful howling filPd the Valleys wide : 
This was Clorinds, whom the King torth ſent 

To Battel, and Argantes by her (ide. 

The Duke (this heard) to Grelphoturn'd, & pray'd 
Him, his Lieutenant be, and to him ſay'd « 
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You hear this new Alarm from yonder part, 


That from the Town breaks out with ſo much rage, 


Us needeth much your Valour and your Art 

Ed calm their Fury, and their Heatto fwage 3 

Go thither then, and with you take ſome part 

Of theſe brave Souldiers of mine Equipage, 
While with the res'due of my Champions bold 
I griye theſe Wolves again out of our Fald. 


45. 


They parted (this agreed on them between) 
By givers paths, Lord:Gvuelpho to.the Hill, 
And Godfrey baſted where iro ad WF, 


His Men like filly Sheep deſtroy and fit; 
But as he went his Troops increaſed been, 
Frqm every part the People flocked (till, 


hat now grown ſtrong enough, he'proached nigh 


Wherethe tierce Turk causd many a Chriſtian die. 


46 


So from thetap of Veſalus the cald, 
Down 56 the ſandy Valleys, tumbleth Poe, 

hoſe ſtreams the further from their Fountain rold 
Still ſtronger Wax, and with more puiſſancega 
And haxned like'a Bull his Forehead bold 
He lifts, and o're his broken Banks doth floe, 
And with his Horns to pierce the Sea afJaies, 


To which be preffceth War, not Tribute payes. 
Thg 
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The Duke his Men faſt flying did eſpy, 

And thither ran, and thus (diſpleaſed) ſpake; 

What fear is this £ O whither doyou flie 2 

See whotbey be that this purſuit do make, 

A heartleſs Band, that dare no Battle trie, 

Who Wounds before dare neither give nor take, - 
Againſt them turn your ſtern Eyes threatning (ight, 
An angry look will put themall to flight, 


48 


This aid, he ſpurred forth where Solymar: 
Deſtroy'd Chriſt's Vineyard like a Savage Bore, 
Through ſtreams of Blood, through duſt and dirt he 
O're heaps of Bodies wallowing in their gore, (ran, 
The Squadrons cloſe his Sword to ope began, 
He brake their Ranks, behind, belide, before, 

And (where he goes) under his Feet he treads 

The armed Saracenes, and barbed Steads. 


49 


This Slaughter-houſe of angry Mary he paſt, 

Where thouſands dead, half dead, and dying were. 

The hardy Soldan ſaw him come in baſt, 

Yet neither ſtept afide nor ſhrunk for fear, 

But buskt him bold to fight, aloft he caſt 

flis blade, prepar'd to ſtrike, and ſtepped near, 
Theſe noble Princes twain (ſo Fortune wrought) 
From the Worlds end here met, and here they 

| (fought : 
| With 
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With Vertue, Furie5 Strength with Courage ſtrove, 


For Aſi4's-mighty Empire, who can tell - 


With how ſtrange force their cruel blows they drove? 
How ſore their Combat was ? how fierce, how fell }/ 
Great deeds they wrought,cach others Harneſscloyey 
Yet (till in darkneſs (more the ruth) they dwell, 


The Night their aQts her black Vail covered under, 
Their A&s whereat the Sun,the World might won- 
(der. 

ST 


"The Chriſtians (by their Guides enſample)) hearted, 


- Of their beſt armed made a Squadron (trong, 


And to defend their Chieftain forth they ſtarted: 


The Pagans alſo fav'd their Knight from wrong, 
Fortune her favours *ewixt them ev?®nly parted, 
Fierce was th'encounter, bloody. doubtful, long 3 


Theſe won, thoſe lolt ; theſe loſt, thoſe won again, | 


The loſs was equal; ev'n the Numbers ſlain. 


52 


With equal rage, as when the Southern wind, 
Meeteth in Battle {trong the Northern blaſt, 
The Sea and Air to neither is reſign'd, 
But Cloud 'gainſt Cloud,and Wave ?gainſt Wavethey 
So from this «kirmiſh neither part declin'd, (calt: 
But fought it out, and kept their footings faſt, 
And oft with furious (hock together ruſh, 
And Shield *gfinſt Shield, and Helm 'gainſt Helm 
| (they crulh, 
| The 
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The Battle eke to Sioz ward grew hot, 

The Souldiers {lain the hardy Knights were kill'd, 

Legions of Sprites from Limboes Priſons got, 

The empty Air, the Hills and Valleys fill'd, 

Hearting the Pagans that they ſhrinked not, 

Till where they ſtood their deareſt Blood they ſpil'd, 
And with new rage, Argantes they inſpire, 
Whoſe heat no Flames, whole burning need no Fire. 


54 


Where he came in he put to (ſhameful Flight » 
The fearful Watch, and ore the Trenches leapt, 
Ev'n with the Ground he made the Rampiers hight, 
And murdred Bodies 1n the Ditch upheapt, 
$0 that his greedy Mates with labour light, 
Amid the Tents, a bloody Harvelt reapt : 

Clorinda went the proud Circaſſzan by, 

Sa from a piece two chained Bullets fly, 


| 35 


Now fled the Frenchmen, whenin lucky hour 
Arrived Gzelpho, and his helping Band, 

He made them turn againſt this {tormy ſhowr, 

And with bold Face their wicked Foes withſtand. 
Yernly they fought that from their Wounds down 
; FThe ſtreams of Blood,and run on either hand :(pour 
The Lord of H-aven mean-while upon this fight, 
Fromhis high Throne bent down his gracious tight. 


From 
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; (round, 

From whence with Grace and Goodnefs compaſt 
He ruleth, bleſſeth, keepeth all he wrought, - 
Above the Air, the Fire, the Sea and Ground, 
Our Senſe, our Wit, our Reaſon and our Thought, 
Where perſons three (with power and glory crown) 
Are all one God, who madeall things of nought, 

Wnder whole Feet (ſubjected to his Grace) 

Sit Nature, Fortune, Motion, Time and Place. 


57 


This is the place, from whence like Smoak and Duft 
| Of this frail World the Wealth,the Pomp & Power, 
He tofſeth, tumbleth, turneth as he luſt, 
And guides our Life, our Death,our End and Hour: 
No Eye (how ever Vertuous, Pure and Juſt) 
Can view the brightneſs of that glorious Bower, 
Oa every (ide the Bleſſed Spirits be, 
Equalin Joys, though difi*ring in degree. 


583 


With Harmony of their Celeſtial Song 

The Palace ecchoed from the Chambers pure, 

Ar laſt he Mchaelcalld (in Harneſs ſtrong 

Of never yielding Diamonds armed ſure) 
Behold (quoth he) ro do deſpite and wrong 
Tothat dear Flock my Mercy hath in cure, 
How Satan from Hells loathſom Priſon ſends 
His Ghoſts, hisSprites, h's Furies and bis Fiends. 


Go 
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t | Gobid them all depart, and leave the care 
Of War to Souldiers, as doth beſt pertain - 
Bid them forbear t'infect the Earth and Air, 
Todarken Heav?ns fair Light, bid them refrain 5 
) | Bid them to Acheron's black flood repair, 
Fit Houſe for them, the Houſe of grief and pain : 
There let their King himſelf and them torment, 
So I command, go tell them mine intent. 


60 


> | This ſaid, the winged Warriour Jow inclin'd 
At his Creators Feet with Rev*rence due ; 
Then ſpread his Golden Feathers to the Wind, 
\ | And ſwift as thought away the Angel flew, 
He paſt the Light, and ſhining Fire afſlign'd 
The Glorious Seat of his ſeleQed Crew, 
Fhe mover firſt and Circle Cry/tallire 
The Firmament, where fixed Stars all ſhine. 
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Unlike in working then, in ſhape and ſhow, 
At his Left Hand, Satur he left and Foe, 
And thoſe untruly errant calld I trow, 
Since he errs not, who them doth guide and move: 
The Fields he paſſed then, whence Hail and Snow, 
Thunder and Rain fall down from Clouds above, 
Where heat and cold, dryneſs and moiſture ſtrive, 
' Whoſe Wars all Creatures kil!, and Slain, revive. 


The 
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The horrid darkneſs, and the Shadows done 
Diſperſed he with his Eternal Wings, 


The flames (which from his Heay'nly Eyes out-run) 


Beguil'd the Earth, and all her ſable things ; 
After a ſtorm ſo ſpreadeth forth the Sun 
His rayes; and binds the Clouds in golden ſtrings, 
Or in the ſtilneſs of a Moon-ſhine eaven, 
A falling Star ſo glideth down from Heaven. 


But when th'infernal Troop he'proached near, 
Thar (till the PagansIre and Rage provoke, 
The Angel on ' his Wings himſelf did bear, 
And ſhook his Lance, and thus at laſt he ſpoke 5 
Have you not learned yet to know and fear 
The Lords juſt Wrath,and thunders dreadful ſtroke? 
Or in the rarments of your endleſs ill, 
Are you {till fterce, ftii] proud, rebellious (till F 
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The Lord hath ſworn to break the Iron Bands 
The Brazen Gates of Sions Fort which cloſe, 
Who is it that his Sacred Will withſtands ? 
Againſt his Wrath who dares himſelf oppoſe ? 

Goe hence you cur(t to-your appomted Lands, 
The Realms of Death, of Torments, and of Woes. 
And iti'the Deeps of that Infernal Lake | 

Your Battles fight, and there your Friumphsmake* 


There 
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There Tyrannize upon the Souls you find 
Condemn'd to woe, and double (till their pains, 
Where ſome complain , where ſometheirteeth do 
= 1 <( r ind, 
Some houl and weep, fome clink their Iron Chains: 
This ſaid, they fled, and thoſe that ſtay'd behind: . 
With his ſharp Lance he driveth and conftrains,. 
They ſighing left the Lands, his Silver Sheep }_. 
Where Heſperns doth lead,doth feed, doth keep 3 
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And towards Hell their lazy Wings diſplay, 

To wreak their malice on the damned Ghoſts, 

The Birds that follow Titans hotteſt cay, : 

Palsnot by ſo:great Flocks to. warmer Coaſts, 

Nor leaves by ſo great-numbers fall away, 

When Winter nips them with his new-come Froſts,. 
TheEarth (deliver'd from fo foul annoy) 
Recall'd her Beauty; and refum'd her Joy. 
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But not for this (in fierce Argantes Breaſt) 

Lelsned the Rancour or decay'd the Ire, 

Although Ale&o left him to infeſt, 

With the hot Brands of her infernal Fire, 

His armed Head with his ſharp Blade he bleſt, 

Andthoſe thick Ranks which ſeemed moſt intire 
He broke the ſtrong, the weak,the high, the low, 


.« | * Were equalized by his murdring blow: 
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Not far from him, amid the Blood and Duſt, 
Heads, Arms, and Legs Glorizds (trowed wide, 
Her Sword through Berengario's Breaſt ſhe thruſt, 
Quite through his Heart where Life doth chiefly bide, 
And that fell blow ſhe ſtruck ſo ſure and juſt, 
That at his Back bis Blobd'and Life forth glide, 

Even 1a the Mouth ſhe ſmote Albirus than, 

And cut in twain the Viſage of the Man 


69 


Gernier's. Right Hand ſhe from his Arrh divided, 

Whereof but late ſhe had receiv'd a Wound, - 

The Hand his Sword (ill held, although not guided, 

. The Fingers (half on live) ſtirr'd on the Ground, 
So from a. Serpent {lain the. Tail divided 

Moves in-the Graſs, rolleth and tumblerh round. - 
The Championeſs (0 wounded left the Knight, 
And gaiflt Aizilles turn'd her Weapon bright ! 
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Upon his Neck light that unhappy blow 
And cut the, Sinews and the Throat 1a twain, 
'The Head fell down upan the Earth below, | 
And foil'd with Duſt the Viſage on the Plain 5 ; 
The headle(s Trunk (a woful thing to know) - 
Still4n the Saddle ſeated did remain, [| 
Until his Steed (that felt the Reins at large) 
With leaps and flings that burden did diſchatge: 


While 
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YVhile thus this fair and fierce BeZon2 flew 
The Weſtern Lords, and put their Troops to flight, 
Gildippes raged 'mong(t the: Pagan Crew, 
6 | And low in duſt laid many a worthy Knight: 
Likewas theirSex, their beauty and their hew, 
Like was their youth, their courage and their might 3 
Yet fortune would they ſhould the Battel try, 
Of mightier Foes, for both were fram'd to die. 
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Yet wiſht they oft, and (trove in vain to meer, 
| Sogreat betwixt them was the preaſe and throng. 
h | Buthardy Guelpho ?gain(t Clorinda (weet, 
Ventred his Sword to work her harta and wrong, - 
And with a cutting blow ſo did her greet, 
That from herſide the blood ſtream'd down along 
But with a thruſt an anſwer ſharp ſhe-made, 
And 'twixt his Ribs colour'd ſome-deal her blade. 
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Lord Guelpho ſtroke again, but hit her not, 
For [trong Oſmida haply paſled by, 
And not meant him, anothers wound he got, 
That cleft his Front in twain above his eye: 
Near Gze/pbo now the Battel waxed hot, 
For all the Troops he lead 'gan thither high, 
2 And thither drew eke many a Painim Knight, 
an That hierce, ſtern, bloody, deadly waxt the Fight. 


le U Mean- 
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Mean-while the purple Morning peeped o're 

The Eaſtern Threſhold, to our balf of Land, 

And Argil/ano 1n this great uprore 

From Priſon looſed was, -and what he fand, 

Thoſe Arms he hent, and to the field them bore, 

Reſolv'd to take his chance what came to hand, 
And with great aQs, amid the Pugax Hoſt, 
VVould win again his Reputation loſt, 


75 


As a fierce Steed ſcaptfrom his Stall atlarge, 

VVkere he had long been kept for warlike need, 

Runs through the fields unto the flowry marge 

Of ſome green Forreſt where he usd to feed, 

His curled Mane his: Shoulders broad doth charge, 

And from his lofty Creft doth ſpring and ſpreed, 
Thunder his & cet, his 'Noſtrils fire breath out, 
And wnth' his Neigh the World reſounds about. 
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So Argil/anulhi forth, fparkled his eyes, 
His Front high lifted whs, no fear therein, 
Lightly. he leaps'and:<kips, ir ſeems he flies, 
He left no-fgn in duſt imprinted thin, 
And comigponear his Foes, be fternly crier, 
( As one thar fort not/all their ſtrength a pin ) 
Yod Qut cafts'6f the World, you men of nought, 
* Wharihatt in y oc-thiy botdnefs newly wrought ! 
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Too weak are you to bear an Helm or Shield, 
Unfit to arm your Breaſt in Iron bright, 
You run half-naked trembling through the field, 
Your blows are feeble, ayd your hope in flight, 
Your fats and all theaQions that you wield, 
Thedarkneſs hides, your Bulwark is the Night, 
Now ſhe is gone, how will your Fights ſucceed? 
Now better Arms and better Hearts you need. 
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VVhile thus he ſpoke, he gave a cruel ſtroke 
Againſt A/gazel's Throat with might and main; 
And as he would have anſwer'd him, and ſpoke, 
He (topt his words, and cut his Jaws in twain 
Upon his eyes Death ſpread his miſty Cloke, 
A chilling Froſt congealed every Vein, 
He fell, and with his Teeth the Earth he tore, 
Ragingin Death, and full of Rage before. 
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Then by his Puiſfance mighty Saladire, 
Proud Agricalt and Myleaſſes dide, 
And at one wondrous blow his Weapon fine, 
Did Adiazel in two parts divide, 
Then through the Breaſt he wounded Ariadine, 

it, VVhom dying with ſharp taunts he 'gan deride, 

? Helifting np uneath hw fecble eyes, 

To his proud Scorns thus anſ{w'reth, ere he dies: 
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Not thou (who ere thou art) (hall glory long 

Thy happy Conqueſt in my Death, I trow, 

Like chance awaits thee froma hand more ſtrong, 

VVhich by my fide will: ſhortly lay thee low: 

He ſmil'd, and faid, of mine hour ſhort or long 

Let Heav'n takecare 3 but here mean-while die thon, 

- Paſture for Wolves and Crows, on him his four 

He fet, and drew his Sword and Life both out. 
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Among this Squadron rode a gentle Page, 

The So/dar's Minion, Darling and Delight, 

On whoſe fair Chin the Spring-time of his age 

Yet bloſlom'd out her Flowers, ſmall or light ; 

The Sweat (ſpread on his Cheeks with heat and rage) 

Seem'd Pearlsor Morning Dews on Lillies white, 
The duſt therein up-roli'd, adorn'd his hair, 
His Face ſeemd fierce and ſweet, wrathful and fair. 
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His Steed was white, and white as pureſt Snow 
That falls on tops of aged Appenine, 
Lightning and Storm are not ſo ſwift | trow 
As he, to run, to (top, to turn ad twine, 
A Dart his right-hand ſhaked, preſt to throw, 
His Curtlax by his Thigh, ſhort, hooked, fine, 
And braving in his 7:r4;ſþ pomp he ſhone, 
In Purple-robe, o're fret with Gold and Stone. 


The 
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The hardy Boy (while thirſt of Warlike praiſe 
Bewitched ſo his unadviſed thought) 
Gainſt every Band his childiſh ſtrength aſſays, 


| Andlittle danger found, though much he ſought) 


Till Argi/an (that watcht fit time always 

In his (wift turns to ſtrike him as he fought) 
Did unawares his Snow-white Courſer {lay, 
And under him his Maſter tumbling lay: 
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And*gainſt his Face (where love and pity ſtand, 
To pray him that rich Throne of Beauty ſpare) 
The cruel man ſtretcht forth his murdring hand, 
To ſpoy! thoſe Gifts, whereof he had no ſhare : 
It ſeem'd remorſe, and ſenſe was in his brand, 
VVhich lighting flat, to hurt the Lad forbear 3 
Bur all for nought, 'gainſt him the point he bent, 
That (what the edge had ſpared) pierc'd and rent. 
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Fierce Solyman, that with Godfredo ſtrived 

VVho firſt ſhould enter Conquelt's glorious Gate, 

Left off the Fray, and thither headlong drived, 

V'Vhen firſt he ſaw the Lad in ſuch eſtate; 

He brake the preſs, and ſoon enough arrived 

To take revenge, but to his aid too late, 
Becauſe he ſaw his Lesbire (lain and loſt, 

« Like a ſweet Flower nipt with untimely froft. 
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He ſaw wax dim the Star-light of his Eyes, 

His Ivory Neck upon his Shoulders fell, 

In his pale Looks kind Pitie's Image lies, 

That Death ev'n mourn'd, to hear his Pafling-bell, 

His Marble-heart ſuch ſoft impreſſion tries, 

That midſt his wrath, his manly tears outwell, 
Thou weepeſt (Solyzeer ) thou that beheeld 
Thy Kingdoms loſt,&. not one tear could(i yeeld, 
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But when the Murdrers Sword he hapt to view 

Dropping with blood of his Lesbino dead, 

His pity vaniſhe, we and.rage renew, 

He had no leiſure bootleſs tears ro ſhead 

But with his Blade on. Argi/ano flew, 

And cleft his Shield, bis Helmet, and his Head, 
Down to his Throatz and worthy was that blow 
Of Solymar, his ſtrength and wrath to ſhow: 
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And not content with this, down from his Horſe 

He light, and that dead Carkaſs rent and tore, 

Lixe a fierce Dog that takes bis angry Corſe 

Te bite the Stone which had him hit before. 

O comfort vain ! for grief of ſogreat force, 

To wound the ſenfleſs earth that feels no fore. 
But mighty Godfrey 'gainſt the Soldan's train = 
Speat not (this while) his force and blows 10 vail 
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A thouſand hardy Turks affront he had 
In ſturdy [ron arm'd from head to four, 3 
Reſolv'd in all Adventures good or bad, 
In ations wiſe, in execution ſtour, } 


Whom Solymaen into Arabia lad, 

When from his Kicgdom he was firſt caſt out, 
Where living wild with their exiled Guide, 
To him in all extreams they faithful bide 3 
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All theſe in thickeſt order ſure unite, 
For Godfrey's Valour ſmall or nothing ſhrank, 
Corcutes firſt he on the Face did ſmite, 
Then wounded ſtrong Rofteno in the flank, 
At one blow Selim's Head he ſtroke off quite, 
Then both Roſſaxo's Arms, in every rank 

The boldeſt Knights (ofall that choſen Crew) 
* Hefelled, maimed, wounded, hurt and flew. 
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While thushe killed many a Saracine, 

And all their fierce aſſaults unhurt ſuſtained, . 
Ere Fortune wholly from the Tarks decline, 
While ſtill they hoped much, tho' ſmall they gained, 
Behold a cloud of duſt, wherein both ſhine | 

Lightning of War in mid{t thereof contained, 

|  Whence unawares burſt forth a ſtorm of Swords, 
Which treble made the Pager Knights & Lords. 
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Theſe fifty Champions. were, 'mong{t whom there 
(in filver field )the Enſign of Chriſt's death, (ſtands 
If [ had mouths and tongues as Briarews's hands, 
If voyce as Iron tough, if Iron breath, © (bands, 
VVhat harm this Troop wrought ito. the Heathen 
VVhat Knights they {flew I could- recount uneath, 

In vain the Tarks refilt, th' Argbians flies 

If they flie, they aref]ain 3 if fight, they die. _ 
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Fear, cruelty, grief, horrour, ſorrow, pajn, | 
Run through the field, diſguis'd in divers ſhapes, 
Death might you ſee triumphant on the plain, 
Drowning in blood him that from:blows eſcapes. 
The King mean- while with parcel of his train, 
Comes haſtly out, and for ſure Canqueſt gapes, 

_ from a Bank whereon heſtood, beheld 

e doubtful hazard of that bloody held. 
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But when he ſaw the Pagans ſhrink away, 

He ſounded the Retreat, and 'gan defire 

His Meſſengers in his behalf topray 

Argantesand Clorinda to retire 5 

The furious Couple both at once faid nay, _ 

Ev'n drunk with ſhedding blood, and mad with ire, 
Atlaſt they went, and to recomfortthought, 
And ſtay their troops from flight,but all for nought. 
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| Forwho can govern Cowardiſe or Fear ? 


Their Hoſt already was begun to fly, 

They caſt their Shields and cutting Swords arrear, 

Asnot defended, but made flow thereby, + 

A hollow Dale the Cities Bulwarks near, 

From Welt to South out-ſtretched long doth lie, 
Thither they fled, and in a miſt of duſt, -- 
Towards -the Walls they run, they throng, they 

(thruſt. 
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While down the Bank diſordred thus they ran, 
The Chriſtian Knights huge {]aughter onthem made; 
But when: toclimb the other Hill they gan, 
Old Aladine came fiercely to their aid: * * 
On that ſteep Bray Lord Gue/pho would hot than 
Hazard his Folk, but there'his Souldiers ftaid, 

And ſafe within the Cities Walls the, King 
* The Relicks ſmall of that fharp fight did bring : 
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Mean- while the Soldar 1n this lateſt charge 

Had done as much as humane force was able, 

All ſweat and blood appear'd his members large, 

His breath was ſhort, his courage waxt unſtable, 

His arm grew weak to bear his mighty Targe, 

Hishand to rule his heavy Sword unable, 

* Which bruis'd, not cut, ſo blunted was the blade, 
It loſt the uſe for which a Sword was made. 
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Feeling his weakneſs, he gan muſing ſtand, 
And in his troubled thought this queſtion tolt, 
If he himſelf ſhould murder with his hand, | 
( Becauſe none elſe ſhould of his Conqueſt boaſt ) ' 
Or he ſhould ſave his life, when on the Land 
Lay ſlain tbe pride of his ſubdued Hoſt, 

At laſt to Fortune's power (quoth he) I yield, 
- Andea:my flight let her her 'Trophics bield. ( 
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Let Godfrey view my flight, and ſmile to ſee 
This mine unworthy ſecond baniſhment, 
For arm” .again ſoon ſhall he hear of me, 
From his proud Head th' unſettled Crown to rent, 
For (as my wrongs ) my wrath etern (hall be, 
And every hour (the Bow of War new beat) 

I will ariſe again, a Foe, fierce, bold, 


Tho' dead, though (lain, tho' burnt to aſhes cold. 


Godfrey of Bulloigne. 
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GODFREY of Bulbigne, 


The Argument. 


Iſmen from fieep awakes the Soldan greet, 
And into Sion brings the Prince by Night, 
Where the ſad King ſits fearſul on his Seat, 
Whom he embold'neth and excites to fight 
Godfredo hears his Lords and K nights repeat 
How they eſeap'd Armida's wrath and ſpight : 
Rinaldo known to live, Peter foreſays 
His Off-ſpring's vertze, good deſerts and praiſe. 


| A Gallant Steed (while thus the So/dar ſaid) 

Came trotting by bim, without Lord or Guide, 
uickly his hand upon the Reins he laid, 

And weak and weary climbed up to ride; 

The Snake (that on his Creſt hot fire our-braid) 

VVas quite cut off, his Helm had lolt the pride, 

His Coat was rent, his Harneſs hackt and cleft, 

Andof his Kingly Pomp no ſign was left, 
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As when a ſavage Wolf chas'd from the fold, 
( To hide his Head) runs to ſome holt or wood, 
VVho though he filed have while it might hold 
His greedy Paunch, yet hungreth after food, 
VVith ſanguine tongue forth of his lips out-roll'd 
About his jaws that licks up foam and blood; 

_ Sofrom this bloody fray the Svldarhied, 

His rage unquencht, his wrath unſatisfied. 
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And (as his fortune would) he ſcaped free 

From thouſand Arrows which about him flew, 

From Swords and Lances, Inftruments that be 

Of certain Death, himſelf he ſafe withdrew, 

Unknown, unſeen, diſguiſed, travell'd he 

By Deſart-paths and ways but usd by few, | 
And rode revolving in his troubled thought 


"What courle to take, and yet reſoly'd on nought. 
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Thither at laſt he meant to take his way, 

VVhere Egypts King aflembled all his Hoſt, 

To joyn with him, and once again aflay 

To win by fight, by which fo oft he loſt - 

Determind thus, he made no longer ſtay, 

But thitherward ſpurr'd forth his Steed in poit, 
Nor need he guide, the way right-well he could, 
That leads to ſandy Plains of (Gaza old. 


Nor 
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Nor though his ſmarting wounds torment him oft, 
His body weak and wounded back and fide, 
Yetreſted he, nor once his Armour dofr, 
But all day long o're Hills and Dales doth ride: 
But when the Night caſt up her ſhade aloft, 
And all Earth's colours ſtrange in fables dy'd, 
He light, and as he could his wounds up-bound, 
' Andſhookripe Dates down from a Palm he found. 
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Oa them he ſupped, and amid the Field 

To reſt his weary Limbs a while he ſought, 

He made his Pillow of his broken Shield, 

To eaſe the griefs of his diſtempered thought, 

But little eaſe could fo hard lodging yield, 

His wounds ſo ſmarted that he (lept right nought, 
And (1n his breaſt) his proud heart rent in twain, 
Two inward Vultures, Sorrow and Diſdain. 
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Atlength when Midnight with her filence deep 
Did Heav'n and Earth huſhe, (till and quiet anke, 
Sore watcht and weary, he began to ſteep 
His cares and ſorrows in Oblivion's lake, 
And in a little, ſhort, unquiet ſleep 
Some ſmall Repole his fainting Spirits take, 
But (while he ſlept) a Voice grave and ſeyere 
At unawares, thus thundred in his ear, 


The 
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O Solyman! thou far renowned King, 

Till ara ſeaſon ſerve, forbear thy reſt; 

A Stranger doth thy Lands in thraldom bring, 

Nice is a Slave, by Chriftian yoke opprelt - 

Sleepeſt thou here, forgetfu] of this thing, 

That here thy Friends te {lain, not Iaid in Cheſt? 
Whoſe bones bear witneſs of thy ſhame and ſcorn, 
And wilt thou idlely here attend the Morn ? | 
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'The King awakt, and ſaw before his eyes 
A man whoſe preſence ſeemed grave and old, * | 
A writhen Staff his ſteps unſtable guies, 
Which ſerv'd his feeble njiembers to uphold, 
And what art thou? (the Prince in ſcorn replies) 
What Sprite to vex poor paſſengers ſo bold, 

To break their{leep? or what to thee belongs 

My ſhame, my loſs, my vengeance or my wrongs. 
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I am the man, of thine intent (quoth he) 

And purpoſe new, that ſure conjecure hath, 

2 And better than thou weeneſt know 1 thee, 

I proffer thee my Service and my faith, 

My ſpeeches therefore ſharp and biting be, 

Becauſe quick words the whetſtones are of wrath, 
Accept 1n gree (my Lord) the words I ſpoke, 
As ſpurs thine ire and courage to provoke. 


But 
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But now to viſit Egypt's mighty King, 

Unleſs my judgment fail, you are prepar'd, 

] prophefie about a needlels thing, 

You ſuffer ſhall a Voyage long and hard: 

For though you ſtay, the Monarch great will bring 

His new aſſembled Hoſt to Juda-ward, 
No place of ſervice there, no cauſe of fight, 
Nor 'gainſt our Foes to uſe your forceand might. 
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But if you follow me, within this Wall 

(With Chriſtian Arms hemm'd in on every fide) 

Withouten batte], fight, or ſtroke at all, | 

(Even at Noon-day) I will you fafely guide, 

VVhere you delight, rejoyce, and glory ſhall 

In perils great, to ſee your Prowels tride. . 
That noble Town you may preſerve and ſhield, 

. Till Egypt's Hoſt come to renew the field. 
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VVhile thus he parled of this aged Ghueſt, 

The T#rh the words and looks did both admire, 

And from his haughty eyes and furious breſt 

He laid apart his pride, his rape andire, 

And humbly faid, I willing am and preſt 

To follow where thou leadeſt (reverend Sire) 

And that advice beſt fits my angry vein, 
That tells of greateſt peril, greateſt pain. 


The 
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The old man praisd his, words, and for the air 

His late received wounds to' worſe diſpoſes, 

A Quinteſſence therein he. poured fair, 

Thar ſtops the bleeding, and Incifion cloſes : 

Beholding:than before Apolo's Chair, 

How freſh Aurora Violets ſtrew'd and Roſes, 
I's time heſays to wend, for 77a» bright 
To wonted labour, ſummons every wight, 
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And to a Chariot (that beſide did ſtand ) 
Aſcerided he, and with him Selymar, 
He took the Reins, and with a maſtring hand 
Ruled his Steeds, and whipt them now and than, 
The Wheels or Horſes-feet upon the land 
Had left no ſign nor token where they ran, 
The Courſers pant and ſmoke with lukewarm ſweat, 
And (foaming Cream) their Iron mouthfuls eat. 
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The Air about them round (a wondrous thing ) 
It ſelf on heaps in ſolid thickneſs drew, 
The Chariot hiding and invironing 
The ſubtle miſt no mortal eye could view 3 
And yetno (tone from Engine caft or (ling 1 
Could pierce the Cloud, it was of proof lo true 3 E 
Yet ſeen it was to them within which ride, 
And Heav'n and Earth without, all clear beſide. 


His 
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His beetle Brows the Turk amazed bent, 


He wrinkled up bis Front, and wild'y (tared 
Upon the Cloud and Chiriot as it went, 


For ſpeed to Cynthia's Carr right-well compared g 
The other ſeeing his aftennihrnent | 
How he bewondred was, 2nd how he fared, 
All ſaddenly by name the Prince *gan call, 
By which awaked thus he ſpuke withall. - 
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VVhoere thou art above all worldly wit 

| That baſt theſe high and wondrous marvels wrought, 

And know'ſt the deep intents which hidden fit 

In ſecret cloſet of man's private thought, 

If in thy skilful heart this lote be writ, 

Totell th' event of things to end unbrought 3 
Then ſay, what iſſue and what end the Stars 
Allot to Aſia's troubles, broilsand wars. 


19 

But tell me firſt thy Name, and by what art . 
Thou doſt theſe wonders ſtrange, above our skill; 
For full of marvel is my troubled hearr, 
Tell then and leave me not amazed (till. 
The Wizard ſmil'd and anfw'red, in ſome part 
Ealie it is to ſatisfie thy will, 
| Ifzxew [ hight, call'd an Enchanter great, 

Such Kill have Lin Magicks ſecret feat. 
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' Butthat I ſhould the ſure events unfold 

Of things to come, or deſtinies foretell, 

Too raſh is your defire, your wiſh too bold, 

To mortal heart ſuch knowledge never fel], 

Our wit and ſtrength on us beſtow'dT hold, 

Toſhun th' evils and harms,among(t which we dwell, 
They make their Fortune who are ſtout and wile, 
Wit rules the Heav'ns, Diſcretion guides the Skies, 
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That puiſlant Arm of thine that well can rend 
From Gedfrey's Brow the new uſurped Crown, 
And not alone protect, ſave and defend 
From his fierce people, this beſieged Town, 
Gainſt Fire and Sword with Strength and Courage 
Adventuxe,ſuffer, truſt, tread perilsdown, (bend, 
Ang to content, and to encourage thee, 
Know this, which I as in a Cloud foreſee. 


If 
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7 gueſs (before the over-gliding Sun 

Shall many years mete out by weeks and days) 

A Prince that ſhall in fertil Egypt won, 

5hall fill all Aſa with his profp'rous frays, 

{ ipcak not of his Acts in quiet done, 

His policy, hisrule, his wiſdoms praile, 
Let this ſuffice, by him theſe Chriſtians (hall 
la fight ſubdued fiy, and conquered fall. 


And 
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And their great Empire and uſurped State 
Shall overthrown in duſt and aſhes lie, 
Their woful remnant in an Angle ſtrate 
Compaſlt with Sea themſelves ſhall fortifie, 
From thee ſhall ſpring this Lord of War and Fate; 
VVhereto great Solymar: 'gan thus reply : 
O happy man to ſo great praile ibore! 
Thus he rejoyc'd, but yet envied more 3 
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And faid, Let Chance with good or bad aſpe& 

Upon me look as ſacred Heav'ns decree, 

This Heart to her I never will ſubje&, 

Nor ever conqu'red ſhall ſhe look on me 3 

The Moon her Chariot ſhall awry dire&, 

Ere from this Courſe I will diverted be. 
While thus he ſpake, it ſeem'd he breathed fire, 
So fierce his Courage was, for hot his Ire, 
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Thus talked they, till they artived been | 
Nigh to theplace where Godfrey's Tents were reared, 
There was a woful Spectacle ifcen, 
Death in a thouſand ugly forms appeared, 
The Soldar changed hue for grief and teen, 
On that ſad Book his ſham-. a:d loſs be leared, 
Ah with what grief his mer his friends he found 5 
And Standards proud, ingjoricus \ze-on ground ! 
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And ſaw- one Viſage of ſome well-known friend 

(In foul deſpite) a Raſcal Frenchman tread, 

And there another ragged'Peaſantirend 

The Arms and Garments from ſome Champion dead, 

And there with ſtately Pomp by heaps they wend, 

And Chriſtians flain-roll up-in Webs of Lead ; 
Laſtly the Trks nd flain' Arabians (brought 
On heaps) he ſaw themburn with fire tonought. 
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Deeply he ſighed, and with naked Sword 

Oat of the Coach he leaped in-the mire; 

But 7/zen call d again the angry Lord, 

And with grave words appeas'd his fooliſh Ire, 

The Prince content remounted at his word, 

Towards a Hill on drove the aged Sire, 
And haſting forward up the Bank they paſs, 
Ti}! far behind the Chriftian Leaguer was. 
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There they alight and took their way on fout, 

The empty Chariot vaniſht out of fight, 

Yet (till the Cloud inviron'd them about, 

Attheirleft-hand down went they from the hight 

Of Szozs Hill, till they spproacht.the rout, 

On that fide where to Weft he looketh right, 
There Iſmen (tajed, and his eye-ſfight bent 
Urcon the buiby Rocks, and thither went. 
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A hollow Cave was in the craggy ſtone, 
Wrought out by hand-a number years to fore, 
And forof long that way had walked none, 
The Vault was: hid with Plants'and buſhes hore, 
The Wizard ſtooping in thereat to gone, 
The thorns aſtde.and ſcratching brambles bore, 

His right-hand ſought the paſſage through the clett, 

And for his Gyide he gave the Prince his lcft - 
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What (quoth the S9/dan) by what privy mine? 

What hidden Vault behoves it me to creep? 

This Sword can'find a better way than thine, 

Although our Foes the paſſage guard and keep. 

Let not (quoth he) thy Princely Foot repine 

To tread this ſecret path, though dark and deep; 
For great King Herod us'd to tread the ſame, 
He that in Arms had whilome fo great fame. 
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This paſſage made he, when he would ſuppreſs 

His Subjects pride, and them in bondage hold ; 

By this he could from that ſmall Fortereſs 

Antonia call'd, of Antony the bold, 

Convey his Folk unſeen of more and leſs 

Evn to the middeſt of the Temple old, 
Thence, hither; where theſe privy ways begin, 
And bring unſeen whole Armies out and in. 
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But now favel in all this World lives none 

That knows the ſecret of this darkſom place, 

Come then where Aladine fits on his Throne, .-. ::.. 

With Lords and Princes ſet about his grace, 

He feareth more than fitteth ſuch an one, 

Such figns of doubt ſhew in his cheer and face; 
Fitly you come, hear, ſee, and keep you ſtill, 
Till time and feafon ſerve, then ſpeak your hill, 


33 


This faid, that narray entrance paſt the Knight, 
( So creeps a Camel through a Needles eye) 
And through the ways as black as darkeſt Night 
He followed him, that did him rule and guie; 
Strait was the way at firſt, withouten light, 
But further in, did further amplife 3 

So that upright walked at eaſe the men 

Ere they had paſſed half that ſecret Den, 
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£& privy Door Ie unlockt at laſt, 

And up they clomb a little ufed Stair, 

Thercat the Day a feeble beam in caſt, 

Dim was the Light, and nothing clear the Air 

Cut of tze hollow Cave at length they paſt, 

into a goodiy Hall, high, broad and fair, | 
Where crown'd with Gold and allin Purple clad 
Gate the fad King, among his Nobles fad. 


& 
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The Tzrk ( cloſe in his hollow cloud imbard ) 
Unſeen, at will did all the preafe behold, 
Theſe heavy ſpeeches of the King he heard, 
Who thus from lofty Siege his pleaſure told 3 
My Lords, laſt day our ſtate was much empar'd, 
Our friends were (lain,killd were our Souldiers bold, 
Great helps and greater hopes are us bereft, 
Nor ought but aid from Egypt Land is left; 
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And well you ſee far diſtant isthat aid, 

Upon our heels our danger treadeth till, 3 

For your advice was this aflembly made, 

Each what he thinketh ſpeak, and what he will, 

A whiſper ſoft aroſe when this was ſaid, 

As gentle Winds the Groves with murmur fill, 
But with bold face, high looks and merry chear 
Argantes role, the reſt their talk forbear. 
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O worthy Soveraign ( thus began to ſay 
The hardy young man to the Tyrant wiſe) 
What words be theſe? what fears do you diſmay ? 
Who knows not this, you need not our advice ! 
But on our hand your hope of conqueſt lay, 
And, for no loſs true Vertue damnities, 
Make her our Shield, pray her us Succours piye, 
And without her let usnot wiſh to live. 
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Nor ſay I this for that I ought miſdeem 

That £gypt's promis'd Succours fail us might, . 

Doubtful of my great Maſter's words to ſeem, 

To me were neither lawful, juſt nor right : 

I ſpeak theſe words, for Spurs I them eſteem 

To wak<n up. each dull and fearful Spright, 
And make our hearts reſolv'd to all aflaies, 
Ta wig with hogpur, or to die with praiſe. 


52 


Thus much Apgantes ſaid, and ſaid no more, 

( As if the Caſe were clear of which he ſpoke.) 

(rcano roſe, of Prigcely.Stem ibore, 

Whoſe preſence 'mongſt them bore a mighty ſtroke, 

A man cſtcemed wel] in; arms of yore; 

But now was coupled new 1n marriage yoke, 
Young Babes he had, to fight which made himloth, 
He.was a Husband and a Father both. 
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My Lord (quoth he) 1 will not reprehend 

The earneſt zea] of this audacious ſpeech, 

From courage ſprung, which ſeld is cloſe ipend 

In ſwelling (tomach without violent breach; 

And though to you our good Circaſſzan friend, 

In terms too bold and fervent oft doth preach, 

\ Yet hold I that for gocd, in Warlike feat 
For his great deeds reſf ond his Speeches great. 


But 
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But if it you beſeem (whom graver age 

And long experience hath made wiſe and ſhe) 

To rule the heat of youth and hardy rage, 

Which ſomewhat have mif-led this Knight awry, 

In equal ballance ponder then and gage 

Your bopes far diſtant, with your perils nighz 
This Towns old Wallsand Rampires new compare, 
With Godfrey's Forces and his Engines rare. 
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But (if Imay ſay what I think unblamed ) 
This Town;is (txong, by Nature, Sight and Art, 
But Engiges huge and Inſtruments are framed 
Gainſt theſe Detences by our adverſe part, - 
Who thinks him moſt ſecure is eatheſt ſhamed 3 
| hope the beſt, yet fear unconſtant Mart, 
And with this Siege if we be long up pent, 
Famine I doubt, our Store will all be ſpent. 
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For all that ſtore of Cattel and of Grain 

Which yeſterday within theſe Walls you brought, 

While your proud foes triumphant through the plain 

On nought but ſhedding blood,& conqueſt thought, 

Too little is this City to ſuſtain, 

To raiſe the Siege, unleſs ſome means be ſought 5 
Andit muſt laſt, till the prefixed hower, 

That it be rais'd by Egypt's aid and power. 
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But what if that appointed day they miſs? 
Or elſe {ere we expe) what if they came? 
The ViRory yet is not ours for this, 


Oh fave this Town from ruine, us from ſhame } 


With that ſame Godfrey {till our warfare is, 

Theſe 'Armies, Souldiers, Captains'are the ſame, 

« Who have ſo oft amid the duſty plain, 
Turks, Perſians, Syrians and Arabians (lain, 


45 
| And thou Argantes woteſt what they bee, 


Oft haſt thou fled from that victorious Hoſt, 
Thy ſhoulders often haſt thou let them ſee, 


And in thy feet hath been thy ſafeguard moſt, | 


Clorinda bright and 1 fled eke with thee, 

None than his fellows had more cauſe to boſt, 
Nor blame I any 3 for'in every fight 
We ſhewed courage, valour, ſtrength and might, 


46 

And though this hardy Knight the certain threat 

Of near approaching death to hear diſdain 

Yet to this (tate of loſs and danger great, 

From this ſtrong Foe I (ee the tokens plain; 

No Fort how (trong fo ere by art or ſeat, 

Can hinder Godfrez why he ſhould not raign: 
This makes mefay (to witneſs Heav'n I brivg) 


Zeal to this State , Love to my Lord and King: 
. b) 
The 


*, 2» > = a+ — Oy, 


Godfrey of Bulloigne, 315 


47. 


The King of Tripoly was well adviſed 

To purchaſe peace, and fo preſerve his Crown; 

But Solywar (who Godfrey's love deſpiſed ) 

Is either dead or deep in Priſon thrown 3 

Elſe fearful is he run away diſguiſed, 

And ſcant his life is left him for his own, | 
And yet with Gifts, with Tribute, and with Gold, 
He might in peace his Empire ſtill have hold, 
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Thus ſpake Orcanes, and ſome inkling gave - 

In doubtful words of that he would have ſaid; 

To ſue for peace, or yield himſelf a-Slave, 

He durſt not openly his King perſwade : 

But at thoſe words the Solder 'gan to rave, 

And *eainſt his will wrapt in the Cloud he ſtaid, 
Whom TIſ/z2en thus beſpake; How can you bear 
Theſe words, my Lord ? or theſe reproaches hear ? 


49 


Oh let me fpeak (quoth he) with ire ard ſcorn 

| burn, and 'gain(t my will thus hid ] tay! 
This faid, the ſmoaky Cloud was clct: and torn, 
Which like a Veil upon them frretched lay, 

And up to open Heav'n forthwith was born, 
And left the Prince in view of lightſcm day, 

' With Princely look amid the preaſe he fhin's, 
And on a ſudden, thus declar'd his mind. 
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Of whom you ſpeak behold the Soldar here, 
Neither afraid nor-run-away for dread, W- 
And that/theſe Slanders, Lies and Fables were,  , 
This hand. ſha]l prove upon that Coward's Head, 
I, who have ſhed a $6aiof Bloud well nere, + 
And heapt up. Mountains high;of Chriſtians dead, - 
{ in their Camp who: (till maintaznd; the Fray, 
* (MyMen;all murder): that ran away. 
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If this, or any Coward- vile beſide, . '\ 

Falſe to his Faith and Country, dapes. reply 3 

And ſpeak of Concord with yend Men of Pride,,' 

By your good leave ;(Sir King) here (hall he dye, 

The Lambs and Wolves ſhall in one Fold abide, - | 

The Doves and Serpents an one Neſt ſhall lye, + 
Before one Town us and theſe Chriſtians (ball: 
In Peace and Love-unite within one Wall. 
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While thus he ſpoke, his broad and trenchant Sword 

His handheld high aloft in threatning guile 3 -.; 

Dumb ſtood the Knights, ſo dreadful was his Word 

A Storm was 1n his Front, Fire 1n his Eyes, 

He turn'd at Jaſt to Szon's aged Lord, . 

And calm'd his Viſage ſtern in humbler wiſe: _ 
Behold (quoth he) good Prince, what Aid I bring) 
Since So/ymar 1s join'd with Juda's King. 
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7] King Aladire from his rich Throne upſtart, 

" | And ſaid, Oh:howl joy thy Face to view, 

. | (My noble Friend?!) lt lefs'nth in ſome part 

 . | My Grief, for Slaughter of my Subjects true, 

{| My weak Eſtate.to {tabliſh come thou art, 
; | And may'ſt thine own again in time renew, 
| if Heav'ns conſent : with that the Solder bold 
In dear Embracements did he long enfold. 
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Their Greetings done, the King refign'd his Throne 
To Solyman, and ſet himſelf beſide, 
+" | In a rich Seat adorn'd with Gold and Stone, 
x! | And 7/zer ſage did at his Elbow bide, 
| Of whom he ask'd what way they two had gone, 
And he declar'd all what had them betide: 
Clorinda bright to Solyman addreſt 
Her Salutations firſt, then all the reſt. 
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44 Among them roſe Ormuſes valiant Knight, 
| Whomlate the Sy/dan with a Convoy lent, 
3 And when moſt hot and bloudy was the Fight, 
By ſecret Paths and blind By-ways he went, 
Till aided by the Silence and the Night 
Safe in the Cities Walls himſelf he pent, 
And there refreſht with Corn and Cattel ſtore 
The pined Souldiers, famiſht nigh before. 
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With ſurly count'nance and diſdainful grace; 

Sullen and ſad, fate the Carcaſſzen tour, 

Like a fierce Lion"grumbling in his place, 

His fiery Eyes that turns and rolls about ; 

Nor durſt Orcanes view the So/dar's face, 

But (till upon thefloor did pore and tout : 
Thus with his Lords and Peers in counſelling; 
The Turkiſþ Monarch fate with Jada's King, - 
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Godfrey this while gave Victory the raign, 

And following her the ſtraits he opened all; 

Thea for his Souldiers and his Captains ſtain, 

He celebrates a ſtately Funeral, -- . 

And told his Camp within a day or twain 

He would atault the Cities mighty Wall, 
And a!l the Heathen there enclos'd doth threat; 
With Fire and Sword, with Death & Danger great. 
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And for he had that noble Squadron known, _ 

In the laſt Fight which brought him fo great aid; 

To be the Lords and Princes of his own, 

Who followed Jate the ily enticing maid, 

And with them Tancred (who had late been throw! 

In Priſon-Qeep, by that falſe Witch betrai'd ) 
Before the Hermit and fome private friends, 
For all thoſe Worthies, Lords & Knights he ſends; 


And 
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And thus he ſaid, Some one of you declare 
Your Fortunes, whether good or to be blamed, 
And to affiſt us with your Valours rare, 
(In ſogreat need) how was your coming framed? 
They bluſh, and on the ground amazed (tare, 
(For Vertue is of little guilt aſhamed ) 
| At laſt the Erglzſþ Prince with count'nance bold, 
| The filence broke, and thus their Errours told : 
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We (not ele to that Exploit by lot ) 

With ſecret flight from hence our ſelves withdrew, 

Following falſe Cypid, I deny it not, 

Enticed forth by Love and Beautie's hew, 

A jealous fire burnt in our ſtomachs hot, 

And by cloſe ways we paſſed leaſt in view, 
at; | Her words, her looks (' alas I know too late) 
ext, | Nurſed our love, our jealouſie, our hate. 
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At laſt we 'gan approach that woful Clime, 
Where Fire and Brimſtone down from Heav'n was 
To take revenge for Sin and ſhameful Crime (ſent, 
Gainſt kind commit, by thoſe who nould repent 3 
wi fl 4loathſom Lake of Brimſtone, Pitch and Lime, 
U'regoes that Land, earſt ſweet and redolent, 
And when it moves, thence ſtench & ſmoak up flies 
Which dim the Welkin, and infeR the Skies, 


This 
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This is the Lake in which yet never might 

Ought that hath weight fink to the Bottom down, 

But like to Cork, to Leaves or Feathers light, 

Stones, Iron, Men there fleet, and never drown, 

Therein a Caſtle ſtands,” to which by fight, 

But ore a narrow Bridge no way is known, 
Hither us brought, here welcom'd'us the Witch, 
The Houſe within was ſtately, pleaſant, rich. 
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The Heav'ns were clear, and wholſome was the Air, 

High Trees, fweet Meadows, Waters pure and good; 

For there in thickeſt Shade of Myrtles fair 

A Cryſtal Spring pour'd out a Silver Flood; 

Amid the Herbs, the Graſs and Flowers rare, 

The falling Leaves down pattred from the Wood; 
The Birds ſung Hymns of Love,yet ſpeak Inought 
Of Gold and Marble rich, and richly wrought. 
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Under the Curtain of the Green-wood Shade, 
Beſide the'Brook, upon the Velvet Graſs, 

In maſſe Veſfel of pure Silver made, - 

A Banquet rich and coſtly furniſh'd was, - 

All Beaſts, all' Birds beguil'd by Fowlers-Trade, 
All Fiſh:were there in Floods or Seas-that pals, - 
All Dainties made by Art, and at the Table 

An hundred Virgins ſerv'd, for Husbands able: 


She 
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She with ſweet Words and falſe enticing Smiles, 

Infuſed Love among the Danttes fer, 

And with empoys'ned Cups our Souls beguiles, 

And m2de each Knight himſelf and God forget : 

She rofe and turn'd again within ſhort whiles. 

With changed Looks where Wrath and Anger met, 
A charming Rod, a Book with her ſhe brings, 
On hich ſhe mumbled ſtrange and ſecret things. 
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She read, and change I felt my Will and Thought, 

T long'd to change my Life, and place of biding, 

That Vertue ſtrange in me no Pleaſure wrought, 

I leapt intothe Flood my ſelf there hiding, 

My Legs and Feet both into one were brought, 

Mine Arms and Hands into my Shoulders (I:ding, 
My skin was full of Scales, lize Shields of Braſs, 
Now made a Fiſh, where late a Knight 1 was. 


67 
The reſt with me like Shape, like Garments wore, 


And div'd with mein that Quick-f1lver ſtream, 
Such mind (to my remembrance) then [I bore, 


-As when on vain and fooliſh things men dream 3 


Atlalt our ſhape it pleas her to reſtore, 

Then full of Wonder and cf Fear we ſcem, 
And with an ircful look the angrie Maid 
Thus threat'ned us, and made us thus afraid, 
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You ſee (quoth ſhe) my Sacred Might and Skill, 

How you are ſubject to my Rule and Power, 

In endleſs Thraldom damned if I will, 

I can torment and keep you 1n this Tower, 

Or make you Birds, or Trees on craggy Hill, 

To bide the bitter Blaſts of Storm and ſhower ; 
Orharden you to Rocks on Mountains old, 

' Or melt your Fleſh and Bones to Rivers'cold : 
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Yet may you well avoid mine Ire and wrath, 
If to my Will your yielding Hearts you bend, 
You muſt forfake your Chriſtendom and Faith, 
And *gainſt Godfredo falſe my Crown defend. 
We alli refus*d, forſpeedy Death each pray'th, 
Save falſe Rambaldo, he became her Friend, 
| Weina Dungeondeep were helpleſs caſt, 
In Miſery and [ron chained faſt. 
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Then (for alone they ſay falls no miſhap) 

Within ſhort while Prince LI azcred thither came, 

And was unwares ſurprized 1n the trap : 

But there ſhort while we ſtaid, the wilte Dame 

In other Folds our Miſchiefs would upwrap. 

From Hidraort an hundred Horſemen came, 
Whoſe Guide a Baron bold to Egypts King 
Should us diſarm'd and bound in fetters bring, 
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Now on our Way, the Way to Death we ride, 

But Providence Divine thus for us wrought, 

Rinaldo (whoſe high Vertue is his Guide 

To great exploits, exceeding Humane Thought ) 

Met us, and all at once our Guard defide, 

And ere he left the Fight to Earth them brought, 
And in their Harneſs arm'd us in the Place, 
Which late were ours, before our late diſgrace. 
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I and all theſe the hardy Champion knew, 
We ſaw his Valour, and his Voice we heard ; 
Then 1s the rumor of his Death untrue, 
His Life is ſafe, good Fortune long it guard, 
Three times the Golden Sun hath riſen new, 
Since us he left and rode to Arntioch-ward 3 
But firſt his Armours broken, hackt and clefc, 
Unhit for Service, there he doft and left. 
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- Thus ſpake the Briton Prince, with humble Cheere 
The Hermit Sage to Heav'n caſt up his Eine, 
His Colour and his Count'nance changed were, 
With Heavenly Grace his Looks and Viſage ſbine, 
Raviſht with Zeal his Soul approached neere 
The Seat of Angels Pure, and Saints Divine, 
And there he learn'd of Things and Haps to come 
To give toreknow!:dge true, and certain Dome. 
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Art laft he ſpoke (in more rhan humane found) 

And told what things his wiſdom great fore-ſaw, 

And at histhundring voice the folk around 

Attentive ſtood, with trembling and with awe : 

Rinaldo lives, he ſaid, the Tokens found 

From Womens craft their falſe beginnings draw, 
He lives and Heav'en will long preſerve his daics, 
To greater Glory, and to greater Praile. 
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Theſe are but Trifles yet, though 4ſza's Kings 

Shrink at his Name, and tremble at his view, 

] well fore-ſee he ſhall do greater things, 

And wicked Emperours Conquer and Subdue 3 

- Under the Shadow of his Eagles Wings 

Shall Holy Church preferve her Sacred Crew, 
From Cz2ſar's Bird he (hall the Sable train 
Pluck off, and break her Talons ſharp in twain. 
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His Childrens Children at h1s hardineſs, | 
And great Attempts ſhall rake Enſample fair, 
From Emperours unjuſt 1n all diſtreſs 
They ſhall defend the ſtate of Peter's Chair, 
To raiſe the humble up, Pride to ſuppreſs, 
To help the Innocents ſhall be their care. 

This Bird of Eaſt ſoall flle with Conqueſt great, 
| As far asMoou gives Light, or Sun gives heat ; 
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Her Eyes behold the Truth and pureſt Light, 
And thunders down in Peter s aid ſhe brings, 
And where for Chriſt and Chriſtian Faith Men fight, 
There forth ſhe ſpreadeth her Victorious Wings, 
This Vertue Nature gives her and this Might, K 
Then lure her home, for on her Preſence hings 

The happy end of this great Enterprize, 

So Heav'en decrees, and ſo command the skies. 
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Theſe Words of his, of Prince Rzaldo's Death 

Out of their troubled Hearts, the Fear had raced ; 

In all this joy yet Godfrey ſmil'd unearth, 

In his wiſe thought ſuch care and heed was placed. 

But now from Deeps of Regions underneath 

Nights vail aroſe, and Suns bright Luſter chaced, 
When all full (weetly 1n their Cabins ilept, 

Save he, whoſe Thoughts his Eyes (till open kepr. 
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GODFREY of Bulloigne. 


The Argument. 


With grave Proceſſion, Songs and Pſalms devout 
Heaw ns ſacred and the Chriſtian Lords invoke ; 
4 hat done, they ſcale the Wall which kept them ont : 
The Fort is almoſt won, the Gates nigh broke : 
Godfrey is wounded by Clorinda ftout, 
And loſt is that days Conqueſt by the ſtroke 3 

The Angel cures him, he returns to fight, 


But loſt his labour, for day loſt his light, 
I 


HE Chriſtian Armies great and puiſſant Guide, 
T*aſlault the Town that ail his Thoughts had 

Did ladders, rams, and engines huge provide, (bent, 

When Reverent Peter to him gravely went, 

And drawing him with ſober Grace aſide, 

With Words ſevere thus told his high intent 3 

Right well (my Lord) theſe Earthly ſtrengths you 
Bur lct us firſt begin from Heav'n above: (move, 


With 
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With Publick Prayer, Zeal and Faith Devourt, 

The Aid, Affiſtance, and the Help obtain 

Of all the Bleſſed of the Heav'nly Rout, 

With whoſeſupport you Conqueſt fure may zain 

Firſt let the Prieſts before thine Armies ſtout, 

With Sacred Hymns their Holy Voices (train, 
And thou and all thy Lords and Peers with thee, 
Of Godlineſs and Faith Enſamples be. 
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Thus ſpake the Hermit grave in words ſevere : 
Godfrey allow'd his Counſel, Sage, and Wile, 
Of Chriſt the Lord (quoth he) thou Servant deere, 
I yield to follow thy Divine Advice, 
And while the Princes I Aſſemble here, 
The great Proceſſion, Songs and Sacrifice, 

With Biſhop W://;am2, thou and Ademare, 

With Sacred, and with Solemn Pomp prepaze. 
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Next Morn the Biſhops twain, the Heremite, 

And all the Clarks and Prieſts of lefs Eſtate, 

Did in the middeſt of the Camp unite 

Within a place for Prayer Conſecrate, 

Each Prieſt adorn'd was in a Surplice white, 

The Biſhops dond- their Albes and Copesof State, 
Above their Rockets button'd fair before, 
And Miters on their Heads,like Crowns they wore. 
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Peter alone (before) ſpread to the Wind 

The Glorious ſign of our Salvation great, 

With caſte Pace the Quire come all behind, 

And Hymns and P(alms in order true repeat, 

With ſweet Reſpondence in Harmonious kind 

Their humble Song the yielding Air doth beat, 
Laſtly, rogether went the Reverend pare 
Ot Prelates Sage, William and Ademare, 
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The Mighty Duke came next, as Princes do, 

- Without Companion, marching all ajone, 

The Lords and Captains came by two and two, 

The Souldiers for their Guard were Arm'd each one; 

With ealte pace thus ordred, paſſing through 

The Trench and Rawpire, to the Fields they gone, 
No thundring Drum, no Trumpet fhrill they hear, 
Their Godly Mufick, Pſalms and Prayers were. 
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To thee, O Father, Son, and Sacred Spright, 
One True, Eternal, Everlaſting King, 

To Chriſt's dear Mother Mary Virgin bright, 
Pſalms of Thankſgiving and of Praiſe they f1ng, 
To them that Angels down from Heav*en to fight 
'Gainfi the blaſphemous Beaſt and Dragon bring, 
 Tohim alſothat of our Saviour good, 
Waſhed the Sacred Font in Jordar's Flood, 


Him 
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Him likewiſe they invoke, called the Rock 
Whereon the Lord (they ſay) his Church-did rear, 
Whoſe true Succeſlors cloſe or elſe unlock 
The Bleſſed Gates of Grace and Mercy dear, 
And all th' Eledted Twelve the choſen Flock, 
Of his triumphant Death who Witneſs bear, 
And them by Torment, Slaughter, Fireand Sword 
Who Martyrs died to conficm his Word : 
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And them alſo whoſe Books and Writings tell 

What certain Path to Heav'aly Bliſs us leads, 

And Hermits good, and Ancreſles that dwell 

Mew'd up in Walls, and mumble on their Beads, * 

And Virgin Nuns in cloſe and private Cell, 

Where (but ſhrift Fathers) never Mankind treads, 
On theſe they called, and on all the Rout 
Of Angels, Martyrs, and of Saints Devout, 


IO 


dinging and Saying thus the Camp Devout 
opred forth her zealous Squadrons broad and wide, 
Towards Mount Glivet weat all this Rout, 
So calPd of Olive Trees the Hills which hide, 
A Viountain known by Fame the World throughout, 
Which riſeth on the Cities Eaſtern (ide, 

trom it divided by the Valley green 

Of Foſaphat, that fills rhe ſpace between. 


Hither 
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Hither the Armies went, and chanted (hrill, 
That all the deep and hollow dales refound, 
From hollow Mounts and Caves 1n every Hill, 
A thouſand Echoes alſoſung around, 


It ſeem'd ſome Quire (that ſung with Art and kill) 


Dwelt in thoſe Savage Dens and Shady Ground, 
For oft reſounded from the Banks they hear, 
The Nameof Chriſt and of his Mother dear. 
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Upon the Walls the Pagans Old and Young 
Stood huſht and ſtill, amated and amazed, 
At their Grave Order and their Humble Song, 


At their Strange Pomp and Cuſtoms new they gazed; 


But when the Shew they bad beholden long, 

An hideous Yell the wicked miſcreants raiſed, 
That with vile Blaſphemies the Mountains hoar, 
The Woods, the Waters, and the Vallies roar. 


13 


But yet with Sacred Notes the Hoſts proceed, 
Though Blaſphemiesthey hear and curſed things ; 
So with A4pollo's Harp Par tunes his Reed, 
So Adders hiſs, where Philomela (ings 3 
 Norflying Darts nor Stones the Chriſtians dreed, 
Nor Arrows ſhot, nor Quarries caſt from Slings 3 
But with aſſured Faith, as dreading nought, 
The Holy Work begun to end they brought. 
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A Table ſet they on the Mountains hight 

To miniſter thereon the Sacrament, 

In Golden Candleſticksa Hallowed Light, 

At either end of Virgin Wax there brent : 

Incoſtly Veſtments Sacred V/illiam dight, 

With Fear and Trembling to the Altar went, 

And Prayer there and Service loud begins, 
Both for his own and all the Armies Sins. 
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13 
Humbly they heard his Words that ſtood him nie, 
The reſt far offupon him bent their Eyes, 
But when he ended had the Service hie, 
You Servants of the Lord depart, he cries : 
tis Hands he lifted then up to the Skie, 
And bleſſed all thoſe Warlike Companies 3 


And they diſmiſt return'd the Way they came, 
Their Order as before, their Pomwpthe ſame. 
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Within their Camp arriv'd, this Voyage ended, 
Towards his Tent the Duke himſelf withdrew, 
Upon their Guide by heaps the Bands attended, 
Till his Pavillions {tarely Door they view, 

There to the Lord his Welfare they commended, 
and with him left the Worthies of the Crew, 
Whom ar a Coſtly and Rich Feaſt he placed, 
And with the higheſt Room old Raimond graced. 


Now 
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Now when the hungry Knights ſufficed are At 
With Meat, with Drink, with Spices of, the beſt, Þ *' 
Quoth he, when next you ſee the Morning Star, G, 


Te'aſſault the Town be ready all and preſt - H 
To Morrow is a Day of Pains and War, A 
This of Repoſe, of Quiet, Peace, and Reſt ; Su 


Go, take your eaſe this Evening, and this Night, 
And make you ltrong againlt to Morrows Fight, 


TO. 


They took their leave, and Godfrey's Heralds road At 
To intimate his Will on every fide, 45 
Ard publiſht ir*through all the Lodgings broad, _. a 
That ?gain{t the Morneach ſhould himſelf provide, - lc 
Mean while they might their Hearts of cares unload, 
And reſt their tired Limbs that Evening tide ; bj 
Thus fared they till Night their Eyes did cloſe, 
Night Friend to gentle Reſt and ſweet'Repole, 


19 
With little fign as yet of ſpringing Day - 
Out peept, not well appear'd the riſing Morn, o 
The Plough yet tore not up the fertile Lay, by 
Nor to their feed the Sheep from Folds return, " 
The Birds fate (ilent on the green Wood ſpray f 


' Amid the Groves, unheard was Hound and Horn, 
When Trumpets (hrill,true figns of hardy Fights, 
Cal'd up to Arms, the Souldiers, call'd the Knights: 


Arm, 
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Arm, arm at once, an hundred Squadrons cry'd, 

And with their Cry to arm them all begin, 

Godfrey aroſe, that day he laid alide 

Hishawberk ſtrong he wonts to combat in, 

And dond a Breaſt-plate fair, of proof untride, 

Such one as Footmen uſe, light, eaſe, thin, 
Scantly their Lord thus clothed had his gromes, 
When aged Raimond to his preſence comes, 


2I 


And furniſht thus when he the Man beheld, 


| By his Attire his fecret Thought he gheſt, 


Where ts.(quoth he) your ſure and truſty Shield ? 
Your Helm,your Hawberk ſtrong?where all the reſt ? 
Why be you balf diſarm'd 2 why to the field 
Approach you in theſe weak defences dreſt ? 

1 ſee this day you mean a courſe to run, 

Wherein may peril much, ſmall Praiſe be won. 
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Alas, do you that idle Praiſe expett, 
To ſet firſt Foot this Conquered Wall above ? 


JOtles Account ſome Knight thereto obje&t, 


Whoſe loſs ſo great and harmful cannart prove, 
My Lord, your Life with greater care protec, 
and love your ſelf becanſe all us you love, 
Your happy Lite is Spirit, Soul, and Breath 
Ot all this Camp, preterve it then from Death. 


To 
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To this he anſwered thus, you know (he ſade) 
In Clarimant by Mighty Orbar's hand 

When 1 was girded with this Noble Blade, 

For Chriſt's true Faith to fight in every Land, 
To God ey?n then a Secret Vow Imide, 
Not as a Captaia here this day to ſtand 

| And give DireCions, but with Shield and Sword 
_n To Fight, to Win, or Die for Chriſt my Loed. 
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When all this Camp in Battel ſtrong ſhall be 
Ordain'd and Ordred, well Diſpoſed all, 
And all things done which to the high Degree 
And Sacred Place I hald, belongen ſhall ; 
Then reaſon is it, nor diflwade thou me, 
That I likewiſe Afdault this Sacred Wall, 
Leſt from my Vow to God late made I (werve, 
He ſhall this Life defend, keep and preſerve. 


25 


Thus he concludes, and every hardy Kaight 
His Sample followed, and his Brethren twain, 
The other Princes put on Harneſs Light, 
As Footmen ule : but all the/ Pagan Train 
Towards that Side bent their Defenſive Might, 
That hesexpos'd to view of Charles wain, 
And Zephyrus ſweet Blaſts, for on that part 
The Town was weakel(t, both by Site and Art- 


On 
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On all parts elſe the Fort was ſtrong by fite, 

With Mighty Hills defenc'd from Foreign Rage, 

And to this part the Tyrant gan unite, 

His Subjeds born and Bands that ſerve for Wage, 

From this Exploit he ſpar'd nor Great nor Lite, 

The Aged Men, and Boys of Tender Age, | 
To fire of angry War (till brought new Fewel, 
Stones, Darts, Lime, Brimſtone and Bitumen Cruel. 


27 


All full of Arms and Weapons was the Wall, 
Under whoſe Baſis that fair Plain doth run, 
There ſtood the Soldarn like a Giant Tall, 
(So ſtood at Rhodes the Coloſs of the Sun) 
Waſte high, Argaztes ſhew'd himſelf withal, 
At whoſe ſtern looks the French to quake begun, 
(lorinda on the corner Tower alone, 
ln Silver Arms like riſing Cizthia ſhone. 


29 


Her ratling Quiver at her Shoulders hong, 

Therein a flaſh of Arrows feathered weel, 

In her left Hand her Bow was bended ſtrong, 

Therein a Shaft headed with Mortal Steel, 

9 fit to ſhoot ſhe ſingled forth among 

Her Foes, who firſt her Quarries ſtrength ſhould feel, 
$0 fit to ſhoot Letonas Daughter ſtood, 

When Njobe ſhe kill'd and all her brood. 
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The Aged Tyrant trotted on his Feet | 

From Gate to Gate, from Wall to Wall he fley, 

Hecomforts all his Bands with Speeches ſweet, 

And every Fort and Baſtion doth review, 

For every need prepard in every ſtreet 

New Regiments he plac'd, and Weapons ney. 
The Matrons grave within their Temples hie, 
To Idols falſe for Succours call and crie 


JO 
O Macon, break in twain the fteeled Lance 
Of wicked Godfrey with thy Righteous Hands, 
Againſt thy Name hedoth his Arm advance, 
His Rebel Blood pour out upon theſe Sartds ; 
Thele Cries within his Ears no enterance 
Could find, for nought he hears, nought underſtands 


While thus the Town for her detence ordains, 
His Armies GogFey ordreth onthe Plains, 
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His Forces firſt on Foot he forward brought, _ 
With goodly Order,. Providence and Art, \ 
And 'gainſt theſe Towers which t'a([ail he thought, 
In Battels twain his {trength he doth depart, 
Between them Croſs-bows ſtood, & Engines wrought 
To.caſt a Stone, a Quarrie, or a Dart, (new 
From whence hke Thunders dint or Lightning 
Againſt the Bulwark Stones and Lances flew. 
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His men at Arms did back his Bands on fout, 

The Light-horſe ride far off and ſerve for Wings, 

He gave the Sign, (o mighty was the Rout 

Of thoſe that ſhot with Bows and caſt with Slings, 

Such Storms of Shafts and Stones flew all about, 

That many a Pagas proud to death it brings, 
Some dy 'd, ſome at the Loops durſt ſcant out peep, 
Some fled and left the place they took to keep. 


35 


The hardy Frenchmen ( full of heat and haſt ) 

Ran boldly forward to the Ditches large, 

And o're their Heads an Iron Pentice vaſt 

They built, by joyning many a Shield and Targe, 

Some with their Engines ceaſleſs ſhot and caſt, 

And Vollies huge of Arrows ſharp diſcharge, 
Upon the Ditches ſome employ'd their pain, 
To fill the Moat, and ev'n it with the Plain. 


34 


VVith Slime or Mud the Ditches were not ſoft, 


/ But dryand ſandy, void of waters clear, 


Though large and deep the Chriif7ians fill them off, 

VVith Rubbiſh, Faggots, Stones, 8 Trecs they bear : 

Adraſizs firſt advanc'd his Crelt aloft, 

And boldly *gan a ſtrong Scalado Rear, 
Andthrough the falling Storm did upwardclime 

: Stones, Darts, Arrows, Fire, Pitchand Lime: 
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The hardy Switzer now (o far wasgone, 

That half way up with mickle pain he got, 

A thouſand Weapons he (uſtain'd alone, 

And his audacious climbing ceaſed not ; 

Atlaſt upon him fell a mighty ſtone, 

As from ſome Engine great it had been ſhot, 
It broke his Helm, he tumbled from the height, 
Tac ſtrong Circaſſzan caſt that wondrous weight; 
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Not mortal was the Blow, yet with the Fall 
Oa earth ſore bruis'd, the man lay in a ſwoun. 
Argantes *gan with boaſting words to call, 
Who cometh next ? this firſt 1s tumbled down, 
Come hardy Souldiers, come afſlault this Wall, 
I will not ſhrink, nor flie, nor hide my Crown, 
if in your Trench your ſelves for dread you hold, 
There ſhall you die like Sheep kill'd in their Fold. 
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Thus boaſted he 3 but in their Trenches deep, 
The hidden Squadrons kept themſelves from ſcath, || A 


The Curtain made of Shields did well off keep 0 
Both Darts and Shot, and ſcorned all their wrath. Bi 
But now the Ram upon the Rampiers ſteep, 4 

c 


On mighty Beams his head advanced hath, 
With dreadful Horns of Llron tought Tree great, Tl 
-T he Walls and Bulwarks trembled at his threat: 


An 
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An hundred able men mean while let fall 
The Weights behind, the Engin tumbled down, 
And battered flat the Battlements and Wall: 
( So fell Taigetzs Hill on Sparta Town ) 
It cruſh'd the ſteeled Shield in pieces ſmall, 
And beat the Helmet ro the Wearers crown, 
And on the Ruines of the Walls and Stones, 
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Diſperſed left their Blood, their Brains 311d Bones, 
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The fierce Aflailants kept no longer cloſe 

Under the ſhelter ot their Target fine, 

But their bold Fronts to chance of War expoſe, 
And 'gainſt thoſe Towers let their Vertue ſhine, 
The ſcaling Ladders up to Skies aroſe, 

The Ground- works deep ſome cloſely undermine, 


The Walls before the Frenchmen ſhrink and ſha's2, 


And gaping ſignot headlong falling make : 
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And faln they had, ( fo far the ſtrength extends 
Of that fierce Ram and his redoubred ſtroke) 
But that the Pagans Care the place defends, 

And fav'd by warlike skill the Wall nigh broke : 
For to what part ſoe're the Engine bends, 


Their Sacks of Wooll they place the blow to choke, 


Whoſe yielding breaks the ſtrokes thereon whici 
So weaknels oft ſubduesthegreateſt might. (light, 
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While thus the Warthies of the Wefter» Crew 

Maintain'd their brave Afſanlt and Skirmiſh hot, 

Her mighty Bow Clorinda often drew, 

And many a ſharp.and deadly Arrow ſhort 

And from her Bow no ſteeled Shaft there flew, 

But that ſome blood the curſed Engine got, 
Blood of ſome valiant Knight or man of Fame, 
For that proud Shootreſs ſcorned weaker Game. 
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Thefirſt ſhe hit among the CEri/t;an Peers, 

VVas the bold Son of Exzgland's noble King, 

Above the Trench himſelf he ſcantly rears, 

But ſhe an Arrow looſed from the String, 

The wicked Steel his Gantlet breaks and tears, 

And through hisright hand thruſt the piercing Sting 
Diſabled thus from Fight, he 'gan retire, 
Groaning for pain, but fretting more for ire. 
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» Lord Stephen of Amboiſe on the Ditches brim, 

And on a Ladder high, Clotharizs dy'd, 

From Back to Breaſt an Arrow pierced him, 

The other was ſhot through from fide to (ide: 

Then as, he managd brave his Courſer trim, 

On his left Arm he hit the Flemmings Guide, 
He ſtopt, and from the Wound the Reed out- 

But left the lron in his Fleſh behind, (twin's, 


Godfrey of Bulloigne. 341 


44 


As Ademare ſtood to behold the Fight 

High on a Bank, withdrawn to breath a ſpace, 

A fatal Shaft upon his Forehead light, | 

His hand he lifted up to feel the place, 

VVhereon aſecond Arrow chanced right, 

And nail'd his Hand unto his wounded Face, 
Hefell, and:with his Blood diſtain'd the Land, 
His holy Blood ſhed by a Virgins Hand. 


45 


VVhile Palamedeſtood near the Battlement, 
Deſpiſing Perils all, and all miſhap, 
And upwards ſtill his bardy footings bent, 
On his right Eye he caught a deadly clap, 
Through his right Eye Clorinda's ſev'nth Shaft went, 
And in his Neck broke forth a bloody gapz 

He underneath that Bulwark dying fel), 

VVhich late to ſcale and win: he truſted well. 
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Thus ſhot the Maid : the Duke with hard aſſay 
And ſharp Aſſault, mean while the Town opprelt, 
Againſt that part which to his Campward lay, 
An Engine huge and wondrous he addreſt, 
A Tower of wood built for the Towns decay, 
As high as were the Walls and Bulwarks beſt, 

A Turret full of men and Weapons pent, 

And yet on wheels it rolled, moy'd, and went. 
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This rolling Fort hisnigh approaches made, 

And Darts and Arrows fpit againſt his Foes, 

As Ships are wont in Fight, fo it aflade 

VVith the ſtrong Wall to grapple and' to cloſe ; 

The Pagans on each ſ{1de the. Piece invade, 

And all their force againſt this Mals oppoſe, 
Sometimes the Wheels, ſometimes the Battlement 
VVith timber, logs and ſtones, they broke & rent, 
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So thick flew Stones and Darts, that no man ſees 

The azure Heavens, the Sun his brightneſs loſt, 

The Clouds of Weapons, like to Swarms'of Bees, - 

Met 1n the Air, and there each other croſt: 

And look how falling Leavesdropdown from Trees, 

VVhen themoiſt-Sapis nipt with timely Froſt, 

Or Apples in ſtrong Winds from Branches fall; 
The Saracezs fo tumbled: from the Wall. 


49 
For on their part the greateſt Slaughter light, 
They had no ſhelter 'gainſt ſo ſharp a Shower, 
Some left on live betook themſelves to flight, 
So feared they this deadly thundring Tower ; 
But Sol;man (taid like a valiant Knight, 
And ſome with him, that truſted in his power, 


Argantes with a long Beech: tree in hand, 
Ran thither, this huge Engine to withſtand : 
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VVith this he puſht the Tower, and back it drives 

Thelength of all his "Tree, a wondrous way, 

The hardy Virgin by his fide arrives, 

To help Argantes in this hard aflay - 

The Band that us'd the Ram, this ſeaſon ſtrives 

To cut the Cords, wherein the Wooll-packs lay, 
V'Vhich done,the Sacks down1a the Trenches tall, 
And to the Battery naked left the Wall, 
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The Tower above, the Ram beneath doth thunder, 
VVhat Limeand Stone ſuch Puiſlance could abide? 
The Wall began (now bruisd and cruſht aſunder) 
Her wounded Lap to open broad and wide, . 
Godfrey himſelf, and his brought ſafely under 

The ſhattred Wall, where greateſt breach he ſpide, 
' Himſelf he ſaves behind hismighty Targe, 
A Shield not us'd but inſome delp'rate Charge. 
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From hence he ſees where Solprran deſcends 

Down to the Threſtiold of the gaping Breach, 

And there it ſeems the mighty Prince intends 

Godfredo's hoped Entrance to impeach : 

Argantes (and with him the Viaid ) defends 

The Walls above, to which the Tower doth reach, 
His noble Heart, when Godfrey this beheld, 
VVith courage new, with wrath and valor ſwelid. 
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He tutn'd about and togood Szgzere ſpake, 
VVho bare his greateſt Shield and mighty Bow, 
That ſure and truſty Target let me take, 
Impenetrable is that Shield I know, QF 
Over theſe Ruines will I paſſage make, 
And enter firſt, the: way 1s eath and low, 
. And time requires that by ſome noble Feat 

I ſhould make known my Strength and — 

oreat 


54 


He ſcant had ſpoken, ſcant receiv'd the Targe, 
VVhen on his Leg aſudden Shaft bim hit, 
And through that part-a hole made wide and large, 
VVhere his ſtrong Sinews faſtned were and knit. 
Clorinda, thou this Arrow did(t diſcharge, 
And let the Pagans bleſs thy hand tor it, 
For by that Shot thou ſavedſt them that day 
From Bondage vile, from Death and ſure decay. 
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The wounded Duke, as though he felt no pain, 
Still forward went, and'mounted up the Breach, 
His high attempt at firſt he nould refrain, 
And after call'd his Lords with chearfu) ſpeech 5 
But when his Leg could not his weight ſuſtain, 
Heſaw his will did far his power out-reach, 
And more he ſtrove, his Grief encreas'd the more, 
The bold ailault he left at length therefore : 
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And with his hand he beckned Gre/phonear, 

And faid, I muſt withdraw meto my Tent, 

My place and perſon in mitie abſence bear, 

Supply my want, let not the'Fight relent, 

I go, and willere-long again be heres 

[goand (ſtraight return : This ſaid, he went, 
On a light Steed he lept, and o're the Green 
He rode, but rode not (as hethought) unſeen. 
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VVhen Godfrey parted, parted eke the Heart, 

The Strepgth and Fortune of the Chriſtian Bands, 
Courage encreaſed in their adverſe part, 

VVrath in their Hearts, and Vigour in their Hands: 
Valour, Succeſs, Strength, Hardineſs and Art, 

Faild in the Princes of the Weſtern Lands, (blaſt, 
Their Swords were blunt, faint was their Trumpets 
Their Sun was ſet, or elſe with Clouds o're-calt. 
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Upon the Bulwarks now appeared bold 

That fearful Band that ate for dread was fled 5 

The Women that Clorinds”s Strength behold, 

Their Countries tove to War encouraged, 

They Weapons got, anc fight like men they would, 

TheirGowns tuckt up.theirLocks were Joole & (pred, 
Sharp Darts they caſt,and without dread or fear, 
Expos'd their Breſts to fave their Fortzels dear. 
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But that which moſt diſmaid the Chriſtian Knights, 

And added Courage to the Pagans moſt, | 

V Vas Guelpho's ſudden fall in all mens ſights, 

VVho tumbled headlong down, his footing loſt, 

A mighty Stone upoa the Worthy lights, 

But whence it came none wiſt,nor from what Coaſt; 
And wih like blow, which more their hearts dif 
Beſide him low in duſt old Razmord laid : (maid, 
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And Exyftace eke within the Ditches large, 

To narrow ſhifts and Jaft extreams they drive, 

Upon their Focs {o fterce the Pagers charge, 

And with good fortyne ſotheir blows they give, 

That whom they hit, 18 {pite of Helm or Targe,  - 

They deeply wound, or elſe of life deprive. 
At.thistheir good Succeſs Argaztes proud, 
VVaxing more fell, thus roar'd and cried aloud: 
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Thisis not Artzoch, nor the Evening dark, ; 

Can helpyour privy ſleights, with trieadly (hide, 

The Sun yet ſhines, your falſhood can we mark, 

In otherwile this bold Affault is madez _ 

Ot Praiſe and Glory quenched is the ſpark 

That made you firlt theſe Eaſtern-lands invade, 
VVhy ceaſeyou now? why take you not this Fort? 
VVhat are you weary for a Charge fo ſhort? 


Thus 
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Thus raged he, and in ſuch Helliſh ſort 

Increaſt the Fury in the Brain-lick Knight, 

That he efteem'd that large and ample Fort 

Too (trait a'Field, wherein to prove his Might, 

There | where 'the Breach had fram'd a new-made 

Hinſelf he plac'd,with nimble Skips and light, (Port, 
He clear'd the paſlage ont; and thus he cry'd 

"To Solizean, that fought cloſe by his fide; 
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Come, Soliman,'the time and place behold, 
That of our Valours well may judge the doubt, 
VVhat ſtaieſt thou ? amongſt theſe Chriſtians bold, 
Firſt leap he forth that holds himſelf moſt ſtout: 
VVhile thus his will the mighty Champion told, 
Both Solimar and he, at once leapt our, 

Fury the firſt provokt, Difdain the laſt, 

'VVho ſcbrnid the Challenge ere his Lips it paſt. 
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Upon their Foes unlooked for they flew, 

Each ſpited other for his Vertues ſake, 

50 many Souldiers this fierce Couple flew, 

$0 many Shields they cleft and Helms they brake, 

S0 many Ladders to the Earth they threw, 

That well they ſeem'd a Mount thereof to make, 
Or elſe fome Vamure fit to ſave the Town, 
In ſtead of that the Chriſtian; late beat down. 
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The Folk that ſtrove with rage and haſt before, 

V Vho firſt the Wall and Rampire ſhould aſcend, 

Retire, and for that Honour itrive no'more, 

Scantly they could their ;Limbs arid Lives defend, 

They fled, their Engines Jolt, the Pagary tore 

In pieces ſmall, their Rans: to nought they rend; 
And all unfit for further: ſervice-make; - ' 
VVith ſo great force and rage-their Beams they 
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The Pagavs ran tranſported with their Ire, + 
Now here, now there, & woful flaughters wrought, 
At laſt they called for devouring Fire, 7 
Twoburning Pines againſt the Tower they brought, 
So from the Palace of their helliſh Sjre,: . ., (nought) 
(VVhen all this World they would conſume-t9 
The fury Siſters come with Fire in hands, « *: 
Shaking their Snaky Locks and ſparkling Brands. 
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But noble Tarcred, who this while applied 
\ Grave Exhortations to his bold Latines, 
I When of theſe Knights the wondrous acts heſpied, 
And ſaw the Champions with their burning Pines, 
Heleft his talk, and thither forthwith hied, 
To ſtop the rage of thoſe fell Saracenes. 
And with ſuch force the Fight he there renewed, 
That now they fled and loſt, who late purſued, 
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Thus chang'd the State and Fortune of the Fray, 
| Mean-while the wounded Duke in Grief and teen, 
| Within hisgreat Pavilion rich and gay, 
Good Sigiere and Baldwin ſtood between 
His other Friends whom his miſhap diſmay, 
| With Grief and Tears about aſlembled been: 
Y He ſtrove in haſt the Weapon out to wind, 
i, And broke the Reed, but left the Head behind. 
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% | Hebad them take the ſpeedieſt way they might, 
Of that'unlucky hurt to make him ſound, 
"| Andtolay ope the depth thereof to fight, 
) | He willd them open, ſearch and lance the Wound, 
Send me again (quoth he) to end this Fight, 
Beforethe Sun beſunken under ground, 
. And ſeaning on a broken Spear, he thruſt. 
His Leg ſtraight out, to him that cure it muſt. 
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Erotizavs, born on the Banks of Poe, 

Was he that undertook to cure the Knight, 

All what green Herbs or Waters pure could do, 
He knew their Power, their vertue, and their might, 
A noble Poet was the man allo, 

But in this Science had a more delight, 

He could reſtore to health Death-wounded men, 
And make their Names immortal with his Pen. 
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The mighty Duke yet never changed Chear, 
But griev'd to ſee his Friends lamenting ſtand ; 
| The Leach prepar'd his Cloaths and cleanſing Gear, 
And with a Belt his Gown abour him band, -<-- 
Now with his Herbs the ſteely Head'to tear 
Out of the Fleſh he prov'd, now with his Hand, 
Now with his Hand, now with his Inſtrument 
He ſhak'd and pluckt it, yet not forth it went. 
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His Labour vain, his Art prevailed nought, 
His Luck was ill, although his Skill were good, 
To ſuch Extreams the wounded Prince he brought, 
That with fell Pain he {wounded as he ſtood : 
But th' Angel pure (that kept him) went and ſought 
Divine Di&amnumr, out of [ds wond, 
This Herb is rough, and bears a Purple Flower, 
And in his budding Leaves lies all his Power. 
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Kind Nature firſt upon the craggy Clift 

 Bewray'd this Herb unto the Mountain Goat, 

That when her {ides a cruel Shaft hath rift, 

VVith it ſhe ſhakes the Reed out of her Coat; 

This in a moment fetcht the Angel ſwift, 

And brought from [4a-Hill, though far remoat, 
The Juice whereof in a prepared Bath 


Unſeen the bleſled Spirit poured hath - 
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Pure Nectar from that Spring of Lz4:athan, 
And Panaces divinemxherein he threw, 
The cunning Leach to bath the Wound began, 
And of it ſelf the ſtecly Head out flew; = 
The bleeding ſtancht, no Vermile dropout-ran, 
The Leg again waxt {trong with Vigour new: 
Erotimwscry dout, this Hurt and Wound 
No humane Art, or Hand ſo ſoon makes ſound: 
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Some Angel good T think come down from Skies, 
Thy Surgeon is, for here plain Tokens are 
Of Grace divine, which to thy help applies, 
Thy Weapon take and haſte again to War 3 
In precious Cloaths his Leg the Chieftain ties, 
Nought could the man from Blood and Fight debar, 
A ſturdy Lance inhisright hand he braced, 
His Shield he took; and on his Helmet laced: 
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And with a thouſand Knights and Barons bold, 

Towards the Town he haſted from his Camp, 

In Clouds of Duſt was Titaz's Face enrold, 

Trembled the Earth whereon the Worthies ſtamp, 

His F oes far off his dreadful Looks behold, 

Whichin their Hearts of Courage quencht the Lamp, 
A chilling Fear ran cold through every Vain, 
Lord Godfrey ſhouted thrice and all his Train: 
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Their Soveraigns Voice his hardy people kney, 


And his loud Cries. that ——_— fearful Heart, 


Thercatnew ſtrength they tookand Courage ney, 

And to the fierce Aijault again they ſtart. 

The Pagans twain this while themſelves withdrew 

VVithin.the Breach to ſave that battred part, 
And with great loſs a Skirmiſh hot they hold, 
Againſt Tarcredie and his Squadron bold. 
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Thither came Godfrey armed round about 
In truſty Plate, with fierce and dreadful look, 
At firſt approach againſt Argaztes ſtout 
Headed with poinant Steel a Lance he ſhook, 
No caſting Engine with ſuch force throws out 
A knotty Spear, and as the way it took, 
It whiſtled in the Air, the fearleſs Knight 
Oppos'd his Shield againſt that Weapons might, 
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The dreadful Blow quite through his Target drove, 


And bored through his Breaſtplate ſtrong and thick, 


The tender Skin 1t in his Boſom rove, 
The Ptrrple- blood out-ſtreamed from the quick, 
To wreſt jt out the wounded Pagar ſtrove, . 
Andlittle leifure gave it there to ſtick; 

At Godfrey's Head the Lance again he caſt, 
And ſaid, lo there again thy Dart thou balt : 
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The Spear flew back the way it lately came, 
\ | And would revenge the harm it {clf had-done, 
| But miſt the Mark whereat the man did aim, 
He ſtept afide the furious blow to ſhun : 
But Szgzere in his Throat receiv'd the fame, 
The murdring Weapon at his Neck out-run, 
Nor ought it griev'd the man to loſe his breath, 
Since in his Prince's {tead he ſuffred death. 
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Ev'n then the Souldar ſtrook with monſtrous main 
The noble Leader of the Norman Band, 
He reeld a while and ſtagger'd with the pain, 
And wheeling round fell groveling on the Sand : 
Godfrey no longer couid the Grief ſuſtain 
Of thele diſpleatures, but wirh flaming Brand, 
Up to the Breach in heat and haſte he goes, 
And hand to band there Combates with his Foes 
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And there great Wonders ſurely wrought he had, 
» | Mortal the Fight, and fierce had been the Fray, 
But that dark Night, from her Pavilion ſad, 
Her cloudy Wings did on the Earth diſplay, 
Her quiet Shades ſhe interpoled glad, 
Tocauſethe Knights their Arms aſide to lay 3 
Godfrey withdrew, and to their Tents they wend, 
And thus this bloody Day was brought to end. 


A a The 


3 54 The Eleventh Book of 


G3 


The weak and wounded ere heleft the Field, 

The godly Duke to ſafety thence convaid, 

Nor to his Foes his Engines would he yield, 

In them his hope to win the Fortreſs laid 3 

Then to the Tower he went, and it beheeld, 

The Tower that late the Pagas Lords diſmaid, 
But now ſtood bruiſed, broken, crackt & ſhivered, 
From ſome (harp Storm as it were latedelivered, 
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From Dangers great eſcap'd, but late it was, 
And now to ſafety brought well-nigh it ſeems, ' 
But as a Ship that under Sail doth paſs 
Theroaring Billows and the raging Streams, 
And drawing nigh the wiſhed Port (alas) 
Breaks on ſome hidden Rock her Ribs and Beams; 
Or as a Steed rough ways that well hath paſt, 
Before his Inne ſtumbleth, and falls at laſt : 
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Such Hap befel that Tower, for on that ſide 
'Gainſt whichthe Pagans force and battry bend, 
Two Wheels were broke whereon the Piece ſhould 
The maimed Engine could no further wend, (ride, 
The Troop that guarded it that part provide 
To under-prop with Poſts, and jt defend, 
Till Carpenters and cunning Workmen came, 
Whoſe $kill ſhould help and rear again the ſame. 


Thus 


Id 


1us 


Godfrey of Bulloigne. 


06 


Thus Godfrey bids, and that ere ſpringing-day, 

The Crarks aud Bruiſes all amend they ſhould, 

Each open Faſlage, and each privy way 

About the Piece, he kept with Souldiers bold : 

But the loud Rumour, both of that they ſay, 

And that they do, 1s heard within the Hold, 
A thouſand Lights about the Tower they view, 
And what they wrought all Night both ſaw and 

(knew. 
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The Argument. 


Clorinda hears her Eunuch old report 
Her Birth, ber Off-ſpring, and her Native-Land 5 
Diſguis'd ſhe fireth Godfrey's rolling Fort. 

The burned Piece falls ſmoking on the Sand: 
With Tancred long unknown jn deſp rate ſort 
She fight s,and falls through pierced with bis brand: 
Chriſined ſhe dies;with ſighs with plaints & tears. 
He wails her death; Argant revengement ſwears. 
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Ow in dark Night wat all the World embard; 

But yet the tired Armiestook no relk, 

' The careful French kept heedful watch and ward, 

While their high Tower the Workmen newly dreſt, 

The Pagan Crew to re-inforce prepar'd 

The weakned Bulwarks, late to Earth down keſt, 
Their RamSiers broke and bruiſed Walls to mend, 
Laſtly their Hurts the wounded Knights attend, 
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Their Wounds were drelt, part of the Work was 
To wiſhed end, part left to other days, (brought 
A dull defire to reſt deep Midnight wrought,, 
His heavy Rod ſleep on their Eye-lids lays : 
Yet reſted not Clorinda's working thought, 
VVhich thirſted ſtill for Fame and Warlike Praiſe, 
Argantes eke accempan'ed the Maid, 
From place to place, which to her ſelf thus ſaid: 
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This day Argantes ſtrong, and Solimar, 
' Strange thingshave done, & purchaſt great Renown, 
Among our Foes out of the Walls they ran, 

Their Ramsthey broke & rent their Engines down 3 
7 usd my Bow, of nought elfe boaſt 7 can, 

My ſelf ſtood fate mean-while within this Town, 

And happy wasmy Shot, and proſprous too, 
. But that was all a Woman's hand could do. 
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On virdsand Beaſts in Forreſts wild that feed, 

It were more fit mine Arrows to beſtow, 

Than for a feeble Maid in Warlike deed, 

VVith ſtrong and hardy Knights ter ſelf to ſhow, 

VVhy take / not again my Virgins Weed ? 

And ſpend my days in ſecret Cell unknow ? 
Thus thought, thus muſed, thus devis'd the Maid; 
And turning to the Knight, at laſt thus ſaid ; 
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My thoughts are full (my Lord) of ſtrange deſire, 

Some high attempt of War to undertake, 

VVhether high God my Mind therewith inſpire, 

Or of his will his God Mankind doth make, 

Among our Foes behold the light and fire, 

7 will among them wend and burn, or brake 
The Tower, God grant therein 7 have my will, 

And that perform'd, betide me good or 1!], 
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But if it fortune ſuch my chance ſhould bee, 

That to this Town 7 never turn again, 

Mine Eunuch (whoml dearly love) with thee 

[ leave, my faithful Maids, and all my Train, 

To Egypt then conducted (afely ſce 

Thoſe woful Damſels, and that aged Swain, 
Help them (my Lord) in that diſtreiled cale, 
Their feeble Sex, his age deſerveth grace. 
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Argantes wondring ſtood, and felt th' effect 
Of true Renown pierce through his glorious Mind, 
And wilt thou go (quoth he) and me negle@, 
Diſgrac'd, deſpisd, leave in this Fort behind ? 
Shall I while theſe ſtrong Walls my Life proteR, 
Behold thy Flames and Fires toſt in the wind, 
No, no, thy Fellow havel been in Army, 
And will be till, in Praiſe, in Death, in Harms , 
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This Heart of mine Death's bitter Stroke deſpiſcth, 
For Praiſethis Life, for Glory take this Breath, 
My Soul the more (quoth ſhe)thy Friendſhip priſeth, 
For this thy profer'd Aid requir'd uneath, 
I but a Woman am, no loſs arifeth 
To this beſteged City by my Death, 
But if (as God forbid ) this Night thou fall, 
Ah ! who ſhall then, who can defend this Wall ! 
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Too late theſe 'ſcuſes vain (the Knight reply'd ) 

Youbring, my Will is firm, my Mind is fer, 
| T follow you where ſo you liſt me guide, 

| Or go beforeif you my purpole let. 

This fatd, they haſted to the Palace wide 

About their Prince where all his Lords were met, 
Clorinda ſpoke for both, and ſaid, Sir King, 
Attend my words, hear, and allow the thing : 
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Argantes here this bold and hardy Knight, 

Will undertake to burn the wondrous Towre, 

And I with him, only we ſtay till Night 

Bury in Sleep our Foes at deadeſt Howre. 

The King with that caſt up his Hands onhight, 

The tears tor joy upon his Cheeks down powre. 
Praiſed (quoth he) be Macon whom we ſerve, 
This Land [ſee he keeps and will preſerve: 
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Nor ſhall ſo ſoon this ſhaken Kingdom fall, 
While ſuch unconquer'd Hearts my State defend: 
But for this at what Praiſe or Guerdon ſhall 
I give your Vertues, which ſo far extend? 
Let Fame your Praiſes ſound through Nations all, 
And fillthe World therewith to citherend, 
Take half my Wealth & Kingdom for your meed? 
You are rewarded half ev'n with the deed. 
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Thus ſpake the Prince, and gently 'gan diſtrain, 
Now him, now her, between his friendly arms : 
The So/dar by, no longer could refrain 
That noble Envy which his Boſom warms, 
Norl (quoth he) bear this broad Sword in vain, 
Nor yet unexpert am in Night Alarms, 

Take me with you: ah (quoth Clorindz) ro! 
Whomleave we here of Proweſs if you go? 
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This ſpoken, ready with a proud refuſe 

Argantes was his profired aid to ſcorn, 

VVhom A/adine prevents, and with excuſe 

To Solimz4n thus gan his Speeches torn :* 

Kight noble Prince, as ate hath been your uſe, 

Your (elf fo ſtill you bear and long have born, 
Bold in all acts, no danger can affright 
Your Heart,nor tired is your {trength with fight. 
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If you went forth great things perform you would, 
Inmy Conceit yet far unfit it ſeems, 
That you ( who moſt excel in Courage bold ) 
At once ſhould leave this Town in theſe extreams, 
Nor would 7 that theſe twain ſhould leave this hold, 
My heart their noble lives far worthier deems, 

[f this attempt of leſs importance were, 

Or weaker poſts ſo great a weight could bear. 
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But for well-guarded is the mighty Tower, 

VVith hardy Troops and Squadrons round about, 

And cannot harmed be with little power, 

Nor fit the time to ſend whole Armies out, 

This pair who paſt have many a dreadful (towre, 

And proffer now to prove this venture {tout, 
Alone to this attempt let them go forth, 
Alore then thoulands of more price and worth. 


Thou 
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Thou (as it beſt beſeems a mighty King) 

VVith ready Bands beſides the Gate attend, 

That when this couple have perform d the thing, 

And ſhall again their Footſteps homeward bend, 

From their ſtrong Foes upon them following, 

Thou may'(t them keep, preſerve, ſave and defend: 
Thus ſaid the King, the So/dan muſt conſent, 
Silent remain'd the Txrk, and diſcontent. 
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Then I1/zzez ſaid, you twain that undertake 

This bard attempt, a while / pray you ſtay, 

Till Il a Wild-fire of fine temper make, 

That this great Engine burn to aſhes may; 

Haply the Guard that now doth watch and wake, 

VVill then lie tumbled {leeping on the lay ; 
Thus they conciude, and in their Chambers fit, 
To waitthe time for this adventure fit. 
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Clorinda there her filver Arms off rent, 
Her Helm, her Shield, her Hawberk ſhining bright, 
An Armour black as Jet or Coal ſhe hent, 
VVherein withouten Plume her ſelf ſhe dight ; 
For thus diſguisd amid her Foes ſhe ment 
To paſs unſeen. by help of friendly night, 

To whom her Eunuch old Arſcres came, 


That from her Cradle nurſt and kept the Dame. 


THh1s 


262 The Twelfth Book of © 


19 


This aged Sire had follow'd far and near, 
(Through Lands and Seas)the ſtrong 8 hardy Maid, 
He ſaw her leave her Arms and wonted Gear, 
Her danger nigh that ſuddain Change foreſaid: 
By his white Locks from black that changed were 
In following her, the woful man her praid, 

By all his Service and his taken pain, 

To leave that fond attempt, but pray'd in vain, | 


as 


At laſt ( quoth he) fince hardned to thine ill, He 


Thy cruel heart is to thy loſs prepar'd, W 
That my weak age, nor tears.that down diftil, As 
Nor humble ſuit, nor plaint, thou liſt regard; Be 
Attend awhile, ſtrange things unfold I will, T 


Hear both thy Birth and high Eſtate declar'd ; T 
Follow my counſel, or thy will, thatdons, 
She fit to hear, the Eunuch thus begun. 
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Senap ruld, and yet perchance doth raign A 
In mighty Erhiope, and her Deſfarts waſte, ( 
The Lore of Chriſt both he and all his Train In 


Ot people black, hath kept and long embracd, Il 

To him a Pagan was I (old for gain, -* 

And with his Queep {as her chief Eunuch) placds D 
Black was this Queen as Jet, yet on her Eyes 
Sweet lovelineſs (in black attired ) lies. 


The 


Godfrey of Bulloigne. 263 


22 


he Fire of Love and Froſt of Jealouſie, . 
1 Ber Husband's troubled Soul alike torment, 
The Tyde of fond Suſpicion flowed high, 
TheFoe to love and plague to ſweet content, 
He mew'd her up from ſight of mortal eye, 
Nor Day he would his Beams on her had bent : 
She (wiſe and lowly) by her Husband's pleaſure, 
| Her joy, her peace, her will,her wiſh did meaſure. 
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Her Priſon was a Chamber, painted round 
With goodly Pourtraits and with Stories old, 
A;white as Snow there ſtood a Virgin bound, 
Belidesa Dragon fierce, a Champion bold 
TheMonſter did with poinant Spear through wound, 
Thegored Beaſt lay dead upon the mold ; 
The gentle Queen before this Image laid, (praid: 
She plain'd, (he mourn'd, ſhe wept, ſhe ſ1gh'd, ſhe 
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At laſt with Child ſhe prov'd, and forth ſhe brought 

( And thou art ſhe ) a Daughter fair and bright, 

In her thy Colour white new terrour wrought, 

She wondred on thy Face .with ſtrange affright, 

But yet ſhe purpos'd in her fearful thought 

To hide thee from the King thy Father's ſight, 
Leſt thy bright hew ſhould his ſuſpect approve, 
For (eld a Crow begets a falver Dove. 


And 
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And to her Spouſe to ſhew ſhe was diſpogd 

A Negro's Babelate born, in Roxee of thee, 

And for the Tower wherein ſhe lay enclos'd, 

VVas with her Damſels orly wond and mee, 

To me, on whoſe true Faith ſhe molt repos'd, 

She gave thee, erethou coulde'tEhriſtned be, 
Nor could I ſince find means thee to baptize, 
In' Pagar-lands thou know'ſt it's not the guiſe, 
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To me ſhe gave thee, and ſhe wept withal], 

To foſter thee in ſome far diſtant place, 

V'Vho can her griets and plaints to reck*ning call, 

How oft ſhe ſwouned at the laſt embrace : 

Her ſtreaming tears amid her kiſles fall, 

Her ſighs, herdire complaints did enterlace ? 
And looking up at lalt, O God (quoth ſhee) 
VVhodo\t my heart and inward mourning lee, 
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It mind and body ſpotleſs to this day, 
If 1 have kept my Bed (till undefilde, 
( Not for my ſelfa ſinful wretch 7 pray, 
That in thy preſence am an Abject vilde) 
Preſetve this Babe, whoſe Mother muſt denay 
To nouriſh it, preſerve this harmleſs Child, 
Oh let itflive, and chaſte like me it make, 
But for good Fortune elſewhere ſample take. 
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Thou heav*nly Souldier which deliv'red haſt 

That facred Virgin from the Serpent old, 

Ifonthine Altars [ have Offerings plac'd, 

And ſacrificed Myrrh, Frankincenſe and Gold, 

On this poor Child thy heav'nly looks down caſt, 

VVith gracious Eye this filly Babe behold : 
This ſaid, her ſtrength and living Sprite was fled, 
She Ggh'd, ſhe groan'd, the ſwouncd in her bed. 
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Weeping I took thee, in a little Cheſt, 
Cov red with Herbs and Leaves, I brought thee ont 
$0 ſecretly, that none of all the reſt 
Of ſuch an-at ſuſpicion had or doubt, 
To Wilderneſs my ſteps 1 firſt addreſt, 
VVhere horrid Shades enclosd me round about, 
A Tygreſs there 1 met, in whoſe fierce eyes 
Fury and wrath, rage, death and terrour lies- 


30 
oe, 


Uptoa tree 7 leapt, and on the graſs, | 
(Such was my ſudden fear) T left thee lying, 

To thee the beaſt with furious courſe did paſs, 
VVith curious looks upon thy Viſage prying, 

All ſuddenly both meek and mild ſhe was, 

VVith friendly Cheer thy tender body eying: 
At laſt ſhe lick'd thee, and with geſture milde 
About thee play'd, and thou upon her ({milde. 


Her 
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Her fearful Muzzle full of dreadful threat, 
In thy weak hand thou took ſt withouten dreed, 
The gentle Beaſt with Milk out-ſtretched Teat 
( As Nurſes cuſtom) proffer'd thee to feed, 
As one that wondreth on ſome Marvel great, 
I ſtood this while amazed at the Deed, 
When thee ſhe ſaw well filld and fatisfied, 
Unto the Woods again the Tygrels hied. 
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She gone, down from the Tree I camein hiſt, 

And took thee up, and on my Journey wend, 

VVithin a little Thorp I ſtaid at laſt, 

And to a Nurſe the charge of thee commend, 

And ſporting with thee there long time [ paſt, 

Till term of ſixteen Months were brought to end, 
And thou begun ( as little Children do ) 
VVith half clipt words toprattle, and to go. 
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But having paſt the Augyſ? of mine age, 
VVhen more than half my tap of life was run, 
Rich by Rewards given by your Mother ſage, 
For Merits paſt, and Service yet undone, 
Tlong'd toleave this wandring Pilgrimage, 
And 1g my Native Soll again to won, 

To get ſome ſcely home 7 had defire, 
Loth (hll ta warm me at anothers Fire. 
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To Egypt-ward ( where 1 was born) I went, 

And bore thee with me, by a rolling Flood, 

Till I with ſavage Thieves well nigh was hent; 

Before, the Brook, the Thieves behind me ſtood : 

Thee to forſake 1 never could conſent, 

And gladly would I {cape thoſe Outlaws Wood, 
Into the Flood T leapt far from the brim, 
My left hand bore thee, with the right I ſim. 
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Swift was the Currant, in the middle Stream 
A Whirpool gaped with devouring Jaws, 
The Gulph (on ſuch miſhap ere 7 could dream) 
Into his deep Abyſs my Carkaſs draws, | 
There I forſook thee, the wild waters ſeem 
To pity thee, a gentle Wind there blows, 
Whoſe friendly putts ſafe to the Shore theedrive, 
Where wet and weary 7 atlaſtarrive: 
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T took thee up, and in my Dream that Night, 
(When buried was the World in ſleep andThade) 
Tlaw a Champion clad in Armour bright, 

That o're my head ſhaked a flaming Blade, 

He (aid, 7 charge thee execute aright, 


That charge this Infant's Mother on thee laid, 


Baptize the Child, high Heav'n eſteems her dear, 
And Ther Keeper will attend her near : 


7 will 
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T will her keep, defend, ſave and prote&, 

1 made the waters milde, the 'T ygreſstame, 

O Wretch that heav'nly warnings do'ſt reje4! 

The Warriour vaniſht having ſaid the ſame. 

7 roſe and journey'd on my way direct, 

V Vhen bluſhing morn Tifhon's bed forth came, 
But for my Faith is true and ſure [*ween, 
And Dreams are falſe, you ſtill unchriſtened been, 
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A Pagan thicrefore thee I foſtred have, 
Nor of thy birth the truth did ever tell, 
Since you encreaſed are in Courage brave, 
Your Sex and Natures-ſelf you both excel, 
| Full many a Realm have you made bond and ſlave, 
Your Fortunes laſt your ſelf remember well, 
And how in peace and war, in joy and teen, 
I have your Servant, and your Tutor been. 
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Laſt Morn, from Skies ere Stars exiled were, 
In deep and deathlike ſleep my Senſes dround, 
The (elf-ſame Viſion did again appear, 
VVith ſtormy wrathful looks, and thundring ſound, 
Villain (quoth be) within ſhort while thy Dear 
Muſt change her life, and leave this finful ground, 

| Thinebe theloſs, the torment, and the care, (aire. 

This aid, he fled throughskies, throngh clouds and 
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Hear then my Joy, my Hope, my Darling, hear, 

High Heav'n ſome dire Misfortune threatned hath, 

Diſpleaſed pardie, becauſeI did thee lear 

A lore, repugnant to thy Parents Faith ; 

Ah, for my ſake, this bold attempt forbear 3 

Put off theſe Sable Arms, appeaſe thy Wrath, 
This ſaid, he wept, ſhe penfive ſtood and fad, 

. Becauſelike Dream her ſelf but lately had. 
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With cheerful ſmile ſhe anſwer*d him at laſt, 

* I will this Faith obſerve, it ſeems me true, 

Which from my Cradle Age thou taught me haſt ; 

I will not changeit for Religion new, 

Nor with vain ſhews of Fear and Dread agaſt, 

This Enterprize forbear I to purſue, 
No, not if Death in his moſt dreadful Face 
Wherewith He ſcareth Mankind, kept the-place. 
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Approchen gan the time (while thus (he ſpake) 
Wherein they ought that dreadful hazard rrie, 
Sheto Argantes went, who fhould partake 
Ot her Renown and Praiſe, or with her die; 
I/men with Words more halty ſtill did make 
Their Vertue great, which by it (elf did flie, 
To Balls he gavethem made of hollow Braſs, 
Wherein enclog'd Fire, Pitch, and Brimſtone was, 
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And-forth-they went, and over Dake and Hill,. ,}: 
They haſted forward withi'a ſpeedy pace, 
Unſeen, unmanked, undeſcri'd, untft Ey. 
Befide the Engine cloſe themſelves hey place, : 
New Courage there their. ſwelling Hearts did fill, - 
Rage in their Breaſts, Furic ſhown. jg-their Face,..:; 
T hey, earn'd to blow the Fire,and draiv' the Sword. 
The watch deſcri'd them. both, and gave the word, 
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Stent they paſſed on, the: Watch begun 

To rear a huge Alarm:wih hideous Cries, 

Therewith:the bardy Couple forward run 

To execute their valiant. Enterprize:. 

So from a Cannon, or a roaring Gun: 

At once the Noiſe, the Flame and Byllet flies, 
They Run, they give the Charge, begin the Fray, 
And:all at once their Foes break, ſpoil and (lay 
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They, paſſed firſt through thouſand thouſand blows, 
And then performed their delignment'bold, . 
A fierie Ball, each on the Engine throws, 
The Stuff was drie, the Fire tqok quickly hold, 
Furious upon the Timbers work it grows, 
How it1ncreaſed cannot well be told, 
How it crept up the piece, and how. toSkies - 
The burning Sparks, and towring Smoak up flies. 


A Maſs 
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A Maſs of ſolid Fier burning bright 
Rol'd up in (mouldring Fumes there burlteth out, 
And there the bluftring Winds add Strength and 
And gather cloſe the ſparſed Flames abuut'; (might, 
The French-men trembled at the dreadful Light, 
To Arms in haſt and fear ran all the rout, 

Down fell the piece dreaded ſo much in War, 
| Thus,what long. dayes do make,one hour doth marr. 
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Two Chriſtian Bands this while came to the place 

With ſpeedie haſt, where they beheld the Fire, 

Argantes to them cry*'d, with ſcornful Grace, 

Your Blood ſhall quench theſe Flames, and quenct 

This ſaid,the Maid and he with ſober pace (mine Ire : 

Drew back, and to the banks themſelves retire, 
Faſter than Brooks which falling Showrs increaſe, 
Their Foes augment, and faſter on them preaſe. 
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The gilden Port was opened, and forth (tept 

With all his Souldiers bold, the Turkiſb King, 

Ready to Aid them too his Force he kept, 

When Fortune ſhould them home with Conqueſt 
Over the Barrsthe hardie Couple lept, (bring, 
And after them a Band of Chriſtians fling, 

Whom Soliman drove back with Courage (tout, 
And ſhut the Gate, but ſhut Clorinda out. 
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Alone was ſhe ſhut forth, forin that Hour 
Wherein they clos'd the Port, the Virgin went, 
Andfull of Heat and Wrath, her Strength and Power 
*Gainſt Arimon (that ſtroak her earſt) ſhe bent, 
She ſtew'the Knight, nor Argazt in that Stower 
Wiſt of her Parting, or her fierce Intent, 
TheFight,the Preaſe,the Night,and darkſom Skies, 
Care from his Heart had tane, Sight from his Eyes, 


50 


But when appeaſed was her Angry Mood, 
Her Fury calm?d, and ettI'd was her Head, 
She ſaw the Gates were ſhut, and how ſhe ſtood 
- Amid her Foes, ſhe held her felf for Dead ; 
While none her markt, at lait ſhe thought it good 
To ſave her Lifeſome other Path to tread, 
She feign'd herone ofthem, and cloſe her drew 
Amid the Preaſe that none her ſaw or knew : 
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Then asa Wolfguilty of ſome miſdeed 
Flies to ſome Grove to hide himſelf from view, 
So favourd with the Night, with ſecret ſpeed 
Difſev'red from the Preaſe the Damſel flew : 
Tancred alone of her Eſcape took heed, 
He on that Quarter was arrived new, 
When Arimon (he kil'd, he thither came, 
He (aw it, markt it, and purſu'd the Dame. 
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He deem'd ſhe was ſome Man of mickle Might, 

And on her Perſon would he Worſhip win, 

Over the Hills the Nymph her Journey dight 

Towards another Port, there to getin: 

With hideous Noiſe faſt after ſpurr'd the Knight, 

She heard and ſtaid, and thus her Words begin, 
What haſte haſt thou ? ride ſoftly, take thy breath, 
What bringeſt thou # he anſwer'd, War and Death. 
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| And Warand Death (quoth ſhe) here may'ſt thou get 


If thou for Battle come, with that ſhe {taid - 

Tancred to ground his Foot in halt down ſet, 

And left his ſtead, on Foot ke ſaw the Maid, 

Their Courage hot, their Ire and Wrath they whet, 

And either Champion drew a Trenchant Blaid, 
Together ran they, and together ſtroke, (voke. 
Like two fierce Bulls, whom Rage and Love pro- 
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Worthy of Royal Liſts and brighteſt Day, 
Worthy a Golden Trump and Lawrel Crown, 
The Actions were and Wonders of that Fray, 
Which Sable Night did in dark Boſom drown : 
Yet Night, conſent that I their AQts diſplay, 
And make their Deeds to Future Ages known, 
And inRecords of long enduring Storie, (Glorie. 
Enrol their Praiſe, their Fame, their Worth and 
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They neither ſhrunk, nor vantage ſought of ground, 
They traverſt not, nor.skipt from part to part, 
Their blows were geither falſe nor faigned found, 
The Night, their rage would let them uſe no Art, 
Their Swords together claſh with dreadful ſound, 
Their Feet ſtand faſt, and neither ſtir nor (tart, 
They move their Hands, ſtedfaft their Feet remain, 
Nor blow nor foin they ſtruck, or thruſt in vain, 
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Shame bred deſire a ſharp Revenge to take, 

And Veng ance taken gave new cauſe of ſhame : 

So that with haſt and little heed they ſtrake, 

Fuel enough they had to feed the Flame, 

At laſt ſo cloſe their Battel fierce they make, 

They could not wield their Swords, ſo nigh they came, 
They us'd the Hilts,and each on other ruſht, (cruſht, 
And Helm to Helm, and Shield to Shield they 
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Thrice his ſtrong Arms he folds about her Waſte, 
And thrice was'forc'c to let the Virgin go, 
For ſhe diſdained to be ſo Embrac't, 
No Lover would have ſirain'd his Miſtreſs ſo - 
They took their Swords again, and each enchaſte 
Deep Wounds in the ſoft Fleſh of his ſtrong Foe, 
Till weak and wearie, faint, alive, uneath, 
They both retir'd at once, at once took Breath, 


Each 
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Each other long beheld, and leaning ſtood 
Upontheir Swords, whoſe pointsin Earth werepight, 
When day-break riſing from the Eaſtern Flood 
Pur forth the Thouſand Eyes of blindfold Night, - 
Tazcred beheld his Foes out ſtreaming Blood, 
And gaping Wounds, and waxt proud with the ſight, 

O Vanity of Man's unſtable mind, 
- Paft up with every blaſt of Friendly Wind ! 
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Why joy'lt thou Wretch ? O what ſhall be thy gain? 

What Trophie for this Conqueſt is't, thou rears ? 

Thine Eyes ſhall ſhed (in caſe thou be not lain) 

For every Drop of Blood 'a Sea of Tears: 

The bieeding Warrtours leaning thus remain, 

Each one to ſpeak one Word long time forbears, 
Tancred the filence broke at laſt, and ſaid, (made :) 
(For he would know with whom this Fight he 
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Evil 1s our Chance, and hard our Fortune 1s, 
Who here in Silence, and in Shade debate, 
Where Light of Sun and Witneſs all we mils, 
That ſhould our Proweſs and our Praiſe dilate: 
It Words in Arms find place,' yet grant me this, 


"Tell me thy Name, thy Country, and Eſtate. 


That I may know (this dang'rous Combat done) 
*'Whom1 bave Conquer'd, or who hath trie won. 
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What I nill tell, you ask (quoth ſhe)in vain, 


Nor mov'd by Prayer, nor conſtrain? 


But thus much know, I am one of thoſe twain 


Which late with kindled. Fire deſtroy'd the Tower, 


Tancred at her proud Words (wel'd with diſdain, 

Fhat haſt thou ſaid (quoth he) in evil Hour, + 
Thy Vaunting Speeches, and thy Silence both, 
(Uncivil Wretch) hath made my heart more wroth, 
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Tre in their chafed Breaſts renew'd the Fray, 


Fierce was the Fight,though feeble were their Might, 


Their Strength was gone, their Cunning waseway, 
And Fury in their ſtead maintain'd the Fight, 
Their Swords both Points and Edges ſharp Embay 
In Purple Blood, where fo they hit or light, 

And if. weak Life yet in their Boſoms lie, 

They liv'd becauſe they both diſdain'd to die. 
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As Egean Seas whenSiorms becalm'd again, 

That roli'd their tumbling Waves with - troublous 

Do yet of Tempelts paſt ſome ſhews retain, (blaſts, 

And here and there their ſwelling Billows calts; 

So, though their Strength were gon,and Might were 

Of their firſt fheeceneſs ſtil] the Fury-laſts, (vain, 
Wherewith ſuſtain'd, they to their Tackling ſtood, 
And heaped wound on wound,and blogd on þjood.- 


But 
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Bat now alas, the fatal Hour arrives, 

That her ſweet Life muſt leave that tender hold, 

His Sword into her Boſom deep he drives, 

And bath'd in luke-warm Blood his Iron cold, 

Between her Breaſts the cruel Weapon rives 

Hercurious Square, imboſt with ſwelling Gold, 
Her Knees grow weak,the pains of Death ſhe feels, 
And like a falling Cedar bends and reels, 
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The Prince his Hand. upon her Shield doth ſtretch, - 
And low on Earth the wounded Damſel laith, 
And while ſhe fell, with weak and woful Speech, 
Her Prayers laſt, and laſt Complaints ſhe faith, 
A Spirit new did her thoſe Prayers teach, 
Spirit of Hope, of Charity, and Faith 
And though her Life ro Chriſt Rebellious were, 
Yet dyed ſhe his Child and Handmaid dear, 
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Friend thou haſt won, I pardon thee, nor ſave 
This Body, that all Torments can endure, 

But ſave my Soul, Baptiſm I dying crave, 

Come waſh away my Sins with Waters pure : 
His Heart relenting nigh in ſunder rave, 

With woful Speech of that ſweet Creature, 

SO that his Rage, his Wrath, ayd Anger dy'd. 
Ang on his Cheeks ſalt Tears for ruth down ſlide. 


With 
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With murmur loud 'down fromthe Mountains fide 

A lirtle Runnel tumbled near the place, l 

Thither he ran and fill'd his Helmet wide, 

And quick return'd to do that work of Grace, 

With trembling Hands her Beaver he unti'd, 

Which done he ſaw, and feeing, knew her Face, 
And loſt-therewith his Speech and Moving quite, 
O woful Knowledge, ah unhappy fght ! | 
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Hedied not, but all his ſtrength unites, 
And to his Vertues gave his Heart in Guard, 
Bridling his Grief, with Water he. requites 
The Lite, that he bereft with Iron hard, 
And while the Sacred Words the Knight recites, ' 
The Nymph to Heav'en with joy her ſelf prepar'd; 
And as her Life decaies, her Joys increaſe, 
She ſmil'd and ſaid, farewel, I die in peace. 
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As Violets blew 'monegſt Lillies pure Men throw, || T 
So palene(s*midſt her Native white begun. A 
Her Looks to Heav?n ſhecaſt, their Eyes [ trow H 
Downward for pity bent both Heav'n and Sun, A 
Her naked Hand ſhe gave the Knight, in ſhow Ji 
Of Love and Peace, her ſpeech (alas) was done, || f 
And thus the Virgin fell on endleſs Sleep, 
Love, Beauty, Vertue, for your Darling weep. 
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e | But when he ſaw her gentle Soul was went, 
| His Manly Courage to relent began, 

Grief, Sorrow, Anguiſh, Sadneſs, Diſcontent, 
Free Empire got, and Lordſhip on the Man, 
His Life within his Heart they cloſe up pent, 

& Death through his Senſes and his Viſage ran : 

E, Like his dead Lady, dead ſeem'd Tarcred good, 

In Paleneſs,Stilneſs, Wounds and Streams gf Blood. 
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And his weak Sprite (to be unbodied 
From Fleſhly Priſon free that cealſcleſs ſtrived) 
Had follow*d her fair Soul but lately fled, 
Had not a Chriſtian Squzdron there arrived, 
| Tock freſh Water thither haply led, 
; | And found the Princefs dead, and him deprived 
Of Signs of Life ; yet did the Knight remain 
On Live, nigh Dead, for her himſclt had (lain. 
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Their Guide far off the Prince knew by his Shield, 
And thither haſted full of Grief and Fear, 
Her Dead, him ſeeming ſo, he there beheld, 

And for that ſtrange Miſhap ſhed many a Tear 3 
He would not leave the Corſes fair in Field 

| For Food to Wolves, though ſhe a Pagan were, 

But in their Arms the Souldiers both uphent, 

And both lamenting brought to Tarncred's Tent. 


With 
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With thoſe dear Burthens to their Camp they paſ,, 

Yet would not that dead ſeeming Knight awake, 

At laſt he deeply groan'd, which Token was 

His feeble Soul had not her Flight yet take: 

The other lay a (till and heavy Maſs, 

Her Spirit had that Earthen Cage forſake, 

Thuswere they brought,and thusthey placed were 

In ſundry Rooms, yet both adjoyning near. 
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All Skill and Art his careful Servants uſed S 
To Life agaiy their dying Lord to bring, 
At laſt his Eyes unclos'd, with Tears ſuffuſed, 
He felt their Hands and heard their Whiſpering, 
But how he thither came long time he muſed, 
His Mind aſtoniſh't was with every thing ; - 

He gazd about, his Squires in fine he knew, 

Then weak and wofulthus his Plaints out threw: 
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What live I yet 2 and dol breath and ſee 

Of this Accurſed Day the hateful Light ? 

This ſpreful Ray which (till upbraideth me 

With that Accurſed Deed, I did this Night, 

Ah Coward Hand ! afraid why ſhould'ſt thou be? 

(Thou Inſtrument of Death, Shame and Deſpite) 
W hy (hould*(t thou fear, with ſharp and trenchant 
Tocut the Thread of this Blogd-guilty Life? (knife, 
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Pierce through this Boſom, and my Cruel Heart 
In pieces cleave, break every String and Vain 
But thou to Slaughters vile which uſed art, 
Think'ſt it were pity ſo to eaſe my Pain : 
Of luckleſs Love therefore in Torments ſmart, 
Aſad Example muſt I ſtill remain, 
A woful Monſter of unhappy Love, * 
Who ſtill muſt ive,leſt Death his Comfort prove : 
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- Still muſt T live in Anguiſh, Grief, and Care, 
Furies my guilty Conſcience that torment, 
The ugly Shades, dark Night, and troubled Air 
In grilly Forms her Slaughter (till preſent, 
Madneſs and Death about my Bed repair, 
Hell gapeth wide to ſwallow up this Tent 3 
Swift from my ſelf I run, my ſelf I fear, 
Yet (till py Hell within my felf I bear. 
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But where (alas) where be thoſe Reliques ſweet, 
Wherein dwelt late all Love, all Joy, all Good ? 

My Fury left them caſt in open Street, | 

Some Beaſt hath torn her Fleſh, and lick*c her Blood, 

Ah Noble Prey ! for Savage Bealt unmeet, 

Ah ſweet ! too ſweet, and far too pretious Food, 
Ah ſeely Nymph ! whom Night and darkſom Shade 
To Beaſts, and me (far worſe than Bealts) betray'd. 


But 
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But where you be, 1&- tilt you! be; 1 'wend 
To gather-up thofe Rehcks dear at leaſt, 
But if ſome Beaft hatt-from the Hills deſcend, 
And on her'tender Bowels made his Feaſt, 
Let thatifell Monftee me in pieces rend, 
And deep Entomb! me 10: his hollow: cheſt : 
For where (he buried 15, there ſhall I have 
A flately Tomb, a'rich and coſtly Grave. 
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Thus mourn'd the Kaight,. his Squires him told atlaſt, 
They had her there for whom thoſe Tears he (hed; 
A bearn ofComfort higdim Eyes out caft, (pred, 
Like Lightning through-thick' Clouds of Darkneſs 
The heavy Burden of ns Limbs in haſt 
With mickle pain he:drew forth of: his Bed, 

And ſcant of Strength to (tand, to move or go, 
Thither he ſtaggred; reeling to and tro. 
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When he came there; and in her Breaſt eſpy'd 
(His Handiwork) that deep and cruel Wound, 
And her ſweet Face with leaden paleneſs di'd, 
Where. Beauty late ſpread forth her:Beams around, 
He trembled fo, that near his Squires beſide 
To hold him up, he had ſunk down to Ground, 
- And faid, O Facein Death (till ſweet and fair ! 
Thou can't not {weeten yet my Grief and Care: 


 O fair 
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Given me but; late, tgoſate, in i{ign of Peace, 

How haps it now thou, can{t ngt fir nor move ? 

And you dear Limbs now laid.in-reſt and eaſe, 
Through which my cruel Blade this Flood-gaterove, 
Your Pains have end; my Torments never ceaſe, 

' Q Hands | O-cenel Eyes.accurſt alike! _ (ſtrike. 
- You gave the Wound, you gaye them Light to 
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But thither now run forth.my guilty Blood,.. 
Whither my Plaints, my Sorrows cannot wend. 
Hefaid no more, but, as his Paſhon wood 
Inforced him, be gan to tear and rend 
His Hair, his Face, his Wounds, a Purple Flood 
Did from each.fidein rolling Streams deſcend, 

He had been flain,but that bis pain and woe 
 Rereft big Senſes, and preſerv'd bim o. 
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Caſt on his Bed his Squires recall'd his Spright, 

To execute again her hateful Charge, _ 

But tattling Fame the Sorrows of the Knight, 

Aud hard Miſchance had told this while at large: 
Godfrey and all his Lords of Worth and Might, 

Ran thither, and the Duty would diſcharge -(rage 
Of Friendſhip true, and with ſweet Words the 
Of bitter Grief and Woe they would aflwage. 
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\. But asa Mortal Wound the more doth ſmart 
The more it ſearched is, handled or ſought; 
' $o their ſweet Words to his Afflicted Heart 
More Grief, more Anguiſh, Pain and Torment 
But Reverend Peter that would ſet apart (brought: 
Care of his Sheep, as a good Shepherd ought, 
His Vanity with grave Advice 11 mr (hoved: 
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O Tancred.'Tancred, how far.different | 
From thy beginnings good theſe Follies be ? (blent ? 
What makes thee ' deaf? what hath thy Eye-ſight 
What Miſt, what Clond thus overſhadeth thee ? 
This is a Warning good from Heav'n'down ſent, 
Yet his Advice thou can'{t not hear:nor (ee) 
Who calleth and conducts thee to the way, 
Frofh which thoa -willing doſt and witting ſtray : 
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To Wotthy Attions and Atchievements fit 

For Chriſtian Knights he would thee Home recal 3 

But thou haſt left that Courſe and changedit, 

To make thy ſelf a Heathen Damſels Thrall; 

Bat (ee, thy Grief and Sorrows painful fit 

Is made the Rod to ſcourge thy Sins withal, 

£.: Of thine own good thy ſelf the means he makes, 
Butxchou his Mercy, Goodneſs, Grace forlakes 
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Thoudoſt refuſe of Heav'n the proffer'd Grace, 
And gain(tit (till Rebel with finful tre, | 
O Wretch ! O whither doth thy Rage thee chaſe? 
Refrain thy Grief, bridle thy fond Defire, 
At Hells wide Gate vain Sorrow doth thee place, 
Sorrow, Misfortunes Son, deſpairs foul fire: 
O ſee thine Evil, thy Plaint, and Woe refrain, 
The Guides to Death, to Hell, and endleſs Pain, 
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This ſaid, his Will to die the Patient 
Abandoned, that ſecond Death he feared, 
Theſe Words of Comfort to his Heart down went, 
And that dark Night of Sorrow ſomewhat cleared 3 
Yet now and then his Griet deep Sighs torth ſent, 
His Voice ſhrill Plaincs and tad Laments oft reared, 
Now to himſelf, now to his Murdred Love, 
He ſpoke,who heard perchance from Heav'n above: 


90 
Till Phzbus rifing from his Evening fall 


To her, for her, he mourns, he calls, he cries ; 
The Nightingal ſo when her Children (mall 
Some Churl takes betore their Parents Eyes, 
Alone, diſmay'd, quite bare of Comforts all, 


Tires with Complaints ihe Seas, the Shores, the Skies, 


Till in ſweet Sleep againſt the Morning bright 
She fall at laſt ; ſo Mourn'd, fo Slept the Knight. 
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And clad in ſtarry Vale, amid his Dream (Maid, 

For whoſe ſwett fake he mourn'd) appear'd the 
airer than earſt, yet with that Heav®nly Beam, | 
Not out of Knowledge was her lovely Shade, | 
With looks of Ruth, her Eyes Celeſtial ſeem 
To pity his ſad plight, and thus ſhe ſaid, | 
Behold how fair, how glad thy Love appears, | 

And for my ſake (my Dear) forbear theſe Tears, 
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Thine be the Thanks, my Soul thou madeſt flit 
At unawares out of her Earthly Neſt, 
Thine be the Thanks, thou haſt advanced it 
In Abrabam's dear Boſom long toreſt, 
There ſtill I love thee, there for Tancred fit 
A Seat prepared 1s among the Blelt 3 

There in Eternal Joy, Eternal Light, 

Thou ſhalt thy Love enjoy, and ſhe her Knight ; 


93 
Unicls thy ſelf, thy ſelf Heavns Joyes envie, 


And thy vain ſorrow thee of Bliſs deprive, 

Live, know I love thee, that I nill denie, 

As Angels, men : as Saints may wights on live : 

Fhis faid, of Zeal and Love forth of her Eye 

An hundred Glorious'Beams bright ſhining drive, 
Amid which Rayesher ſelf ſhe clos?d from ſ1ght, 
And with new Joy, new Comfort left her Knight. 
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| Thus comforted he wak't, and Men diſcreet 
| In Surgery to cure his Wounds were ſought, 
Mean-while of his dear Love the Reliques ſweet 
(As beſt he could) to Grave with pomp be brought : 
Her Tomb was not of virid Spartan greet, 
Nor yet by cunning Hand of Scopas wrought, 
But built of poliſht Stone, and thereon laid 
The lively Shape and pourtrait of the Maid. 
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With Sacred burning Lamps in order long (ground, 

And mournful Powp the Corps were brought to 

Her Arms upon a leaveleſs Pine were hung, | 

The herſe, with Cypreſs; Arms, with Lawrel Crown'd: 

Next day the Prince (whoſelove and courage ſtrong 

Drew forth his Limbs, weak, feeble, and unſound) 
Toviſt went,with Care and Rev*rence meet, 
The buried Aſhes of his Miſtriſs ſweet : 
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Before her new made Tomb at laſt arrived, 
The woful Priſon of his Living Spright, 
Pale, cold, ſad, comfortlefs, of Senſe deprived, 
Upon the Marble gray he fizt his ſight, Lo 
Two Streams of Tears were from his Eyes derived ; 
Thus with a fad alas, began the Koight, 
Oh marble dear on my dear Vhſtreſs plaſt ! 
My Flames within, without my Fears thou halt, 
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Not of dead Bones art thou the Mournful Graye, 
But of quick Love the Fortreſs and the hold, 
Sti!! in my Heart thy wonted Brands [ have 
More bitter (far alas) but not more cold 
Receive theſe Sighs, theſe Kiſſes ſweet recave, 
In liquid Drops of melting Tears enrol'd, 
And give them to that Body pure and chaſt, 
Which in thy Boſom cold entomb'd thou haſt, 
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For if her b2ppy Soul her Eye doth bend 

On rhar tweet Body which it lately dreſt, 

My Love, thy Pity cannot her offend, 

Anger and Wrath is not in Angels bleſt, 

She pardon will the Treſpaſs of her Friend, 

That Hope relieves me with theſe Griefs oppreſt, 
Thi» Hand ſhe knows hath only {1nn'd, not I, 
Wholving lov'd her, and for Love now die: 
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And loving will I die, O happy Day 
When ere it chanceth ! but O far more bleſt 
- Tf as about thy poliſht fides I tray, 
My Bones within thy hollow Grave might reſt, 
Together ſhould in Heav*n our Spirits ſtay, 
Together ſhould our Bodies lie in Cheſt 3 
So happy Death ſhould joyn,what Life dothſever, 
O Death, O Life ! ſweet both, both Bleſſed ever. 


Mean- 
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Mean-while the News in that beſieged Town 
Of this Miſhap was whiſpred here and there, 
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Forthwith it ſpread, and for too true was known, 


Her woful Loſs was talked every where, 


Mingled with Cries and Plaintsto Heav'n up thrown, 


As if the Cities ſelf new taken were 


With Conqu'ring Foes, oras if Flame and Fire, 


Nor Houſe, nor Church, nor Street had leſt intire. 
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But all Mens Eyes were on Arſetes bent, 

His Sighs were Deep, his Looks full of Deſpair, 
Out of his Woful Eyes no Tear there went, 

His Heart was hardned with his too much Care, 
His Silver Locks with Duſt he fou! beſprent, 


He knockt his Breaſt, his Face he rent and tare, 
And while the Preſs flockt to the Eunuch old, 


Thus to the People ſpake Argaztes bold, 
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I would, when firſtI knew the hardy Maid 

Excluded was among her Chriſtian Foes, 

Havefollow'd her to give her timely Aid, 

Or by her Side this Breath and Life to loſe, 

What did I not, or what left I unſaid 

To make the King the Gates again uncloſe 2 
But he deny'd, his Power did aye reſtrain 


My Will, my Suit was waſt, my Speech was vain: 
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Ah, had I gone, I would from danger free 
Have brought to Son that ſweet Nymph agaih, | 
Or in the bloody Fight, where kil'd was (he, 
In her Defence there Nobly have been lain : 
But what could I do more ? the Counſels be 
Ot God and Man 'gainſt my delignments plain, 
* Dead is Clorinuda fair laid in cold Grave, 

Let merevenge her whom 1 could not fave. 
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Jeruſalem, hear what Argantes ſaith, 
Hear Heav'n (and if he break his Oath and Word, 
Upon this Head caſt Thunder in thy Wrath) 
I will deſtroy and kill that C triſtian Lord, 
Who this fair Dame by Night thus murdred hath, 
Nor from my fide I wil] ungird this Sword, 

Till Tancred*s Heart it cleave, and (hed his Blood, 

And leave hts corſeto Wolves and Crows for Food. 
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\ This ſaid the People with a joyful ſhout 
Applaud his Speeches and his Words approve, 
Andcaln'd their Grief in hope ihe Boaſter (tout 
Would kill the Prince, who late had (lain his Love. 
Q promiſe vain | it otherwiſe fell out : 

Men purpoſe, but high Gods diſpoſe above, 
For underneath his Sword this Boaſter dy'd, 
Waom thus he ſcorn'd and tareat' nedin his pride. 
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BOOK XIII. 


GODFR.ET of Bullorgne. 


The Argument. 


Iſmeno ſets to guard the Foreſt old 

The wicked Sprites, whoſe ugly ſhapes affray 

And put to Flight the Men, whoſe Labour would 

To their dark Shades let in Heav'ns Golden Ray 
Thitber gozs Tancred hardy, faithful, bold, 

—_—_— pity lets him not aſſay 

is Strength and Courage © heat the Chriſtian Power 
Arnoyes, whom to refreſh God ſends a ſhower. 
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Ut ſcant diſſolved into Aſhes cold 
The ſmoaking Towr fell on the ſcorched Graſs, 
When new Device found out th' Enchanter old, 
By which the Town beſieg'd, ſecured was, 
' Of Timber fit his Foes deprive he would: 
Such Terrouc bred that late conſumed Maſs, 
| Sothat the ſtrength of S7ons Walls to ſhake, 
They ſhould no Turrets, Rams, nor Engines make. 
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From Godfrey's Camp a Grove a little way 

Amid the Valleys deep grows qut of Sight, 


Thick with old Trees whoſe horrid Arms diſplay 
An ugly Shade, like Everlaſting Night 3 


There when the Sun ſpreads forth his cleareſt Ray, 


Dim, Thick, Uncertain, Gloomy ſeems the Light ; 
As when in Ev'ning Day and Darkneſs ſtrive, 
Which ſhould his Foe from our Horizon drive, 


3 


But when the Sun his Chair 1n Seas doth ſteep, 
- Night, Horrour, Darkneſs thick the place invade, 
Whici vail the Mortal Eyes with Blindneſs deep, 
And with ſad Terrour make weak Hearts afraid, 
Thither no Groom drives forth his tender Sheep, 
To browze, or eaſe their faint in cooling Shade, 
- Nor Traveller, nor Pilgrimtheretoenter 

(So awful ſeems that Foreſt old) dare venter. 
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United there the Ghoſts and Gobblins meet 
Ta trolick with their Mates in filcnt Night, 
With Dragons Wings ſome cleave the Welkin fleet, 
Some nimbly run ore Hills and Valleys Light, 
A Wicked Troop, that with allurement ſweet 
Draws (inful Man from that is good and right, 
And there with helliſh pomp their Banquers brought 
They Solemnize, thus the vain Pagans thought. 
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No twiſt, no twig, no Bough nor Branch therefore, 

The Saracenes cat from that Sacred Spring; © 

But yet the Chriſtians ſpared ne're the more, 

The Trees to Earth with cutting Steel to bring : 

Thither went 1/2: old with Trefles hore, -- 

When Night on all this Earth ſpred forth her Wing, 
And there in Silence deaf, and mirkſom- ſhade, 
His CharaQers and Circles vatn he made - 
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Hein the Circle ſet one Foot unſhod, 

And whiſper'd dreadful Charms in gaſtly wile, 

Three times (for Witehcraft lJoveth Numbers odd) 

Toward the Eaſt he gaped, Weſtward thrice, 

He ſtroke the Earth thrice with his charmed Rod, 

Wherewith dead Bones he makes from Grave to riſe, 
And thrice the Ground with naked Foot he (mote, 
And thus he cryed loud, with thundring note : 
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Hear, hear, youSpirits all that whilom fell, 

Caſt down from Heay*n with dint of roaring Tkun- 
Hear, you amid the empty Air that dwell, (der ; 
And Storms and Showres pour on theſe Kingdoms 
Hear,all you Devils that lie in deepeſt Hell, (under 3 

And rend with Torments Damned Ghoſts aſunder, 
And of thoſe Lands of Death, of Pain and Fear, 
Thou Monarch Great, Great Diz,Grieat F/uto hear. 
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Keep.you this Forreſt well, keep every Tree, 

Numbred. I give you them and truly told ; 

As Souls of Men in Bodies cloathed be, 

So every Plant a Sprite ſhall hide and hold, 

With trembling Fear make all the Chriſtians flee, 

When they preſume to cut theſe Cedars old: 
This ſaid, his Charms he gan again repeat, 
Which none can ſay but they vhat uſe like feat, 
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At thoſe ſtrange Speeches, ſtill nights ſplendent fires 
Quenched their Lights, and ſhrunk away for doubt, 
The feeble Moon her Silver Beams retires, 
And wrapt her Horns with folding Clouds about, 
Tien bis Sprites to come with ſpeed requires, 
Why come you not you ever Damned Rout? 
Why tarry you ſo long 2 pardie you ſtay 
Till {ftronger Charms and greater Words I ſay, 
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] have not yet forgot for want of uſe, 
What dreadful terms belong this ſacred feat, 
My Tongue (if (till-your ſtubborn Hearts refuſe) 
'That fo much dreaded Name can well repeat, 
Which heard gr. at Dis cannothimlfelf excule, 
But hither run from his Eternal Seat, 
O greatand fearful ! more he would have ſaid, 
But that he ſay the (turdy Sprites obay'd. 
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Legions of Devils by Thouſands thither come, 

each as in ſparſed Air their biding make, 

And Thouſands allo which by Heavenly Doom 

Condemned lie in deep Avernns Lake, 

But ſlow they came; diſpleaſed all and ſome, 

Becauſe thoſe Woods they ſhould in keeping take, 

- Yetthey obey*d and took the Charge in Hand, 
And under every Branch and Leaf they ſtand. 
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When thus his curſed Work performed was, 

The Wizard tohis King declar'd the feat, 

My Lord, let Fear, let Doubt and Sorrow paſs, 

Henceforth in ſafety ſtands your Regal! Seat, 

Your Foe (as he ſuppos'd)no mean now haſs 

To build again his Rams, and Engines great : 
And then he told at large from part to part, 
All what he late perform'd by wondrous Art. 
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Belidesthis help, another hap (quoth he) 
Will ſhortly chance that brings not profit ſmall, 
Within few Dayes Mars and the Sur I ſee 
Their fiery Beams unite in Leo ſhall ; 
And then extream the ſcorching Heat will be, 
Which neither Rain can quenci,nor Dews that fall; 
$0 placed are the Planets high and low, 
That Heat, Fire,Burning all the Heav*ns foreſhow: 
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So great with us will bethe warmth therefore, 

As with the Garamants or thoſe:ut Ide; 

Yet mill it grieve us it this Town ſo fore. 

We have ({weet Shade and Waters cold by kind : 

Our Foc.s abroad will be tormented more, © 

What Shield can they or what refreſhing find 2 
Heav'n will them vanquiſh firſt, then Eg yprs Crey 
Deſtroy them quite, weak, wearie, faint and fey; 
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. 'Thou ſhalt it (ti]l and conquer , prove no more 
The doubtful hazard of uncertain Fight. 

Bur if Argaztes bold (that hates ſo ſore 

All cauſe of quiet Peace, though juſt and right) 

Provoke thee forth to Battel (as before) 

Find means to calm the Rage of that fierce Knight, 
For {hortly Heav'n will ſend thee Eaſe and Peace, 
And War and Trouble 'mongſt thy Foes increalc, 
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The King aſſured by theſe Speeches fair, 
HeldGodfrey's Power,his Might and Strength in ſcorn, 
And now the Walls he*gan in part repair, 
Which latethe Ram had bruis'd with Iron horn, 
With wiſe Forefight, and well adviſed Care, 
He Fortified each Breach and Bulwark torn, 
And all his Folk, Men, Women, Children ſmall, 
With endleſs toilagain repair'd the Wall. 
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But Godfrey riould this while bring forth his Powet 

To give Aſſault againſt that Fort in vain, 

Till he had builded new his dreadful Tower, 

And reared high his down-faln Rams again : 

His Workmen therefore he diſpatcht that Hour, 

To hew the. Trees out of the Foreſt main, 
They went, and ſcant the Wood appear'd in ſight, 
When Wonders new their fearful Hearts affright: 
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As filly Children darenot bend their Eye (place, 

Where they. are told ſtrange Bugbears haunt the 

Or as new Monſters while in Bed they lie, 

Their fearful Thoughts preſent before their Face 3 

$0 feared they, and fled, yet wiſt not why, 

Nor what purſu'd them in that fearful Chaſe, 
Except their Fear perchance while thus they fled, 
New Chimeres, Sphinges, or ike Monſters bred : 
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Swift to the Camp they turned back diſmay'd, 
With Words confus'd uncertain tales they told, 
That all which heard them ſcorned what they faid, 
And thoſe R eports for Liesand Fables hold. 
A choſen Crew in ſhining Arms array'd 
Duke Godfrey thither ſent of Soxldiers bold, 
To guard the Men, and their faint Arms provoke 
To cut the dreadful Trees with hardy ſtroke : 


Theſe 
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Theſe drawing near the Wood were cloſe ipent 
The Wicked Sprites m - pintolds were, 
Their Eyes upon thoſe ſhades no ſooner bent, 
But frozen dread pierc'd through their Intrals dear; 
Yet on they ſtalked ſtill, and on they went, 
Under bold ſemblance hiding Coward fear, 

And ſo far wandred forth with trembling pace, 

Till they approacht nigh that Inchanted place: 
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When from the Grove a fearful ſound out brakes, 
As if ſome Earthquake Hill and Mountain tore, 
Wherein the Southern Wind a rumbling makes, 
Or like Sea Waves *gainſt the craggy ſhore, 
"There Lyons grumble, there hiſs ſcaly Snakes, 
There how! the Wolves, the rugged Bears there rore, 
There Trumpets ſhrill are heard and Thunders fell, 
And all theſe Sounds one Sound expreſlcd well. 
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Upon their Faces pale well might you note 

A Thouſand ſigns of Heart amating fear, 

Their Reaſon gone, by no Devicg they wote 

How to preſs nigh, or ſtay ſtill where they were, 
Againſt that ſuddea dread their Breaſts which (mote, 
Their Courage weak no Shield of proof could bear, 


 - Excugd their Flight, and thus the Wonders told: 


At laſtthey fled, and one than all more bold, _ 
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My Lord, not one of usthere is, I grant, | 
That dares cut down one Branch in yonder Spring, 
[think there dwells a Spright in every Plant, 
There keeps his Court Great Dis Infernal King, 
Hehath a Heart of hardned Adamant 
That without trembling dares attempt the thing, 
And Senſe he wanteth who ſo hardy is, 
To hear the Foreſt thunder, roar and hils. 
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This faid, 4lcaſio to his Words gave heed, 

Aleafto leader of the Switzers grim, 

A Man both void of Wit and void of Dreed, 

Who fear'd not loſs of Life, nor loſs of Lifab, 

No Savage Beaſts in Defarts wild that feed, 

Nor ugly Monſter could dif-hearten him, (ought 
Nor Whirl-wind, Thunder, Earthquake,Storm or 
That in this World is ſtrange or fearful thought : 
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He ſhook his Head, and ſmiling thus gan ſay, 
The hardineſs have I that Wood to fell, 

And thoſeproud Trees low in the Duſt to lay, 
Wherem ſuch griſly Fiends and Monſtersdwell, 


No Roaring Ghoſt my Couragecan diſmay, 
No ſhrick of Birds, Beaſts roar, or Dragons yell ; 


But through and through that Foreſt will I wend, 
Although to deepeſt Hell the Paths deſcend. 


Thus 
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Thus boaſted he,and' leave to go deſired, 
d forward went with joyful Chear and Will, 


eview'd the Woed and thoſethick Shades ad mired, 


He heard the wondrousnoife and rumbling ſhrill ; 
Yet not one Foot th' audacious Man retired, 
He ſcorn'd the Peril preſſing forward till, 

Till on the Foreſts outmoſt Marge he ſtept, 

A flaming Fire from Entrance there him kept, 
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The Fire increaſt , and built a ſtately Wall 
Of burning Coals, quick Sparks, and Embers hot, 
And with bright Flames the Wood environ'dall, 
That there no Tree nor Twiſt 4lcaſto got, 
The higher ſtretched Flames ſeem'd Bulwarks tall, 
Caſtles and Turrets full of fiery Shot, 

With Slings and Engines ſtrong of every ſort, 


What Mortal Wight durſt ſcale ſo ſtrange a Fort? 


28 


O what ſtrange Monſters on the Battlement 
In loathſom Forms ſtood to defend the place? 
Their frowning Looks upon the Knight they bent, 
And threatned Death with Shot, with Sword and 
At laſt hefled, and though but ſlow he went, (Mace: 
As Lyons do whom jolly Hunters chace 3 
Yet fled the Man and with ſad fear withdrew, 
Though fear till then he never felt nor knew. 


That 
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That he had fled long time he never wilt, 
But when far run he had diſcover'd it, 
d | Himſelf for wonder with his hand hebliſt, 

A bittec {forrow by the heart him bit, 

Amar d, aſham'd, diſgrac'd, ſad, filent, triſt, 

Alone he would all day in darkneſs fit, 
Nor durſt he look on man of worth or fame, 
His Pride late great, now greater made his ſham, 
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Gedfredo call'd him, but he found delays 

And cauſes why he ſhould his Cabbin keep, 

At length per-force he comes, bat nought he ſays, 

Or talks like thoſe that babole 1n their (leep, 

Wis ſhameiacdnel» to Godfrey plain bewrays 

His flight, fo does his fighs and ſadneſs deep : 

Whereat amaz'd, wnat chance is this (quoth he? ; 

Theſe Witchcratts {trange,or Nature's wonders bc. 
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But if his Courage any Champion move 

Totry the hazard of this dreadful Spring, 

I give him leave th' adventure great to prove, 

Some news he may report us of the thing: 

This ſaid, his Lords attempr the charmed Grove 

Yet nothing back but fear and flight they bring, 
For them inforc'd with trembling to retire, 
The fight, the ſound, the Monſters and rhe Fire. 


——_- 
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This hapt when woful Tarcred left his bed, 
To lay in'Marble cold his Miſtreſs dear, 
The lively colour from his Cheek was fled, 
His Limbs were weak, his Helm or Targe to bear 
Nathlefs when need to high attempts him led, 
No labour would he ſbun, no danger fear, 
His Valour, Boldneſs, Heart and Courage brave, 
To his faint body ſtrength and vigour gave. 
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To this Exploit forth went the ventrous Knight, 
Fearleſs, yet heedful 3 filent, well adviſcd, 
The terrours of that Forreſts dreadful fight, 
Storms,Earthquakes, Thunders, Cries, he all deſpiſed, 
He feared nothing, yet a motion light, 
( That quickly vaniſht) in his heart ariſed, 
When lo between him and the charmed Wood, 
A fiery City high as Heav'n up ſtood. 
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The Knight ſtept back and took a ſudden pauſe, 
And to himſelf, what help theſe Arms (quoth he? ) 
It in this Fire, or Moaſters gaping Jaws 
I headlong caſt my ſelf, what boots it me? 
For common profit, or my Countries Cauſe, 
To hazard Lite before me none ſhould be: 

But this Exploit ot no ſuch weight I hold, 

Far it to loſe a Priuce or Champion bold. 


But 
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But if 1 flie, what will the Pagans ſay? 
If I retire, who ſhall cut down this Spring ? 
Godfredo will attempt it every day. 
What if ſome other Knight perform the thing ? 
Theſe Flames up-riſen to foreſtal my way, 
Perchance more terrour far than danger bring. 
But hap what ſhall; this ſaid, he forward ſtept, 
And through thefire (O wondrous boldneſs) lept ? 
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He bolted through, but neither warmth nor heat 

He felt, nor ſign of fire or ſcorching flame 

Yet wiſt he not in his diſmay'd conceat, 

If that were fire or no through which he came 3 

For at firſt touch vaniſhe thoſe Monſters great, 

And in their ſtead the Clouds black Night did frame, 
And hideous Storms and Showrs of Hail and Rain, 
Yet Storms and Tempeſts vaniſht ſtraight again, 
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| Amazd, but not afraid the Champion good, 
Stood ſtill, but when the Tempeſt paſt he ſpied, 

He entred boldly that forbidden Wood, 

And ofthe Forreſt all the Secrets eyed, 

{ Inall his Walk no Sprite or Fantaſm ſtood, 

| Thatſtopt his way, or paſſagefree denied, 

Save that the growing Trees ſo thick were let, 

That oft his fight, and patlage oft they let, 
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At length a fair and ſpacious Green he fpide, 

Like calmeſt waters, plain, like Velvet, ſoft, 

Wherein a Cypreſs clad in Summers pride, 

Pyramide-wile, lift up his tops aloft; 

In whoſe ſmooth Bark upon the eveneſt fide, 

Strange CharaGters he found, and view'd them oft, 
F.ike thoſe which Prieſts of Egypt earſt in ſtead 
Of Letters as'd, which none but they could read, 
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'Mongſt them he picked out theſe words at laſt, 
( Writ in the Szriack Tongue, which well hecould) 
O hardy Knight,who through theſe Woods hait paſi! 
Where Death his Palace and his Court doth hold! 
O t:ouble r:9t theſe Souls in quiet plaſt, 
O be not cruel as thy Heart 1s bold, 
Pardon theſe Ghoſis depriv'd of heav'nly light, 
With Spirits dead why ſhould men living fight! 
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This found he graven in the tender Rind, 
And while he muſed on this uncouth writ, 
Him thought he heard the ſoftly whiſtling Wind, 
His blaſts amid the leaves and branches knit, 

And frame a ſound like ſpeech of humane kind, 
But full of ſorrow, grief and woe was it, 
Whereby his gentle thoughts all filled were 
With pity, ſadachs, grief, compaliion, tear. 
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He drew his Sword atlaſt, and gave the Tree 

A mighty blow, that made a gaping wound, 

Out of the rift red Streams he trickling ſee 

That all be-bled the Verdant Plain around, 

His Hair ſtart up, yet once again ſtroke he, 

He nould give over till theend he found 
Of this adventure, when with plaint and moan, 
(As fromſome hollow Grave) he heard one groan. 
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Enough, enough, the Voice lamenting ſaid, 
Tancred thou haſt me hurt, thou did(t me drive 
Out of the body of a noble Maid, 
Whowith me liv'd, whom late I kept on live, 
And now within this woful Cypreſs laid, 
My tender Rind thy Weapon ſharp doth rive, 
Cruel, 1t not enough thy Foes to kill, 
But in their Graves wilt thou torment them ſtil}? 
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I was Clorinda, now impriſon'd here, 

( Yetnot alone) within this Plant I dwell, 

For every Pagan Lord and Chriſtian Peer, 

Before the Cities walls laſt day that fell, 

(In Bodies new or Graves I wot nat cleer ) 

But here they are confin'd by Magick's Spell, 
So that each Tree hath life, and Senſe each bough, 
A Murderer if thou cut one twilt art thou, 
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/.: *+hefick man that in his ſleep doth fee 
204: ugly Dragon, or ſome Chimere new, 
Though he ſuſpe&, or half perſwaded bee, 
It is an idle Dream, no Monſter true, 
Yer (till he fears, he quakes, and ſtrives to flee, 
So fearful is that wondrous Form to view ; 
So fear'd the Knight,yet he both knew & thought 
All were Iluftons falſe by witchcraft wrought; 
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But cold and trembling waxt his frozen heart, 
Such ſtrange effects, ſuch paſſions it torment, 
Out of his feeble hand his Weapon ſtart, 
Himſelf out of his wits nigh, after went : 
VVounded he ſaw (he thought) for pain and ſmart, 
His Lady weep, complain, mourn, and lament, 

Nor could he ſufier her dear blood to ſee, 

Or hear her ſighs that deep far fetched be. 
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Thus his fierce Heart which Death had corned off, 

VVhom noſtrange Shape, or Monſter could diſmay3 

VVith feigned fhews of tenderlove made ſoft, 

A Spirit falſe did with vain jlaints betray, 

A whirling Wind his Sword heav'd up aloft, 

And through the Forreſt bare itquite away, 
Ore-come retird the Prince, and as he came, 
His Sword he found, and repolleſt the ſame. 
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Yet nould return, he had no mind to try 

His Courage further in thoſe Forreſts green, 

But when to Godfrey's Tent he 'proached nigh, 

His Spirits wak'd, his thoughts con;pot-d beey, 

My Lord (quoth he) a Witneſs true am I 

Of Wonders ſtrange, believe ic icant chough ſee", 
What of the Fire, the Shades, the dreadful ſound 
You heard, all true by proof my (clt have found : 
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A burning Fire, (ſo are thoſe Deſarts charmed ) 
Built like a batled Wall to Heav'n was reared ; 
Whereon with Darts and dreadful Weapons armed, 
Of Monſters foul miſ-ſhap'd whole Bandsappeared 3 
But through them all 1 paſt, unhurt, unharmed, 
No Flame or threatned blow I felt or feared, 
Then Rain and Night I found, but ſtrait again 
To Day,the Night 3 to Sun-ſhine turn'd the Rain. 
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What would you more ? each Tree through all that 
Hath ſenſe, hath life, hath ſpeech, like humane kind, 
| heard their words, as in that Grove I ſtood, 
That mournfal voice (till, (till I bear in mind : 
And (as they were of fleſh) the purple blood, 
Atevery blow ſtreams from the wounded Rindez 
No, no, not I, nvr any elſe (I trow) 
Hath power to cut one leaf, one branch,one brow, 
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While thus he ſaid, the Chr:tzar's noble Guide Y 
Felt uncouth ſtrife 1n his contentious thought, | 


He thought,what if him{cli in perſon tride (nought, || * 
Thoſe Witchcrafts ſtrange, & bring thoſe Charms to | 
For ſuch he deem'd them, or-<l{ewhere provide 
For Timber eaiter got, though further ſought, 

But from his Study he at laſt abraid, 

Call'd by the Hermit old that to him ſaid 
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Leave off thy hardy thought, anothers hands 

Ot theſe her Plants the Wood diſpoilen ſhall, 

Now, now the fatal Ship of conqueſt Lands, 

Her Sails are (truck, hee Silver Anchors fall, 

Our Champion broken hath his worthleſs Bands, 

And looſeth from the Soil which held him thrall, 
Thetimedraws nigh when our proud Foes infield 
Shall {lavghtred lie, and S70#'s Fort ſhall yield, 
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This ſaid, his Viſage ſhone with Beams divine, 

And more than mortal was bis Voices ſourd, 

CGodfredo*s thought to other aGts incline, 

His working Brain was never idle tound. 

But 1n the Crab now did bright Taz. ſhine, 

And ſcorcht with ſcalding beamsthe parched ground, 
And made unkit for toyl or warlike feat, 
His Souldiers, week with labour, taint with ſweat : 
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The Planets mild, their Lamps benign quencht out, 

And cruel Stars in Heav'n did Signories, 

YVhoſe influence caſt fiery Flames about, 

And hot impreſſions through the Earth and Skies, 

The growing Heat [till gathered deeper rout, 

The noiſom warmth through Lands and Kingdoms 
A harmful Night, a hurtful Day ſucceeds, (flies, 
And worſe than both next Morn her Light out- 

(\preeds. 
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VVhen Phzbas roſe he left his golden Weed, 

And dond a Gite in deepeſt Purple dide, 

His ſanguine beams about his Forehead ſpreed, 

A fad preſage of ill that ſhould betide, 

VVith Vermile drops at eavn his Trefles bleed, 

Foreſhews of future heat, from th' Ocean wide, 
VVhen next he role, and thus increaſed (t1]] 
Their preſent harms with dread of future 1. 
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While thus he bent 'gainſt Earth his ſcorching Rates, 

He burnt the Flowrets, burnt his Clitze dear, 

The Leaves grew wan upon the withered Spraies, 

The Graſs and growing Herbs all parched were, 

Earth cleft in Rifts, in Floods their Streams decaies, 

Thebarren Clouds with Lightning bright appear, 
And Mankind fear'd leſt Chmenes Child again 
Had driven awry his Sires ill-guided Wain. 
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As from a Furnace flew the Smoak to Skies, 

Such Smoak as that when damned Sodoze brent, 

VVithin his Caves ſweet Zephyr filent lies, 

Still was the Air, the Rack uor came nor went, 

But o're the Lands with lukew:rm breathing flies 

The Southern-wind, trom Sun burnt 47: ſent, 
VVhich thick and warm his 1terrupred blaſts 
Upon their Boſoms, Throats and Faces caſts. 
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Nor yet more comfort brought the gloomy night, 
In her thick Shades was burning heat uprold, 
Her Sable Mantle was imbroidred bright, 
VVith blazing Stars, and gliding Fires for Gold, 
" Nor to refreſh ( ſad Earth) thy thirſty Spright, 
The niggard Moon let fall her May-dews cold, 

And dried up the Vital moiſture was, 

In Trees, in Plants, in Herbs, in Flowers, in Grals, 
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Sleep to his quiet Dales exiled fled, 

From theſe unquiet Nights, and oft in vain 

The Souldiers reſtleſs ſought the God in bed, 

But moſt forthirſt they mourn'd and moſt complain; 

For Jude's Tyrant had ſtrong poyſon ſhed, 

( Poyſon that breeds more woe and deadly pain, 
Than Acheron or Stigian waters bring) 
Inevery Fountain, Ciſtern, Well and Spring: 


And 
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And little So? that his Store beſtows 

Of pureſt Cryſtal on the Chriſtian Bands, 

The Pebbles naked in his Chanel ſhows, 

And ſcantly glides above the ſcorched Sands, 

Nor Poe in May when ore his Banks he flows, 

Nor Ganges, Wat'rer of the Indian Lands, 
Nor ſev'n mouth'd Nile that yields all Egypt drink, 
To quench their thirſt the men ſufficient think. 
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He that the gliding Rivers earſt had ſeen, 

Adown their Verdent Chanels gently rold, 

Or falling Streams which to the Valleys green, 

Diſtill'd from tops of A4{pine Mountains cold, 

Thoſe he defir'd in vain, new Torments been, 

Avgmented thus, with wiſh of comforts old, 
Thoſe waters cool he drank in vain conceit, 
VVhich more increaſt his thirſt, increaſt his heat. 
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The ſturdy bodies of the Warriors ſtrong. 
Whom neither marching far, nor tedious way, 
Nor weighty Arms which on their Shoulders hung, 
Could weary make, nor Death it ſelf diſmay 3 
Now weak and feeble caſt their Limbs along, 
Unwieldy burdens, on the burned Clay, 
And in each Vein a ſmouldring Fire there dwelt, 
Which dry'd their fleſb, and ſolid bones did melt. 


Lanouwiſht 
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Languiſht the Steed late fierce, and proffer'd Graſs, 
His Fodder earſt, deſpis'd, and from him keſt, 
Each ſtep he {kumbled, and winch lofty was 
And high advanc'd before, now «1! his Creſt, 
His Conquelts goiten all forgotten pals, 
Nor with delire of Glory {well'd his Breſt, 
The Spoils won from his Foe, his late rewards, 
He now neglects, deſpiſeth, nought regards, 
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Languiſht the faith{al Dog, and wonted care 

Of his dear Lord 2114 Cabben both forgot, 

Pantiog he laid, ant gathered freſher air 

'To cool the buroir g 18 his Entrals hot - 

But breathing (witch wile [Nature did prepare 

To (wage the Stomach heat?) row booted not, 
For little eaſe (alas) 1 oait help tney win, 
That breati forth ai:, and ſcaidivg fire ſuck in, 
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Thus Janguiſhed the Earth, n *!:is eſtate 
Lay wotul thouſands of tl: (.þr7/tzans ſtout, 
The faithful people grew nic deiperate 
Of hoped Counguclt, ſhameful Death they doubt, 
Of their diſtreſs they talk and oft debate, (out, 
Theſe fad complaints were heard the Camp through 
What hope hath Godfrey? Shall we (till here lic 
Till all his Souldiers, all our Armies die ? 


Alas, 
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| Yet never card in what diſtreſs we ſtood, 


His Water muſt from Jordan Streams be brought, 
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Alas, with what device, what ſtrength, thinks he 
To ſcale theſe Walls, or this ſtrong Fort to get? 
VVhence hath he Engines new ? doth he not ee, 
How wrathful heav'n 'gainſt us his Sword doth whet? 
Theſe tokens ſhewn true {1gns and witneſs be, 
Our angry God our proud attempts doth let, 
And ſcorching Sun fo hot his beams out-ſpreeds, 
That not more cooling Inde, nor /thiope needs. 
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0-: 5 heit an eath or little thing, 

T :; 5 deſpisd; negleted, and diſdain'd, 

L'.- ibjc&ts vile todeath he thys ſhould bring ? 

Tat io his Empire may be ſtill maintain'd ? 

Is it ſo great a bliſs to be a King, 

When he that wearsthe Crown with blood isſtain'd, 
And buys his Scepter with his peoples lives? 
See whither Glory vain, fond Mankind drives. 


See, ſee the man, call'd holy, juſt and good, 
That courteous, meek, & humble would be thought, 


If his vain Honour were diminiſht nought, 
VVien dried up from us his Spring and Flood, 


And how he fits at Feaſts and Banquets ſweet, 
And mingleth Waters freſh, with Wines of Creef, 
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The French thus murmur'd, but the GreekiſbKnight 


Tatine, that of this War was weary grown, 
Why die we here (quoth he) flain withour fight, 
Kill'd, not ſubdu'd? murdred, not overthrown? 
Upon the Frenchmen let the Penance light 
Ot Godfrey's folly, let me ſave mine own, 
And as he faid, without farewel, the Knight 
And all his Cornet ſtole away by night. 
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His bad Example many a 'Troop prepares 
To imitate, when his eſcape they know, 
Clotharizs 'his Band, and Ademare's, 
And all, whoſe Guides in duſt were buried low, 
Diſchargd of Dutie's Chains and Bondage Snares, 
Free from their Oath, tonone they Service ow, 
But now concluded all on ſecret flight, 
And ſhrunk away by thouſands every night. 
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Godfredo this both heard, and ſaw, and knew, 

Yet nould with Death them chaſtiſetho' he mought, 

But with that Faith wherewith he could renew 

The ſtedfaſt Hills and Seas dry up to nought, 

He pray'd the Lord upon his Flock to rew, 

To ope the Springs of Grace, and eaſe this Drought, 
Out of his Looks ſhon Zeal, Devotion, Faith, 
His hands and Eyes to Heav'n he heaves, and faith, 


Father _ 


he . 


' Father and Lord, if in the Deſarts waſt 


| Diſtreſs and danger, Hell's Internal Power 


Godfrey of Bulloigne. 415 
71 


Thou had(ſt compaſſion on thy Children dear, 

Thecraggy Rock when Moſes cleft and braſt, 

And drew forth flowing Streams of waters clear, 

Like Mercy (Lord) like Grace on us down caſt ; 

And though our Merits leſs than theirs appear, 
Thy Grace ſupply that want, for though they be 
Thy firſt-born Son, thy Children yet are we. 
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Theſe Prayers juſt from humble Heart forth-ſent, 
Were nothing (low to climb the Starry Sky, 
But ſwift as winged Bird themſclves preſent 
Before the Father of the Heavens high : 
TheLord accepted them, and gently bent 
Upon the faithful Hoſt his gracious Eye, 

And in what pain and what diſtreſs it laid, 

He ſaw, and griev'd to fee, and thus he aid : 


73 
Mine Armies dear tiil now have ſuffered woe, 


Their Enemy hath been, the World their Foe, 

But happy be their actions from this hower, 

What they begin to bleſſed end ſhall go, 

I will refreſhthem with a gentle Shower 3 
Rinaldo ſhall return, th' Egyptian Crew 
They ſhall encounter, conquer, and ſubdew. 


At 
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At theſe high words great Heav'n began to ſhake, 

The fixed Stars, the Planets wandring till, 

Trembled the Air, the Earth and Ocean quake, 

Spring, Fountain, River, Forreſt, Dale and Hill, 

From North to Eaſt, a Lightning flaſh out-brake, 

And coming drops prelag'd with Thunders ſhrill : 
VVith joyful Shouts the Souldiers on the Plain, 
Theſe tokens bleſsof long defired Rain. 
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A ſudden Cloud, as when Helias pray'd, 
( Not from dry Earth exhal'd by Phezbv Beams) 
Aroſe, moiſt Heav'n his Windows open lay'd, 
Whence Clouds by heaps out-ruſh,and watryStream, 
The World ore-ſpread was with a gloomy ſhade, 
That like a dark and mirkſom Ev'n it ſeems ; 
The daſhing Rain from molten Skies down fell, 
Andore their Banks the Brooks & Fountains ſwell, 
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In Summer ſeaſon, when the clondy- Sky 

Upon the parched Ground doth Rain down ſend, 

As Duck and Mallard in the Furrows dry, 

VVith merry noiſe the promis'd Showers attend, 

And ſpreading broad their Wings diſplayed lie 

To keepthe Drops that on their Plum*s deſcend, 
And where the Streams ſwell to a gathred Lake, 
Therein they dive, and feet refreſhing take : 


So 
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$ they the ſtreaming Showers with Shouts and Cries 

Salute, which Heav'n ſhed on the thirſty Lacds, 

The falling Liquor from the dropping Skies 

He catcheth in his Lap, he bare-head ttands, 

And his bright Helm to drink therein unties, 

In the freſh Streams he dives his ſweaty Hands, 
Their Facesſome, and ſome their Temples wet, 
And ſome to keep the Drops large Vellels ſer. 
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Nor man alone to eaſe his barning Sore; 

Herein doth dive and waſh, and-hereof drinks, 

But Earth it ſelf weak, feeble, faint before, 

Whoſe ſolid Limbs were cleft with Rifts and Chinks, 

Receiv'd the falling Showers and gathered (tore 

Of Liquor ſweet, that through her Veins down ſinks, 
And moiſture new infuſed largely was 
In Trees, in Plants, in Herbs, in Flowers, in Grafe. 
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Earth, like the Patient was, whoſe lively blco1 
Hith overcome at laſt ſomg ſickneſs ſtrong, 
VVhoſle feeble Limbs had been the bait and focd, 
VVhereon hisſtrange Diſeaſe depaſtred long, 
But now reſtor'd, in health and welfare ſtood, 
As ſound as earſt, as freſh, as fair, as young 3 

SO that forgetting all his grief and pain, 
His pleaſant Robes, and Cronws he takes again. 
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Ceaſed the Rain, the Sun-began.to ſbine, 
VVith fruitful, (weet, benign, and genile Ray, 
Full of ſtrong power and vigour maſpuline, 

As be his Beamg in April or in May. 
O happy zeal, who truſts in belp divine, 
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The Worl#'s ARlidions thus can drive away, 


Can Storms appeaſe,and timesand: ſcaſonschange, 
And conquer-Fortune, Fate and deſt'ny ſtrange. 
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BOOK XIV. 


G 0. D F Fd E. _ of Bulloigne, 


DE ( The Argument. 


The ns to Godfrey 5 in a Dream doth ſhew 
Fiis will; Rinaldo reture at laſt; 
They hove their asking who for paraon ſew-: 
Two"Knights to find the Prince are fent it haſ,. 
But Peter who by Viſion fo wha pe? 
Serdeth the Bt: to a ifard, pl 
Deep in a Vault,-who firſt at And; clares 
Armile? Trains, then how to ſoun thoſe ſnares. 


Now 
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\ TOw from the freſh, the ſoft and tender Bed 
Of her ſtill Mother, gentle Night out flew, 
The fleeting Balm on Hills and Dales ſhe ſhed, 
VVith Honey drops of pure and precious Dew, 
And on the Verdure of green Forreſts (pred 
| The Virgia Primroſe and the Violet blew, 
| And(weet breath'd Zephyre on his ſpreading wings, 
Sleep, eaſe, repole, reſt, peace and quiet brings. 
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The thoughts and troubles'of broad-waking Day, 
They fottly dipt in mild OQblivion's Lake; 
But he, whoſe Godhead Heav'n & Earth doth ſway, 
In his eternal Light did watchiand wake; - ' 
| And bent on Godfrey down the gracious 'Ray- 
* | Ofhis bright Eye, ftill ope for Godfrey's fake, 
To whom a fitent Dreamthe Lord down-ſent, 
- VVhich told his will, his pleaſure and intent, 
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Farin the Ea (the golden Gate hefide / 
VVhence:Phabad comes} a:dryſtal Port there is, 
And &ge the Sum his broad Doors open wide, 

The Beam of Sfringing-day nnc)loſeth; this, -.: 
Hence cone: the Dreams, by which Heav'ns ſacred 
Reveab to man thoſe. high.degrees of his, -- (Guide 
- Hence towards Gadfrey ere he left his bed 

A Viſion ſtrange his golden Plumes be-ſpred. 


W 
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" Such Semblances, ſuch Shapes, ſuch Portraits fair, 
Did never yet in Dream or Sicep appear, 
For all the Forms in Sea, in Earth or Air, 
The Signs in Heav'n, the Stars 1n every Sphear, + 
All what was wondrous, uncouth, ſtrange and rare, 
All in that Viſion well preſented were, 
— His Dream had plac'd himin a cryſtal wide, 

Beſet with golden Fires, top, bottom, fide. 
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There while he wondreth-on the Circles vaſt, 

The'*Stars, their motions, courſe and harmony, 

A Knight (with ſhining Rays and Fire embraſt) 

Preſents himſelf unwares before his Eye, 

VVhowith a Voicethat tar for ſweetneſs paſt 

All humane Speech, thus ſaid, approaching nie, 
V'Vhat Godfrey know'ſt thou not thy Hygo here? 
Come and embrace thy Friend and Fellow dear- 
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He anſwer'd him, That glorious ſhining light 
VVhich in thine Eyes bis gliſtring Beams doth place, 
Eſtranged hath from my foreknowledge quight 
Thy Countenance, thy Favour, and thy Face: 
This ſaid, three times he ſtretcht his hands out-right, 
And would in friendly arms the Knight embrace, 
And thrice the Spiritfled, that thrice he twinde 
Nought in his folded arms, but air and winde. 


Lord 
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Lord Hugoſmild, not as you think (quoth hee) 

Iclothed am in fleſh and earthly mold, 

My Spirit pure and naked Soul you ſee, 

A Citizen of this Celeſtial hold, 

This place is Heav'n, and herea Room for thee 

Prepared is, among Chriſt's Champions bold : 
Ah when (quoth he) theſe mortal bonds unkanit, 
Shall 1 in peace, in eaſe and reſt there fit? 
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Hugo reply'd, ere many years ſhall run, 

Amid the Saints in bliſs here ſhalt thou raign 3 

But firſt great Wars muſt by thy hand be done, 

Much blood be ſhed, and many Pagans (lain, 

The holy City by aſſault be won, 

The Land ſet free from ſervile yoke again, 
V'Vherein thou ſhalt a Chriſ#zan Empire frame, 
And after thee ſhall Ba/d:wiz rule the ſame. 
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But to encreaſe thy love and great &fire 

To Heaven-ward, this bleſſed place behold, 

Theſe ſhining Lamps, theſe Globes of living Fire, 

How they are turned, guided, mov'd and rold, 

The Angels ſinging hear, and all their Quirez 

Then bend thine eyes on yonder earth and mold, 
All in that Maſs, that Globe and Compals fee, 
Land, Sea, Spring, Fountain, —_— Graſs and 

ICC 
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How vile, how ſmall; and of how ſlendet price, 

Is their Reward of Goodneſs, Vertue's gain ; 

A narrow Room our Glory vain up-ttes, 

A little Circle doth our Pride contain, 

Earth like an Iſle amid the Water lies, 

Which Sea ſometime is call'd, ſometime the Main, 
Yet neught therein reſponds a Name fo prear, 
It's but a Lake, a Pond, a Mariſh treat. 


IT 


Thus ſaid the one, the other bended down 
His looks to ground, and half in ſcorn he ſmilde, 
He ſaw atonce Earth, Sea, Flood, Caſtle, Town, 
Strangely divided, [trangely all compilde, 
And wondred folly man fo far ſhould drown, 
Toft his heart on things ſo baſe and vilde, 
That ſervile Empire ſearcheth, and dumb Fame, 
And ſcorns Heav'ns Bliſs, yet proffreth Heav'n the 
| ” ( lame. 
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VVherefore h&anſwer'd, ſince the Lord not yet 
VVill free my Spirit i:7om this Cage of Clay, 
Leſt worldly errour vzin my Voyage let, 
Teach me to Heav'n th= beſt and fureſt way : 
Huzo reply'd, thy haroy Foot is ſet 
In the truePath, nor from this paſlage ſtray, 
Only from Extie voung Rizaido call, 
This give I thee incharge, elſe tiought at all: 


E*: *þ | For 
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For as the Lord of Hoſts; the King of Bliſs, 

Hath choſen thee to rule the faithful Band 

$0 he thy Straragems appointed is 

To execute, ſo both ſhall win this Land : 

The farſt is thine, the ſecond place is his, 

Thou art this Armies Head, and he the Hand, 
No other Champion can his place ſupply, 
.And that thou do it doth thy ſtate deny. 
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Th' inchanted Forreſt, and her charmed treen, 

With cutting Steel ſhall he tor Earth down hew, 

And thy weak Armies which too feeble been 

To ſcale again theſe Walls rinforced new, 

And fainting lie diſperſed on the Green, 

Shall take new ſtrength, new courage at his view, 
T he high-built Towers, the Eaſtern Squadrons all 
Shall conquer'd be, ſhal! flie, ſhall die, ſhall fall. 


”y 


He held his peace: and Godfrey anſwer'd fo, 

Ohow his Preſence would recomfort mee, 
Youthat man's hidden thoughts perceive and know, 
(If I fay truth, or-if I love him) ſee, | 
But ſay, what Meſſengers ſhall tor him go? . 
What ſhall their Speeches, what their Errand bee ? 
Shall I entreat, or elſe command the man? 

With credit neither well perform I can. 


Ee 4 Th' eter. 
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1 t' eternal Lord (the other Knight replide) Cl 


That with ſo many Graces hath thee bleſt, 
VVill, that among the Troops thou haſt to Guide, 
Thou honour'd be and fear'd of moſt and leaſt: 
Then ſpeak not thou, leſt blemiſh ſome betide . 
Thy ſacred Empire, it thou make requeſt; 
But when by Suit thou moved art to ruth, 
Then yield, forgive, and home recal thy youth, 


+ 


Guelpho ſhall pray thee (God ſhall him inſpire) 
To pardon this Offence, this Fault commit 
By haſty wrath, by raſh and headſtrong ire, 
To call the Knight again, yield thou to it : 
And though the Youth (enwraptin fond defire) 
Far hence 1n love and looſeneſs idle fit, 

Yet fear it not, he ſhall return with ſpeed, 

When moſt you wiſh him,8& when moſt you need: 
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Your Hermit Peter, to whoſe fſapient heart 

High Heav'n his Secrets opens, tells and fhews, 

Your Meilengers dire& can to that part, 

VVhere of the Prince they ſhall hear certain news, 

And learn the way, the manner, and the art 

To bring him back to theſe thy warlike crews, 
That all thy Souldiers wandred and miſgone, 
Heav'a may unite again, and joyn 10 one. 


Bu: 
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But this concluſion ſhall my Speeches end, 

Know that his blood ſhall mixed be with thine, 

Whence Barons bold and Worthies ſhall deſcend, 

Thatmany great Exploits ſhall bring to fine. 

This ſaid, he vaniſht from his ſleeping friend, 

Like ſ\moak in wind; or miſt in 7ztar's ſhine 3; 

Sep fled .Jikewiſe, and in his troubled thought, 
With wonder, pleaſure 5 joy, with marvel fought. 


20 


The Duke lookt up, and ſaw the Azure Sky 
VVith Argent-Beams of Silver Morning ſpred, 
And ſtarted up, for Praiſe and Vertue lie 
In toy] and travel, ſin and (hame in bed: 
His Arms the took, his Sword girt to his thigh, 
To his Pavilion all. his Lords them fped, 
And there in Council grave the Princes fit, 
For ſtrength by wiſdom, war isrul'd by wit. 


2T 


Lord Gaelpho there (within whoſe gentle Breaſt 
Heav'n had inſus'd that new and ſudden thought) 
His plealing words thus to the Duke addreft ; 
Good Prince, mild, though un2:kr, kind,unbeſought, 
O let thy mercy grant my juſt requeſt, 
Pardon this fault by rage, not malice wrought 3 

. For great offence, I grant, fo late commit, 
My Suit too balſty is, perchance unkt. 
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But ſince to Godfrey meck, benign: add kind, 
For Pridice Rinalto bold, 1 humbly fue, 
And that the Suitor's ſelf.is not behind | 
Thy greateſt Friends, it ſtate, or friendſhip truey 7 
I truſt 1 ſball thy grace and mercy. find 7 
Acceptable to me, and all this crue 3 

Ocall him home, this treſpaſs to amend, 

, He ſhall his blopd in Godfrey's Service ſpend: 
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And ifnot he, who elſe dates undertake 
Of this inchanted Wood to cut one tree? 
'Gainſt Death and danger, who dares Battel make, 
With ſo bold Face, fo fearleſs Heart as he ? 
Beat down theſe Walls, theſe Gates in pieces break, 
Leap o're theſe Rampiers high, thou ſhalt him ſee, 
Reſtore therefote to-this defirons Band 
Their wiſh, their hope, theie fhrengeh, their ſhield, 
(theirhand; 


To me my Nephew, 'to thy {elf reſtgre 
A truſty help, when ſtreogth.of hand.thou needs, 
In idleneſs let him cdnſume no mote, - _ _. 
Recall him to his Noble Acts ard Deeds. # 
Known be his worth as was his ſtrength of yore, 
Where ere thy Standard broad her Croks out-ſprecdy 
O let his Fame and Praiſe ſpread far and wide, 
Be thou his Lord, his Teacher ah his Guide. 


Thus 
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Thus he eritreated, and: the reſt approve 
| His words, with friendly witrttures whiſpred low, 
Godfrey as though their Suit his mirid did trove 
Tothat, whereon he tjever thought till now, 
How ca my Heatt (quoth he) if you 1 love, 
Toyour Requeſt and Suit but bend ahd bow ? 
Let Rigour go, that Right and Jaltice bee, 
Wherein you all conſent, 4hd all agtee. 
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Rinaldo (hall return, let him reſtrain 
Henceforth his head-ſtrong wrath and haſty ire, 
And with his hardy Deeds let him take pain 
Tocorreſpond your hope and my defire: 
Guelpho thou muſt call home the Knight again, 
Xt that with ſpeed he to theſe Tents retire, 
The Meſlengers appoint as likes thy mind, 
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And teach them where they ſhould the young man 


(hind. 
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Upftart the Dare that bare Prince Sweno's Brand, 

I will (quoth he) that Meſſage undertake, 

I will refuſe no pains by Sea or Land, 

To give the Knight this Sword, kept for his ſake, 

This man was bold of Courage, Rrong of Hand, 

Gyelpho was glad he did the proffer make, 
Thou ſhalt (quoth he) Ubaldo ſhalt thou have 
To go with thee, a Knight, (tout, wiſe, and grave: 


, Ubaldo 
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Obaldo in his youth had known and ſeen .yoſ 
The faſhions range of many an uncouth Land, I Wi 
And travell'd over all the Realms, between Hi 
The Artick Circle and hot Meroe's Strand, VE 
| And as a tan whoſe wit his guide had been, In 


Their Cuſtoms uſe he could, 'Tongnes underſtand, || T 
For thy when ſpent bis youthful Seaſons were 
Lord Gyelpho: entertain'd and held him dear. 
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To theſe committed was the charge and care 

To find and bring again the Champion bold, 

Guelpho commands them tothe Fort repair, 

Where Bzmond doth his Seat and Scepter hold, 

For publick Fame ſaid that Bertoldo's Heir 

There liv'd, there dwelt, there ſtaid.the Hermit o 
(That knew they were miſled by falſe report) | 
Among them came, and parled in this ſort ; 
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Sir Knights (quoth he) if you intend to ride, 

And follow each report fond people ſay, 

You follow but a raſh and trothleſs Guide, 

That leads vain men amiſs, and makes them (tray, 

Neer 4{calon go to the ſalt Sea fide, . 

VVhere a ſwift Brook falls in with hideous (way, 
An aged Sire, our Friend, there ſhall you find, 
All what he faith, that do, that keep in mind. 


Oc 
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 $ Of this great Voyage which you undertake; 
Much by his skill, and much by mine adviſe 
Hath be fore-known, and welcome for my ſake 
You both ſball be, the man is kind and wile. 
laſtructed thus no further queſtion make, 

d, | The twain elected for this Enterpriſe, 

But humbly yielded to obey his word, 

For what the Hermit ſaid, that ſaid the Lord. 
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took their leave, and on their Journey went, 
Their will could brook no ſtay, their zeal, no lets 
To {ſcalon their Voyage ſtraight they bent, - 
Whoſe broken ſhores with brackiſh waves are'wet, 
And there they heard how 'gainſt the clifts (beſprent 
With bitter 'foam) the roaring Surges bet,:'! ': -+ 
-Atumbling Brook their paſſage ſtopt and -ſtaid, 
Which late fal'n Rain had proud: and puillant 
(maed, 


( 
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So pfoud that over all his Banks he grew; 37 3.1 
Andthrough the Fields ran ſwift. as Shaft front. Bows 
While here they ſtopt and ſtbod, beforethemdrew 
Anapged Sire, (grave and benignin ſhow,:c,;} iti £ 
Crown'd with a Beechen Garland gathred. new,.. 
Clad in a linnen Robe that raughrdown low, -.. : 
-In his right hand a Rod, and.on the Flogd... - 
Againſt the Stream he marchs, avid dry ſhad/yood. 


As 
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As on the Rbeae ( when Winter's freezing cold . fe 
Congeals theStreams to thick and haxdned Glaf) Þ| Un 
The Beauties: fair of Shepherds Daughters bold, || 
With wanton Winglgies run, turn, play and paly || 0! 
So on this River paſt the Wizard old, . Tl 
Although unfrozen,- ſaft and ſwift it was, T 

And thither {talked where the Warriors ſtaid, 

To whom(their greatingsdone)he ſpake and fiid; 
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Great pains, great travel (Lords) you have begus; 
And-oCmctmning Gyids:great aged: you Rapde.;" 
Far off (alas). is gredt; Birtghde'g $0nz-!; +: '!, of 
Impriſond ina wakttand defart: Lands: | | iv; 
What Sol remaits thy: which you maſt apt ru. ! 
What Pramontory Bock, Sea,Shoaror Sand? (tawyl, 
Youtfearob; muſt ftxctchi befere! the Prince be 
Beyond aur war}d, heyout quralf.of grgung- 
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But yet vouchfafe to. fee my Cey-b pray; © «+; :/ 
Ja hidden Caves and Vaults thaiugh butlded loyy/ 
Great -wanders.therey ftirange thingy Liwyl bewtdyy 
Things goad far you to: hear, andfitto-know3:.-/. 
This faid; he bids the: River make them way, - 
The Floed retir'd, and backward 'gan to. tlow, 
Andhers and there two cryſtal Mountains riſe, 


$6 tied ths red'Sea once, and: Fordar thrice. . 
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detopk their hands, and led rhem headlong down 

tnder the Flood, through-valſt and hallow Deeps, 

cuch like they had,as when through Shadows brown 

Ofthickeſt Deſarts feeble Cymthis peeps, .. . 

Their ſpacious Caves they ſaw all over-flown, 

There all his Waters pure great Nepture keeps, 
And thenceto moilten all the Earth, he brings 
Seas, Rivers, Floods, Lakes, Fountains, Welk and 

(Springs: 
38. 


'f Whence (Tavges, Indas, Lolgd, Iſter 5 P 0es ; 
Whence Exphrates,whence:Tygreſs Spring they view, 
Whence Fane, whence Ni he comes allp, | 
(Although bis Head: till then na Creature knew) - 
1 | Futunder theſe a: wealthy Stream doth ge, - ' . | 
x | That Sulphur yields and Qre,'rich, quick-and new, 
th | Which the Sun-beams dothpaliſh, purge and fine, 
And makesit Sthver pure; :and Gold dwine. 
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And all his Ranks;the rich and wealthy Stream 
- | Hath fair beſet, with Pearl and preciousStone, 
| | LikeStars in Sky, or Lamps on Stage that ſeam, 
| The Darkneſs there was Day, the Night was gone, , 
| There ſparkled (cloathed in his Azure-beam) 
The Heav'nly Zaphire, there the Jacinth ſhone, 
The Carbuncle there flam'd,. the Diamond fheen, 
There gliſtredbright,theref{mil'd the Emrald green. 


Amaz'd 
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Amaz'd the Knights amid theſe wonders paſt, F 
And fixt ſodeep the marvels in their thought,'. | x; 
That not one word they uttered, till at la(t T 
Ubaldo ſpake, and thus bis Guide beſought : | | 
O Father tell me, by .what kill thou haſt -: ... ll 
Theſe wonders done? and to what place us brought || þ 

For well [ know not if I wake or ſleep, _. 

My heart is drown'd in ſuch amazement deep, : 


4r 


You are within the hollow womb (quoth' he) 
Ot fertile Earth, the Nurſe of all things made, / 
And but-you brought and guided are by me, - 
Her ſacred Entrals-could no wight invade, © 
My Palace ſhortly ſhall you ſplendcat ſee,  ' }| | 
With glorious light, though built innight and ſhade } | 
A Pagan was | boro, but yet theLord | 
ToGrace ( by Baptiſm) hath my Soul'reſtor'd. 


_ AS -- 4 


Nor yet by-help of Devil, or aid from Hell, 

I do this uncouth workand wondrous Feat, 

The Lord forbid, I uſe or charm, or ſpell, 

To raiſe foul D3x from his infernal Seat :- 

But of all Herbs, of every Spring and Well, 

The bidden:Power | know and Vertue great, 
And all that kind hath:hid from mortal fight, 

... And allthe Stars, their:motions, and: their might. 


For 


ze 
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For in theſe Caves I dwell not buried (t?!! 

From fight. of Heav'n, but often I reſort 

To tops of Libanon or Carmel Hill, 

And there in liquid Air my ſelf diſport, 

There Mars and Venxs I behold at will, 

&s bare, as earſt when Valcan took them ſhore, 
And how the reſt roul, glide and move, 1 ſee, 
How their Aſpe&ts benign or froward be. 
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And underneath my Feet the Clouds I view; 
Now thick,now thin, now bright with [ri Bow, 
The Froſt and Snow, the Rain, the Hail, the Dew, 
The winds from whence they come,and whence they 
How Jove his thunder makes, &l1ghtningnew, (blow, 
How with the Bolt he (trikes the Earth below, 

How comate, crinite, caudate Stars are fram'd }. 


I knew, my skill with Pride my Heart enflam'd, 
45 


$0 Learned, Curming, Wiſe, my Sclf F thought, 
That I ſuppos'd my. Wit ſo high might climb 
Toknow all things that God had fram?*d or wrought, 
Fire,Air,Sea,Farth,Man,Beaſt,Sprite, Place and Time,” 
But when your Hermit me to Baptiſm brought, 
And from my Soul had waſht the Sin and Crime, 
Then [ perceiv'd my fight was blindneſs (till, 
My Wit was Folly, Ignorance my Skill. 
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Then ſaw T, that ike Owls 1n ſhining Sun, 

So *gainſt the Beams of Truth our Souls are blind, 

And at my (elf to ſmile then begun, | 

And at my Heart, puffc up with Follies Wind, 

Yet (till theſe Arts as I before had done 

I praCtiſed, ſuch was the Hermits mind: (Wil, 
Thus bath he chang'd my Thoughts,my Heart,ny 
And rulesmine Art, my Knowledge, and my Skill 
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In him I reſt, on bim my Thoughts depend, 

My Lord, my Teacher, and my Guide is he, 

This noble Work he ſtrives to bring to end, 

He 1s the Architect, the Workmen we, 

The hardy Youth home to this Camp to fend 

From Priſon ſtrong, my Care, my Charge ſhall bez 
So he Commands, and me ere this foretold 
Your coming oft, to ſeek the Champion bold. 
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. While this he ſaid, he brought the Champions twain 


Down to a Vault, wherein he dwells and hes, 

It was a Cave, high, wide, large, ample, plan, 

With goodly Rooms, Halls, Chambers, Gallerics, 

All what is bred in rich and precious vain 

Ot Wealthy Earth, and hid from Mortal Eyes, 
There ſhines, and fair adorn'd was every part, 


With Riches grown by Kind, not fram'd by Art: 
An 
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An Hundred Grooms, quick, diligent and neat, 
Attendance gave about thele Strangers bold, 
Againſt the Wall there ſtood a Cupboord great 
Of Maſſie Plate, of Silver, Cryſtal, Gold. 
| But when with precious Wines and coſtly Meat 
Il, | They filled were, thus ſpake the Wizard old, 
Iy Now fits the time (Sir Knights ) I tell and ſhow 
i, What you deſire tohear, and long to know. 
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Armida's Ctaft, her ſlight and hidden Guile 

You partly wot her Ads and Arts untrue; 

How to your Camp ſhe came, and by what wile 

The greateſt Lords and Princes thence ſhe drew, 

You know ſhe turn'd them firſt to Monſters vile; 

) | And kept them ſince clog&d up in ſecret mew, 

Laſtly, to Gaza-ward in Bonds them ſent, 
Whom young Rizaldo reſcu'd as they went. 
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"7 } What chanced fince I will atlarge declare, 

(To you unknown) a Story ſtrange and true, 

When firſt her Prey (got with ſuch pain and care) 

Efcap'd and gone, the Witch perceiv'd and knew, 

Her Hands ſhe wrung for Grief, her Clothes ſhe tare, 

And full of Woe theſe heavy Words out threw : 
Alas, my Knights are (lain, my Pris'ners free, 


Yet of that Conqueſt never boat ſhall he, 
Ff 2 


I The Fourteenth Book of 


I2 


Hein their place ſhall ſerve me, and ſuſtain 

Their Plagues, their Torments ſuffer, Sorrows bear, 

And they his abſence ſhall lament in vain, 

And wail his loſs and theirs, with many a tear : 

Thus talking to her (elt ſhe did ordain 

A falſe and wicked Guile, as you ſhall hear, 
Thither ſlic haſted, where the valiant Knight 
Had overcome and (lain her Men in fight. 
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Rinaldo there had doft and left his own, 
And on his back a Pagans harnefs ti'd, 
Perchance he deemed ſo to paſs unknown, 
Arid in thoſe Arms lefs noted ſafe to ride, : 
A headleſs Corſe in Fight late overthrown, 
The Witch in his forſaken Arms did hide, 
And by a Brook cxpos'd it onthe Sand 


Whither ſhe wiſht would come a Chriſtian Band: 
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Their coming might the Dame foreknow right well, | | 


For ſecret Spies ſhe ſent forth thouſand waies, 
Which every day Newsfrom the Camp wight tell, 
Who partcd thence, Booties to ſearch or Preys ; 
Beizde, the Sprites conjur'd by Sacrcd Spell, 
All what the asks or doubts, revea!s and faies, 

f he Body. theretore piac'd ſhe in that part, 

That further*d belt her Sleight, her Craft,and Art; 
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And near the Corps a Varlet falſe and lie 

the leff, attir'd in Shepherds homely Weed, 

And taught him how to counterfeit, and lie 

As time requir'd, and he perform'd the Deed, 

With him your Souldiers ſpoke, of Jealouſtc 

And falſe ſuſpe& *mongſt them he ſtrow'd the Seed, 
That fince, brought forth the Fruit of Strife and Jar, 
Of Civil Brawls, Contention, Diſcord, War. 
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And as ſhe wiſhed fo the Souldiers thought, 

By Godfrey's praQice that the Prince was (lain, 

Yet vaniſht that ſuſpicion falſe to nought, 

When Truth ſpregd forth her ſilver Wings again 2 

Her falſe Devices thus Armida wrought, 

This was her firſt Deceit, her formolt train, 
What next ſhe praCtiy'd, (hall you hear me tell, 
Againſt our Knight, and what thereof belſcl, 
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Armidz hunted him through Wood and Plain, 

Till on Oroztes lowry Banks he ſtay'd, 

There, wher®1he Stream did part and meet again, 

And in the mid(t a gentle I{Jand made, 

A Pillar fair was pight beſide the main, 

Near which a little Frigot floating laid, 
The Marble white the Prince did long behold, 
And this [nſcription read, there writ in GolGc: 


FF 2 Wha 


- OO EE a ns 


4 3 3 The Fourteenth Book of 


Y | 53 R 
Who ſo thou art whom will or chance doth bring 
With happy ſteps to Floud Oroztes ſides, 
Know that the World hath not fo ſtrange a thing, 
(Twixt Eaſt and Weſt) as this ſmall I{]and hides, 
Then paſs and ſee,” without more tarrying. 
The haſty Youth to paſsthe Stream provides, 
And forthe Cogg was narrow, ſmall and ſtrait, 
Alone he row*'d,and bad his Squires there wait 3 
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Landed he ſtalks about, yet nought he ſees 
But Verdant Groves,Sweet Shades,and Moffie Rocks 
With Caves and Fountains, Flowers, Herbs and Trees, 
So that the Words he read he take$for Mocks ; 
But that green lfle was ſweet at all Degrees, 
Wherewith entic'd down fits he and unlocks 
His cloſed Helm, and bares his Viſage fair, 
Totake ſweet Breath from cool and gentle Air. 
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A rumbling ſound amid the Waters deep 
Mean while he heard, and thither turn'dghis ſight, 
And tumbling in the troubled Stream took keep, 
How the (trong Waves together ruſh and fight, 
Whence firſt he ſaw (with Golden Trefles) peep 
The riling Viſage of a Virgin bright, 
And then her Neck, her Breaſts, and all, as low 
As he for ſhame could ſee, or ſhe could ſhow. 
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$0 in the]T wie-light doth ſometimes appear 

A Nymph, a Goddeſs, or a Fairie Queen, 

And thoughno Syre- but a Sprite this were 3 

Yetby her Beauty ſeem'd it ſhe had been 

One of thoſe Siſters falſe, which haunted near 

The Thrrhene Shores, and kept thoſe Waters ſheene, 
Like theirs her Face, her Voice was and her Sound, 
And thus ſhe ſung,and pleas'd both Skies & Ground. 
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Ye happy Youths, whom Apr! freſh and May 
Attirein Flowring Green of Luſty Age, 
For Glory vain, or Vertues idle Ray, 
Do not your tender Limbs to Toil engage, 
lacalm Streams, Fiſhes 3 Birds, in Sun-fhine play, 
Who followeth Pleaſure he is only Sage, 
So Nature faith, yet ?gain(t her Sacred V Vill 
Why ſtillrebell you, and why ſtrive you [till 2 
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O Fools who Youth poſſeſs, yet ſcorn the ſame, 

A precious, but a ſhort abiding Treaſure, 

Vertue it ſelf. is but an Idle Name, \ 
Priz'd by the World 'bove reaſon all and meaſure, 
And Honour, Glory, Praiſe, Renown and Fame, 

That Mens proud Hearts bewitch with tickling Plea- 
An Echo is a Shade, a Dream, a Flower, (ſure, 
With each Wind blaſted, ſpoil d with evey Shower. 
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But let your happy Souls in joy polleſs - 

The Ivory Caltles of your Bodies fair, 

..our paſſed harms ſalve with forgetfulneſs, 

Taſt not your coming Evils with Thought and Care, 

egard no Blazing Star with Burning Trefs, 

Nor Storm.nor T hreatning Skie, nor Thundring Air, 
This Wildom 1s, good Life, and worldly Blits, 
Kind teacheth us, Nature commands us this. 
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Thus ſung the Spirit falfe, and (tealing (leep 

(To which her Tunes entic'd his heavy Eyes) 

3y ſtep and ſtep did on his Senſes creep, 

Still every Limb therein unmoved lies, 

Not Thunders loud could from this {lumber deep 

(Ot quiet Death true Image) make him riſe : 
Then from her Ambulh forth Armida ltart, 
Swearing Revenge,and threatning Torments {inars. 
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But when fhe looked on his Face a while, 
And ſaw how {weet he breath'd, how ſtill he lay, 
Hgw ht: fair Eyes though cloſed ſeem to (mile, 
At hit ſhe (tay'd, aſtound with great diſmay, 
1 hen fate her down, fo Love can Art beguile, 
And as ſh- fate an lookt, tled faſt away 
Her Wrath, that on his Forehead gaz'd the Maid, 
As 1 his Spring ANariſſas tooting laid 3 | 


And 
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And with a Vail ſhe wiped now and than 
From his fair Cheek the Globes of ſilver Sweat, 
' And cool Air gathered with a trembling Fan, 
To mitigate the Rage of melting Heat, 
Thus (who would think it) his hot Eye-glance can 
Of that cold Froſt diſſolve the hardneſs great. 
Which late congeal'd the Heart of that fair Dame, 
Who late a Foe, a Lover now became. 


68 


Of Woodbines, Lillies, and of Roſes ſweet, 

Which proudly flowred through that wanton Plain, 

All platred faſt, well kit, and joyned meet, 

She fram'd a ſoft, but ſurely holding Chain, 

Wherewithſhe bound his Neck, his Hands and Feet 3 

Thus bound, thus taken did the Prince remain, 
And ina Coach which two old Dragons drew, 
She laid the {leeping Knight, and thence ſhe fl. w: 
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Norturn'd ſhe to Damaſcus Kingdoms large, 
Nor to the Fort built in Aſphaltes Lake, 
But jealous of her dear and precious Charge, 
And of her Love aſham'd the way did take 
To the wide Ocean, whither Skiff or Barge 
From uy doth (eld or never Voyage make, 
And there to frolick with her Lovea while, 
- She choſe a Walt, a Sole and Deſart Ile. 
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An Ile that with her Fellows bears the Name 

Of Fortunate, for temperate Air and Mold, 

There in a Mountain high alight the Dame, 

A Hill obſcur'd with Shades of Forreſts old, 

Upon whoſe fides the Witch by Art did frame 

Continual Snow, ſharp Froſt and Winter cold, 
Bur on the top, freſh, pleaſant, ſweet and preen, 
Belide a Lake a Palace built this Queen, 
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There in perpetual, ſweet and flouring ſpring 

She lives at Eaſe, and joyes her Lord at Will; 

The hardy Youth from this ſtrange Priſon bring 

Your Valours muſt, directed by my sk1ll, 

And overcome each Monſter and each thing, 

That guards the Palace, or that keeps the Hill, 
Nor ſhall you want a Guide, or Engines fit, 
To bring you to the Mount, or conquer it. 
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Bclide the ſtream, iparted (hall you find 

A Dame, in Viſage young, but old in Years, 
Her curled Locksabout her Front are twind, 
A party colour'd Robe of Silk (he wears: - 
Fhis ſhall condu& you (wift as Air or Wind, 
Or that flit Bird that Fove's hot Weapon bears, 
A Faithful Pilot, Cunning, Truſty, Sure, 

As Tipiis was, or skiltul Palznure. 
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ktthe Hills Foot, whereon the Witch doth dyell, 

The Serpents hiſs, and caſt their Poyſon vilde, 

The ugly Boars do rear their Briftles fell, 

There gape the Bears, and roar the Lyons wild 5 

But yeta Rod 1 have can eas ly quell 

Their Rage and Wrath,and make them meek & mild, 
Yet on the top and height of all the Hill, 
The greateſt Danger lies, and greateſt []]: 
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I There welleth out a fair, clear, bubling Spring, 

Whoſe Waters pure the thirlty Gueſts entice, 

But in thoſe Liquors cold the ſecret Sting 

(ftrange and deadly Poylon cloſed lies, 

One ſup thereof the Drinkers Heart doth bring 

Toſudden Joy, whence Laughter vain doth riſe, 
Nor that ſtrange Merriment once (tops or ſtayes, 
Till, with his Laughters end, he end his dayes:; 
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Then from thoſe deadly, wicked ſtreams refrain 

Tour thirſty Lips, deſpiſe the dainty Chear 

You find expogd upon the graffie Plain, 

Nor thoſe falſe Damſels once vouchſafe to hear, 
Thatin Melodious Tunes their Voices ſtrain, 

Whoſe Faces Lovely, Smiling, Sweet, appear 3 

But you their Looks, their Voice, their Songsde- 
And enter fair Armida's Paradiſe. (ipiſe, 
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The Houſe is builded like a Maze within, 
With turning Stairs, falſe Doors and winding Waig 
The ſhape whereof plotted in velam thin 
I will you give; that all thoſe Sleights bewraies, 
.In midſt a Garden lies, where many a Gin 
And Netto caich frail Hearts, falſe Cypid laies ; 
There in the verdure of the Arbours green, 
With your brave Champion lies the wanton Queen, 
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But when ſhe haply riſeth from the Knight, 

And hath withdrawn her preſence from the place, 

Then take a Shicld I have of Diamonds bright, 

And bold the fame before the Young Man's Face, 

That he may glaſs therein his Garments Light, 

And wanton ſoft Attire, and view his Caſe, 

- That with the {1ght Shame and Diſdain may move 

His Heart to leave that baſe and ſervile Love, 
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Now reſteth nought that needful is to tel}, 

But that you go ſecure, ſafe, ſure and bold, 

U zſren the Palace may you enter well, 

And pals the Dangers all 1 have foretold, 

For neither Art. nor Charm, nor Magick Spell 

Can (top your Paſſage, or your Steps withhold, 
Nor (hall 4--4;44 (fo you guarded be) 
Your coming ought forcknew, gronce foreſee : 
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. | And eke as ſafe from that Enchanted Fort 
"15 JF youſhall return and ſcape unhurt away 3 
But now the time doth us to Reſt exhort, 
And you muſt riſe by peep of ſpringing Day. 
This ſaid, he led them through a narrow Port, 
Into a Lodging fair wherein they lay, 
There glad and full of Thoughts he left his Gaeſts, 
_ And in his wonted Bed the old Man refts. 


BOOK XV. 


OF 


GODFREY of Bulloigne. 


The Argument. 4 


The well inſtrufed Kwights forſake their Hoſt, 

And come where their ſtrange Bark in Harbour lay, 
And ſetting Sail behold on Egypts Coaſt 

The Monarchs Ships and Armies in Array : 

Their Wind and Pilot good, the Seas in Poſt 

They paſs, and of long Journeys make ſhort Way : 

The far ſought Iſle they finds Arnida's Charms 
They ſcorn, they ſhun hcr Sleights, deſpiſe her Arms. 
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'HE rofie fingred Morn with gladſom Ray 
Roſe to her task from old Tithovus lap (ly 
When their grave Hoſt came where the Warrioun 
And with him brought the Shield, the Rod,the Map 
Arile (quoth he) ere lately broken day, ; 
In his bright Arms the round World fold or wrap, 
All what I promis'd here, I have them brought, 
Enough to bring Ar»id2's Charms to nought, 
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They ſtarted up, and every tender Limb 
In {turdy Steel and ſtubborn Plate they dight, 
Before the old Man ſtalkt, they follow'd him 
Through gloomy Shades of ſad and ſable Night, 
Through Vaults obſcure again and Entries dim, 
The way they came their ſteps remeaſur'd right, 
But at the Flood arriv'd, farewel (quoth he) 
Good luck your aid, your Guide good Fortune be; 
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The Flood recerv'd them in his bottom loyy, 

And Itit them up, above his Billows thin 3 

The Waters ſo caſt up a Branch or Bow, + 

By violence firſt plungd and div'd therein : 

But when upon the Shore the V/aves them throw 

Fhe Knights for their fair Guide to look begin, 
And gazing round a little Bark they [py'd, 
W herein a Damſcel fate the ſtern to guide. 
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Upon her Front her Locks were curled new, 
Her Eyes were Cguarteous, full of Peace and Loye 
I" look a Saint, an Angel bright in ſhew, 
& in her Viſage Grace and Vertue ſtrove; 
Her Robe leem?d ſometimes Red,& ſometimes Blew, 
And changed (till as ſhe did (tirr or move 3 
That look how ott Man's Eye beheld the fame, 
S$ oft the Colours changed, went andcame. 
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The Feathers ſo (that tender, ſoft, and plain, 
About the Doves ſmooth Neck cloſe couched been) 
Do in one Colour never long remain, 
But change their hew 'gain(t glimpſe of Ph-bxs ſheen 
And now of Rubies bright a Vermile Chain 
Now make a Carknet rich of Emraulds green 
Now mingle both, now alter, turn and change 
To thouſand Colours,rich, pure, fair, and (trange. 
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Enter this Boat, you happy men (ſhe ſaies) 
Wherein through raging Waves ſecure ride, 

To which all Tempelt, Storm, and Wind obeyes, 
All Burdens light, benign is Stream and Tide - 


My Lord (that rules your Journeysand your Waies) 
Hath ſent me here, yourServant and your Guide. 


This aid, her Shallopdrove ſhe *gainſt the Sand, 
And Anchor caſt amid the ſtedfalt Land, 


They 
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They entred in, her Anchors ſhe upwound, 
And lanched forth to ſea her Pingg(s tlic | 
Spred to the Wind herSails fhe broad unbound, 
And atthe Helm fat down to govern it, 
Swelled the Flood that all bis Banks he drown'4, 
To bear the greatelt Ship of Burthen fit 
Yet was her Frigot little, ſwift and light, 
That at his loweſt Ebb bear it he might, 
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Swifter than thought the Friendly Wind forth bore 
'Fhe ſliding Boat, upon the rowling Wave, 
With curded fome and froth, the Billows hore 
About the Cable murmur, roar and rave ; 
At laſt they came where all his watry (tore 
The Flood in one deep Chanael did engrave, 
And forth to greedy Seas his Streams he ſent, 
And ſo his Waves, his Name, himſelt he ſpent. 
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The wondrous Boat ſcant toucht the troubled main 

Bur all the Sea ſtill, huſht and quiet was, 

Vaniſht the Clouds, ceaſed the Wind and Rain, 

The Tempeſt threatned overblow and paſs, 

A gentle breathing: Air made. ev'n and plain 

The Azure Face of Heav®ns ſmooth Looking-glals, 
And Heav'n it ſelf ſmil'd from the Skies above, 
(With a calm clearne(s}on the Earth his Love: 
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By Aſcalon they Sailed,. and forth Drived, 

Towards the Weſt their ſpeedy Courle they frame, 

In ſight of Gaz iill the Bark arrived, 

Alittle Port when firſt it took that Name 3 

But fince by others loſs ſo well it chrived, 

A City great and rich thatit became, TY 
And there the Shores and Borders of the Land 


They found as full of Armed Men, as Sand. 
It 


The Paſſengers to Landward turn'd their ſight; 

And there faw pitched many a ſtately Tent, _ 

Souldier and Footman, Captain, Lord and Knight, 

Between the Shore and City, came and went 2 

Huge Elephants, ſtrong Camels, Courſers light, 

With horned Hoofs the ſandy w:yesout rent, 
And in the Haven many a Ship and Boat, . 
(With mighty Anchors faſtned) ſwim and float 5 
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Some ſpread ther Sails, ome with ſtrong Oars ſweep 
The Waters ſmooth, and bruſh the buxom Wave, 
Their Breaſts in ſunder cleave the yielding deep, 
The broken Seas for Anger foam and rave, .  _ 
When thustheir Guide began, Sir Knights take keep 
How all theſe Shores are ſpread with Squadrons brave, 
And Troops of bardy Knights, yet on theſe Sands 
The Monarch ſcant hath gathered half his Bands. 


| Where Jove his Temple, Pompey hath his Grave. 
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Of Egypt only theſe the Forces are, 

And aid from other Lands they here attend, 

For *twixt the Noon-day Sun and Morning Star, 

All Realms at his Command do bow and bend ; 

So that I truſt we ſhall return from far, | 

And bring our Journey long to wiſhed end, 
Before this King (or his Lieutenant) ſhall 
Theſe Armies bring to $705 conquer'd Wall. 
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While thus ſhe (aid, as ſoaring Eagles flie 
'Mangſt other Birds, ſecurely through the Air, 


And mounting up behold with wakeful Eye, 


The radiant Beams of old Hiperioz's Hair, 

Her gondelay ſo paſſed ſwiftly by 

*F wixt Ship and Ship, withouten fear, or care, 

_ Who ſhould her follow, trouble, ſtop, or ſtay, 
And forth to Sea made lucky ſpeed and way. - 
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Themſelves forenenſt old Raphia's Town they fand, 

A Town that fyſt to Sailers doth appear, 

As they ffom Syria paſs to Egypt Land, 

Theſteril Coaſts of barren Rinocere 

They paſt, and Seas where Caſius Hill doth ſtand, 

That with his Trees oreſpreads the Waters near, 
Againſt whofe Rootsbreaketh the brackiſh Wave, 
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Then Damiata next, wherethey behold 
How tothe Sea his Tribute Nilus payes, 
By his ſev'ia Mouths renown'd in ſtories old, 
And by an hundred more ignoble wayes . 
They paſs the Town built by the Greriar: bold, 
Of himcall'd Alexazdria till our dayes, 
And Pharoes Tower and Iſle remoy'd of yore 
Far from the Land, now joyned to the ſhore: 
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Both Crete and Rhodes they left by North unken, 
And fail'd along the Coalts of Africk Lands, . . 
Whoſe Sea Towns fair, but Realmsmore inward been 
All full of Monſters and of Deſart Sands, 
With her five Cities then they left Cireve, . 
Where that old Temple of falſe Hammor ſtands: 


Next Ptolemais, and that Sacred Wood 
Whence Spring the ſilent ſtreams of Lethe F lood. 
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The greater Sirts (that Sailers often caſt 

Fa peril great of Death and loſs extream) |, 

They compaſt round about, and ſafely paſt, 

The Cape Fudeca and Floud Magras Stream 

Then Tripolie, 'gainſt whick is Malta plac't, 

That low and hid, to lurk in Seas doth ſeem: 
The little Sirts then, and Alzerbes Ifle, 
Where dwelt the Folk that Lotos eat erewhile. 
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Next Tunis on thecrooked ſhore they ſpy*d, 

Whoſe Bay a Rock on either ſide defends, 

Tunis all Towns in Beauty, Wealth and Pride, 

Above, as far as Libya's bounds extends ; 

'Gainſt which (from fair S3c3li4's fertil (ide) 

His rugged Front great Zilebermni bends, (ſtood 
The Dame there pointed out where ſornetimes 
(Romes (tatcly Rival whilom) Carthage proud, 
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Great Carthage low 10 Aſhes cold doth lie, 

Her Ruines poor the Herbs 1n height ſcant paſs, 

So Cities fall, ſo periſh Kingdoms hie, 

Their Pride and Pomp lies hid in Sand and Grafs : 

Then why ſhould Mortal Man repine to'die, 

Whoſe Life, is Air ; Breath, Wind; and Body, Glaſs ? 
From thence the Seisnext Biſcrts Walls they cleft, 
fend far Sardignia on their Right Hand lett. 
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Numidias Vighty Plains they coaſted'then, 
Where wandring Shepherds us'd theirFlocks to feed, 
Then Bygia and Argiere, th' infamous Den 
Of Pirats falſe, Oran they leſt with ſpeed, 
All Tingitan they (wittly over-ren, 
Where Elephants and angry Lyons bteed, 

Where now the Realms of Feſs and-1arock be, 

*Gainſt which Grands Shores and Coalts they lee. 
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Now are they there, where firſt the Sea brake in 
By Great Alcides help (asStories fain) | 
True may it be that where thoſe Flouds begin 
It whilom was a firm and ſolid Main, 
Before the Sea there through did paſlage win, - 
And parted Africk from the Land of Spair, 

Abila hence, thence Calpe great up ſprings, 

Such Power hath time to change the face of things. 
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Four times the Sun had ſpread his Morning Ray, 
Since firſt the Name launcht forth her wondrous 
And never yet took Part in Creek or Bay, (Barge, 
But fairly forward bore the Knights her Charge, 
Now through the Strait her jolly Ship made way, 
And boldly fajl'd upon the Ocean large 3 

But if the Sea in mid(t of Earth was great, 

O what was this, wherein Earth hath her Seat ? 
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Now deep engulphed in the Mighty Flood 

They faw not Gades, nor the Mountains near, 

Fled was the Land, and Towns on Land that (tood, 
Heav*n cov'red Sea, Sea ſeem'd the Heav'ns to bear, 
At laſt, fair Lady (quoth Ubaldo good) 

That in this endle(s Main doſt guide us here, 

| Ifever Man before here failed, tell, 


Cr other Land: here be wherein M-n dwell, 
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Great Hercales (quoth ſhe) when he had quail'd 

The Monſters fierce in Africh and in Spair, 

Andall along your Coaſts and Countries fail'd, 

Yet durſt he not aſſay the Ocean main, 

Within his Pillars would he have impail'd 

The oyerdaring Wit of Mankind vain, 

' Till Lord Dhſes did thoſe bounders paſs, 
Toſee and know he ſo defirous was. 
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He paſt thoſe. Pillars, and in open Wave 

Of the broad Sea firſt his bold Sails untwin'd, 

But yet the greedy Ocean was his Grave, 

Nought helped him his skill 'gainſt Tide and Wind, 

|| With him all Witnefsof his Voyage brave 

{| Lies buried there, no truth thereof we find, 

And they whom Storm hath forced that way fince, 
Are drowned all, or unreturn'd from thence: 
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| So that this Mighty Sea is yet unſought, 
| Where Thouſand [{l:zs and Kingdoms lie unknown, 
Not-void of Men as ſome have vainly thought, 
But Peopled well, and wonned like your own 5 
The Land is fertile Ground, but ſcant well wrought, 
Air wholeſom, temp'rat Sun, Grafs proudly grown. 
© Bur (quoth Obalds) Dame I pray thee teach 
Of that hid Worid, what be the Laws and Speech. 


As 
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As divers be their Nations (anſwer'd ſhe ) 
Their Tongues, their Rites, their Laws ſo different 
Some pray to Beaſts, ſome to a Stone or Tree, (are, 
Some to the Earth, the Sun, or Morning Star 3 
Their Meats unwholſom, vile and hateful be, 
Some eat Mans Fleſh, and Captives tane in War, 
Andall from Calpes Mountain Welt that dwell, 
Ia Faith profane, in Life are rude and fell, 
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But will our Gracious God (the Knight reply'd) 

(That with his Blood all ſinful Men hath bought) 

His Truth for ever and his Goſpel hide 

From all thoſe Lands, as yet unknqawn, unſought ? 

Ono (quoth ſhe) his Name both far and wide 

Shall there be known, all Learning thither brought, 
Nor ſhall theſe long and tedious wayes for ever 


YourWarld and theirs,their Lands, your Kingdoms 
ſever. 
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ſhe time ſhall come that Sailers (hall diſdain 

To talk or argue of Alcides (treat, 

And Lands and Seas that nameleſs yet remain, 

Shall well be known, their bounders, fite and ſcat, 

The Ships encompaſs ſball the ſolid Main, 

As far as Seas outſtretch their Waters great, 
And meaſure all the World, and with the Sun 
About this Earth, this Globe, this Compals, run. 
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A Knight of Geres ſhall have the hardiment 

Lipon this wondrows Voyage firſt to wend, 

Nor Windsnor Waves, that Ships 1n funder rent, 

Nor Seas unug'd, ſtrange Clime or Pool unken'd, 

Nor other Peril, nor Aſtoniſhment 

Tha: makes frail Hearts of Men to bow and bend, 

Within Ab:1as ſtrait ſhall keep and hold 
The Noble Spirit of this Sailor bold. 
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Thy Ship (Coluzbns) (hall her Canvaſs wing 
Spread o'rethat World; that yet concealed hes, 
That ſcant (wift fame her looks ſhall after bring, 
Though thouſand Plumes ſhe have, and thouſand 
Let her of Bacchus and Alcides ſing, ' (Eyes, 
Ct thee to ſuture Ape let this ſuffice, 
' That of thine Atts ſhe ſome forewarning give, 


Whigh {hall in Verſe and Noble Story live. 
35 


Thus talking, (wift 'twixt South and Weſt they run, 

And ſliced out 'twixt Froth and Foam their way 3 

At once they ſaw before, the ſetting Sun 3 

Betyzd, the rifing Beam of ſprivging Day 3 

And when the Morn her Drops and Dews begun 

To {cater broad upon the flowring lay, 

* Far viFa Hill and Mountain high they ſpy'd, 
Whole topthe Clouds environ, eloath and hide 3 


And 
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drawing near, the Hill at eaſe they view, 

When all the Clouds were molten, faln and fled, 
Whoſe top Pyramid-wiſe did pointed ſhew, 
High, narrow, ſharp, the (ides yet more outſpred, 
Thence now and then fire;flame,and ſmoak out flew, 
Asfrom that Hill, where under liesin Bed RN 
| Erceladus, whence with 1imperious ſway (Day. 

Bright Fire breaks out by Night, black Smoak by 
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About the Hill lay other I{lands ſmall, 

Where other Rocks, Crags, Clitts, and Mountains 
Th'Iles fortunate theſe elder time did call, ſtood, 
To which high Heav'n they feign'd fo kind and 
And of his Bleſſings rich fo liberal, (good, 

That without Tillage Earth gives Corn for Food, 
And grapes that ſwell with {weet and precious wine 
There without pruning yields the fertil Vine, 
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The Olive Fat there ever buds and flowres, 

The Hony-drops from hollow Okes diltill, 

The falling Brook her filver Streams down powres, 
With gentle murmur from their Native Hill, 

The Weſtern Blaſt tempreth with Dews & Showres 
The ſunny Rayes, leſt heat the Bloſſoms kill, 

The Fields Elyſar (as fond Heathen ſain ) 

Were there, where Squls of Men in Bliſs remain, 
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To theſe their Pilot ſteer'd, and now (quoth ſhe) 

Your Voyage long to end is brought well-near, 

The happy Ifles of Fortune now you ſee, 

Of which great Fame, and little Tcuth, you hear, 

Sweet, Wholeſom, Pleaſant, Fertile, Fat they be, 

Yet not ſo rich- as Fame reports they were. 

. This ſaid, towards an Iſland freſh ſhe bore, 

The firſt of ten, that lies next Africks ſhore ; 
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When Charles thus, if (Worthy Governeſs) 

To our good ſpeed ſuch tarriance be no let, 

Upon tiHfiis I{]e that Heav?n fo fair doth bleſs, 

(To'view the Place) on Land a while us ſet, 

To know the Folk and what God they confels, 

And all whereby Man's Heart may Knowledge get, 
That I may tell the Wonders therein feen 
Another.Day, and ſay, there have I been. 
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Sheanſwer'd him, Well fits this high deſire 
Thy Noble Heart, yet cannot I conſent 
For Heav?ns Decree, firm, ſtable, and intire, 
Thy Wiſh repugns, and 'gainſt thy Will js bent, 
Nor yet the time hath Titans gliding Fire 
Mzt torth, prefixt for this diſcoverment, 
Nor is it lawful of the Ocean main 
That you the Secrets know, or known explain. 
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oyou withonten Needle, Map or Card 

' Þgiven to paſs theſe Seas, and there arrive 
there in ſtrong Priſon lies your Knight imbar'd, 
nd of her Prey you muſt the Witch deprive . 
{further to aſpire you be prepar'd, 
1vain 'gainſt Fate and Heav'ns Decree you ſtrive. 
While thus ſhe ſaid, the firſt ſeen Iſle gave place, 
And high and rough the ſecond ſhow'd his Face, 
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hey aw how Eaſtward ſtretcht in order long, 

ie happy Iſlands ſweetly flowring lay 3 

Ind how the Seas betwixt thoſe Ifles inthrong, 

Ind how they ſhouldred Land from Land away - 

0 ſeven of them the People rude among 

he ſhady Trees, their Sheds had built of Clay, 

The reſt lay waſt, unleſs Wild Beaſts unſeen, 
OrwantonNymphs,roam'd on the Mountains green. 
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leeret place they found in-one of thoſe, 

Vhere the cleft ſhore, Sea in his Boſom takes, 
nd 'twixt his ſtretched Arms doth fold and cloſe 
ample Bay, a Rock the Haven makes, 

lich to the Main doth his broad back oppoſe, 
bereon the roaring Billow cleaves and brakes, 
And here and there two Crags like Turrets hic, 
Point forth a Port, to all that Sail thereby : 


The 
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The quiet Seas below lie ſafe and (till, I 
The green Woad like a Garland grows aloft, x 
Sweet Caves within, cool Shades and Waters ſhrill þ; 
. Where lie the Nywpbs on Moſs and Ivie loft ; 
No Anchor thert needs hold her Frigot itill, 
Nar Cable twiſted ſure, though breaking oft : 
Into this Deſart, ſilent, quiet, glad, | 
Entred the Dame, and there her Hayen made, 
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The Palace proudly built (quoth ſhe) behold, 
That ſits on top of yonder Mountains hight, 
Of Chriſt's true Faith there lies the Champion bold By 
In Idlenefs, Love, Fancy, Folly, Light 3 D 
When P:z45 ſhall bis riſing Beams unfold, ; 
Prepare you *gainit the Hill to mount upright, Þn 
Nor let this ſtay in your bold Hearts breed care, | | 
For, ſave that one, all Hours unluckieare 3 | 
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But yet this Evening (if. you make good (feed) 
To that Hills foot with Day-light might you pals. 
Thus ſaid, the Dame their Guide, and they agreed, F|: 
And took their leave, and leapt forth on the Gralz, Jl 
They found the way that to the Hill doth lead, Fe 
And ſoftly went that neither tired was, 0 

But at the Mountains foot they both arrived, | ' 

Before the Sun his Team in Waters dived, | 
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They faw tow from the Crags and Clifts below 
is proud and ſtately pleaſant top grew out, 


hrill and bow his fides were clad with Froſt and Snow, 


je height was green with Herbs and Flowrets ſour, 

ike hairy Locks the Trees about him grow, 

The Rocks of Ice keep Watch and Ward about, 
The tender Roſes and the Lillies new, 

& | Thus Art can Nature change, and kind ſabdew. 
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thin a thick, a dark, aud ſhadie Plot, 

t the Hills foot that Night the Warriours dwell, 
old ſat when the Sun his Raies bright ſhining, hot, 
Dipread of GoJden Light th* Eternal Well, 

p, up, they cry'd, and fiercely up they got, 
Wind climbed boldly *gainſt the Mountain fell ; 
But forth there crept (from whence I cannot ſay) 
An vgly Serpent, which foreſtall'd thetr way. 
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med with-Golden Scales his Head and Creft 
elifted high, his Neck ſwel'd great with Ire, 
d, Famed his Eyes, and hiding with his Breaſt 
5, Pill the broad Path, he Poyſon breath'd and Fire, 
pow reacht he forth in Folds and forward preſt, 
ow would he back in Rowles and Heaps retire, 
Fhus he preſents himſelf to guard the place, 
The Knights preas'd forward with aflured pace : 


Tal 
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Charles drew fotth his Brand to ſtrike the Snake; | B 
Ubaldo cry*d, ſtay my Companion dear, C 


Will you with Sword or Weapon Battle make | 3 

Againſt this Monſter that affronts us here > W 

This ſaid, he 'gan his charmed Rod to ſhake, || N 

So that the Serpent durſt not hiſs for fear, T 
But fled, and dead for dread, fell on the Gra, 

. Ando thepaſlage plain, eath, open was. 


50 
A little higher on the way they met B 
A Lyon fierce that hugely roar'd and cry'd, A 
His Creſt he reared. high, and open ſet A 


Of his broad gaping Jaws the Furnace wide, T 

His Stern bis back oft ſmote his Rage to whet, | TI 

But when the Sacred Staff he once eſpy'd, T 
Atrembling Fear through his bold Heart was (prec 
His Native Wrath was gone, and fwiſt he fled, 
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The hardy Couple on their way forth wend, 
And met an Hoſt that on them roar and gape, 
Of Savage Beaſts, tofore unſeen, unkend, | 
Diftering in Voice, in Semblance and in Shape 3 
All Monſters which hot 4frick dothforth fend, 
*F wixt Nlus, 4125, and the Southern Cape, 
Were all there met, and gall Wild Beaſts beſides, 
Hircania breeds, or Hircane Foreſt hides, 
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e; | But yet that fierce, that ſtrange and Savage Hoſt, 
Could not in preſence of thoſe Worthies ſtand, 


> | But fled away, their Heart and Courage loſt, 

When Lord Ubeldo ſhook his charming Wand, 

Noother let their paſſage ſtopt or croſt, 

Till on the Mountains top themſelves they fan'd, 
Save that the Ice, the Froſt, and drifted Snow, 

Oft made them feeble, weary, faint and (low. 


53 
But having paſſed all that frozen Ground, 
And overgon that Winter ſharp and keen, 
A warm, mild, pleaſant, gentle skiethey found, 
That overſpread a large and ample Green, (round, 
The Winds breath'd Spikenard, Myrrh, and Balm a- 
The Blaſts were firm, unchanged, ſtable been, 


red} Nor as elſewhere the Winds now riſe now fall, 
And Phebys there aye ſhines, ſets not at all. 


54+ 


Not agelſewhere now Sun-ſhine bright,now Showres, 
Now Heat, now Cold, there interchanged were, 

but Everlaſting Spring mild Heav'n down powres, 
la which nor Rain, nor Storm, nor Clouds appear, 
Nurſing to Fields, their Grafs ; to Graſs,his Flowres ; 
To Flowers, their ſmell ; to Trees, the Leaves they 
&,| Thereby a Lake a ſtately Palace ſtands, (bear 
That overlooks all Mountains, Seas and Lands : 


The 
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The paſlage hard againſt the Mountain ſteep, 
Theſe Travellers had faint and wearie made, 
That through thoſe graſly Plains they ſcantly creey 
They walkt, they reſted oft 3 they went, they ſtay 
When from the Rocks that-ſeem'd for joy,to weep, 
Before their Feet a dropping Cryſtal play'd, 
Inticing them to drink, and on the Flowreg 
The plenteous Spring a thouſand Streams down 
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' All which united in the ſpringing Graſs, -. 


Eat forth a Channel through the tender Green, 

And underneath Eternal Shade did' paſs, 

With murmur ſhrill;cold; pure, and ſcantly ſeen ; 

Yet ſo tranſparent, that perceived was 

The bqgttom rich, and Sands that golden been, 
And onthe Brims the Silken Graf aloft | 
Proffred them Seats, ſweet, eaſie;, freſh and ſoft. 
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See here the ſtream of Langhter, fee the Spring 

(Quoth- they) of Danger and of deadly Pain, 

Here fond Deſire muſt by fair Governing {. 

BeRul'd, our Luſt Bridled with Wifdoms Rain, 

Our Eatsbe {topped while theſe Syrexs fing, 

Their Notes enticing Man. to Pleaſure vain.,  _. 
Thus palt they forward where the Stream did make 
An ample Pond, a large and ſpacious Lake. 
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There on a Table was all dainty Food 

That Sea, that Earth, or liquid Air could give, 

And in the Cryſtal of the laughing Flood, 

They ſaw two naked Virgins bathe and dive, 

That ſometimes toying, ſomerimes wraſtling ſtood, 

Sometimes for ſpeed and skill in (wimming ftrive; 
Now underneath they div'd; now roſe above, 
And ticing baitslaid forth of Luſt and Love. 
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Theſe naked Wantons, tender, fair and white, 

Moved ſo far the Warriors ſtubborn hearts, 

That on their Shapes they gazed with delight 3 

The Nymphs apply'd their ſweet alluring Arts, 

And one of them above the waters quite, 

Lift up her head, her breaſts and higher parts, 
And all that might weak eyes ſubdue and take; 
Her lower Beauties vail'd the gentle Lake. 
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As when the Morning Star eſcap'd and fled, 

From greedy Waves with dewy beams up flies, 

Or as the Qyeen of Love, new born and bred 

Ofth' Ocean's fruitful Froth did firſt ariſe : 

So vented ſhe, her golden Locks forth ſhed = 
Round Pearls and Cryſtal moiſt therein which lies 5 
- But when herEyes upon the Knights ſhe caſt, 

* She (tart, and fain'd her of their boht aga(t. 
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And her fair Locks, that on a knot werettide 

High on her Crown; ſhe, igan at large unfold; 

Which falling long and thick, and ſpreading wide, 

The Ivory {oit and white, mantled'in Gold: 

Thus ber fair Skin the Dame would cloath and hide, | , 

And that which hid it no leſs fair was hold; - 
Thus clad in Waves and Locks, her eyes divine, 
From themaſhamed did ſhe turn and twine. 
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VVithal ſhe ſailed, and ſhe bluſht withal, 

Her bluſh, her ſmiling; ſmiles ker bluſhing graced: 

Over her Face her Amber Treſles fall, 

V Vhere under Love himſelf in ambuſh placed: 

At laſt ſhe warbled forth a treble ſmall, 

And with ſweet looks, ber {weet Songs enterlaced 3 
O happy men! that have the' grace (quoth ſhe) 
This Bliſs, this Heav'n, this Paradiſe to (ce. 
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This is the place wherein you may aſſw | 
Your ſorzows paſt, here 4s that joy and bliſs, 
That flouriſh in the antick golden age, 
Here needs no Law, here none doth/ought amiſs, - 
Put off thoſe Arms and fear not Mars hisrage, 
Your Sword, your Shield, your Hemet needleſs is: 
Then Conſecrate them here to endleſs reſt, 
You ſhall Love's Champion be, and Souldiers blcſt 
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The Fields for Combat here are Beds of Down, 

Or heaped Lilies under ſhady Brakes 3 

But come and ſee our Queen with golden Crown, 

That all her Servants bleſt and happy makes, 

She will admit you gently for her own, 

Numbred with thoſe that of her Joy partakes : 
But firſt within this Lake your duſt and ſweat 
VVaſh off, and at that Table fit and eat. 
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VVhile thus ſhe ſung, her Siſter lur'd them nigh 

VVith many a Geſture kind, and loving ſhow, 

To Mulick's Sound, as Dames in Court apply 

Their cunning Feet, and Dance now ſwift,now (low 

But ftill the Knights unmoved paſled by, 

Theſe vain Delights for wicked Charms they know, 
Nor could their heav'nly Voice, or Angels look, 
Surprize their Hearts, if Eye or Ear they took. 
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For if that Sweetneſs once but toucht their hearts, 
And proffer'd there to kindle Cxpid's Fire, 
Straight armed Reaſon to his [Charge up ſtarts, 
Andquencheth Luſt, and killeth fond Deſire; 
Thus (corned were the Dames,their Wiles and Arts: 
And to the Palace Gates the Knights retire, 

VVhile in their Stream the Damſelsdived fad, 
Aſham'd, difgrac'd, for that Repulle they bad. 
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The Argument. 


The Searchers paſs through all the Palace bright, ; 
Where in ſweet Priſon lies Rinaldo pert, | 
Aznd do ſo much, that full of rage and ſpight, 

With them he goes ſad, ſhamed, diſcontent : | 
With plaints and prayers toretain her Knight | 
' Armida ſtrives; he hears, but thence he went, . 


And ſhe forlorn her Palace great and fair, 
Deſtroys for grief,and flies thence through the Air 


I 


 #: HE Palacegreat is builded rich and round, 
| And in the center of the inmoſt hold, 
There lies a Garden ſweet, onfertil ground, 
Fairer than that where grew the Trees of Gold : 
The cunning Sprights had Buildings rear'd around, 
With Doorsand Entries falſe a thouſand fold, 
A Labyrinth they made that Fortreſs brave, 
Like Dedal's Priſon, or Porſenna's Grave. 
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The Knights paſt through the Caſtles largeſt Gate, 

(Tho' round about an hundred Ports there ſhine) 

TheDoor-leaves fram'd of carved Silver-vlate, 

Upon their Golden-hinges turn and twine, 

They (taid to view this work of Wit and State, 

The Workmanſhip excell'd the Subſtance fine, 
For all the Shapes in that rich Metal wrought, 

Save Speech of living bodies wanted nought. 
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Alcides there fate telling Tales, and ſpun 

Among the feeble Troops of Damſels milde, 
He that the fiery Gates of Hell had won, + 
And Heav'n up-held; falſe Love ſtood by and ſmilde: 


Arm'd with his Club fair ole forth run, 


His Club with blood of Monſters foal defilde, 
And on her back his Lions Skin had ſhe, 
Too rough a Bark for ſuch a tender Tree. 
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Beyond was madea Sea, whoſe Azure Flood 

The hoary Froth cruſht from the Surges blew, 

Wherein two Navies great well rany:d ſtood 

Of Warlike Ships, Fire from their Arms out-flew, 

The Waters burnt about their Veſſelsgoud, 

Such Flames the Gold therein enchaſed threw, 
Ceſer his Romans hence, the Aſian Kings 

Thence Aztonie, and Indian Princes brings. 
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The Ciclades ſeem'dito ſwim amid the Main, 
And Hill 'gainſt Hill, and: Mount 'gainſt Mountain - 
With ſuch great. fury met thoſe Armies twain, (ſmote, 
Here burnt a Ship, there ſunk a Bark or Boar, 
Here Darts & Wild-fire flew, there drown'd or lain 
Of Princes dead; the Bodies fleet and'float ; 
Here Ceſar wins; and yonder conquer'd been 
The Eaſtern Ships, there fled th' Egyptiau Queen; 


med TD DoS <3 = 


6 


Antonius eke himſelf to flight betook, 

The Empire loſt, to which he would aſpire, 

Yet fled not he, nor. fight for tear-forſook, 

But follaw'd her, drawn an by fond defire : 

VVell might you ſee within histroubled look, - 

Strive and contend, love, courage, ſhame and ire; 
Oft lookt he back, oft gazd he on the Fight, 
But oftner on his Miſtreſs and. ber flight. 
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Then in the ſecret Creeks of fruuful Nic, 

Caſt in her Lap, he would ſad Death awate, 

And in the pleaſure,of her lovely Smile, 

Sweeten the bitter ſtroak of curſed Fate : 

All this did Art with curious hand compile, 

In therich Metal of that Princely Gate. : 
The Knights theſe Stories viewed. firſt and laſt, 
Vhich ſeep, they. forward preſt, and in they. paſt: 
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As through his Chanel crookt Meander glides 

With turns and'twines, and rouls now to, now fro, 

Whoſe ſtreams run forth there to the ſalt Sea ſides, 

Here back return, and to their ſpringward go: 

Such crooked paths, ſuch ways this Palace hides 5 

Yet all the'Maze their Map deſcribed fo, 
That'through the Labyrinth they got in fine, 
As Theſews did by Ariadnd's line. 
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When they had paſled all thoſe troubled ways, 
The Garden ſweet ſpread forth her grecn to thew, 
The moving cryſtal from the Fountains plays, 
Fairtrees,high plants,ſtrange herbs and flowrets nevy, 
Sunſhiny Hills, Dales hid from Pheb-s Rays, 
Groves, Arbours, Moſſte Caves at once they view, 
And that which Beauty moſt,moſt wonder brought, 
No where appear'd the Art which all this wrought. 


10 


S0 with the rude the poliſht mingled was, 

That natural ſeem'd all, and every part, 

Nature would Craft in counterfeiting paſs, 

And imitate her Imitator Art : 

Mild was the Air; the Skies were clear asGlaſs, 

The Trees no Whirlwind felt, nor Tempeſt ſmart, 
But ere the Fruit drop off, the Bloſſom comes, 

This ſprings;that falls, that-ripeneth 8 this blooms. 
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The Leaves upon the ſelf-ſame Bough did hide, 
Befide the young the old and ripened Fig, 

Her Fruit was green, there ripe with Vermil fide, 
The Apples new and old grew onone T wig, 

The fruitful Vine her Arms ſpread high and wide, 
That bended underneath their Cluſters big, - 


The Grapes were tender here, hard,young 8 ſour, 


Their Purple ripe, and NeCtar ſweet forth pour, 
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The joyous Birds, hid under Green-wood ſhade, 
Sung merry Notes on every branchand Boy, 
The Wind that in the leaves and waters plaid ) 


With murmur ſweet, now ſung, and whiſtled now, 


Ceaſed the Birds, the Wind loud anſwer made : 

And while they ſung, it rumbled ſoft and low 
Thus were it hap or cunning, chance or art, 
The Wind in this ſtrange Muſick bore his part. 
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With party-coloured Plumes and purple Bill, 

A wondrous Bird among the reſt there flew, 
That in plain ſpeech ſung Love-lays loud and ſhrill, 
Her Leden was like humane Language true, 

So much ſhe talkt, and with ſuch wit and skill, 
That ſtrange it ſeemed how much good ſhe knew, 
Her feathred fellows all ſtood huſh to hear, 
Dumb was the Wind, the Waters ſilent were.. 
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The gently budding Roſe (quoth ſhe) behold, 
That firſt ſcant peeping forth with Virgin beams, 
Half ope, balf ſhut, her Beauties doth uptold 
[In their dear Leaves; and leſs ſeen, fairer ſeems, 
And after ſpreads'them forth more broad and bol:*, 
Then languiſheth-and dies in laſt extreams, 

Nor ſeems the ſane, that decked Bed and Bour 

Of many a Lady-late, and Paramour : 
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$0, in the paſting of a Day, doth paſs 

The Bud and Bloſſom of the life of man, 

Nor ere doth flouriſh more, but like the Graſs 

Cut -down, becometh wither'd, pale and wan: 

Ogather then the Roſe while time thou haſs, 

Short is the Day, done when it ſcant began, 
Gather the Roſe of Love, while yet thou ma'yſt 
Loving, be lov'd ; embracing, be embrac'd. 
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He ceas'd, and as approving all he ſpoke, 

The quire of Birds their heav'nly Tunes renew, 
The Turtles ſigh'd, and fighs with kiſſes broke, 
The Fowls to ſhades unſeen, by pairs withdrew 3 
It eemd the Laurel chaſte, aud Rubborn Oke, 

And all the gentle Trees on earth that grew, 

It ſeem'd the Land, the Sea, and Heav'n above, 
All breath'd out Fancy ſweet,and fgh'd out love. 
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Throughall this Muſick rare, and firong conſent 

Of (range allurements;ſweet 'bove;mean'8: meaſure, 

Severe, firm, conftant; ſtil)«the'Knights forth- -went:: 

Hardning their hearts 'gainſt falſe enticing pleaſure 

'Twixt leaf and leaf, their fight before-they ſent; 

And after:crept themſelves at caſeand; leiſtre, 
Tillthey beheld the Queen, ſetwith their ons 
Bc ſides the Lake,ſhaded'with boughis fromſig 
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Her Breaſts were naked, for the Day'was' hot, 

Her Locks unbound; wav'd in-the'wanton Winde; 

Some deal/ſhe ſweat 4rd with'theGame you wit) 

Her ſweat-drops bright, white, round, like'Pearlsof 

Her humid Eyes a fiery [mile forth ſhot, (Ind, 

That like Sun-beams'in Silver Fotntains ſhinde/"" 
O're him her Looks ſhe Hung; atd'her ſoft Brel 
The Pillow was; where he'and love took'reft. 
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His huygry Eyes upon - -her Face he fed, 
And feeding them ſo;:pm'd him{dlf* away ; 

And ſhe; declining 'often; down her'head, 
His4ps, his Cheeks,'His Eyes kiſt, as he lay, 
Wherewith he ſiph'd, avif his Soul had fled 

From his frail Breaſt to hers, andthere-would ſtay 
With her belovedSprite; the arniedipare 
Theſe follies all beheld and 'this hot-fare. 
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nown by the Lover's ſide there pendent was 
a cryſtal Mirror, bright, pure, ſmooth, and neat, 
He roſe, and to:his Miſtreſs: held the Glaſs, 
(A noble Page, grac'& with that Service great) 
the, with gladlaoks;z he with-enflam'd: (alas) 
Beauty and, Love beheld; bath: in one Seat; 

Yet them in:ſundry Objeits each eſpies, 

She; in the: Glaſs-3 he, ſaw them in hen eyes: 
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Her, to command; to ſerve, it pleas'd the Knight, 

He proud of: bondage 3, of her Empire, ſbe 3 

My Dear (he faid) that blefſeſt with thy. fight 

Even blefled: Angels, turn.thine eyes to me, 

For painted/in my, heart.and pourtrai'd right 

Thy worth thy beauties and perfections be, 
Ofwhich.the form, the ſhape and faſhion beſt, 
Not in this Glaſs 1s ſeen, but m my. breft. 
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And if thou me diſdain, yet-be content 
At leaſt ſo to behold thy lovely hew, 
That while thereon thy-looks are fixt-and bent, 
Thy. happy-eyes. themſelves may ſee and view; 
$0 rarea Shape, no Cryftal can preſent; * 

No Glaſs contain that Heavnof Beauties true; 
O let the Skies thy worthy: Mirror be!” 
And unclear Stars thy Shape and Image ſee, 
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And with that word ſhe ſmil'd, and ne*retheleſs 
Her Love-toys (till ſhe usd, and pleaſures bold : 
Her Hair that done ſhe twiſted up in tres, 
And looſer Locks in filken Laces roll d, 
Her Curls Garlandwilſe ſhe did up-dreſs, 
Wherein (like rich Ennamel laid on Gold) 
The twiſted Flowers ſmil'd, and her white breſ 
The Lillies :(there that ſpring) with Roſes dreſt, 
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The jolly Peacock ſpreads not half fo fair, 

The eyed Feathers of his pompous Train z 

Nor golden Iris ſo bends in the Aire 

Her twenty-colour'd Bow, throygh Clouds of Rain; 

Yet all her Ornaments, ſtrange, rich and rare, 

Her Girdle did in price and beauty ſtain, / 
Nor that (with ſcorn) which T»ſcan Gail: loſt 3 
Not Venus Ceſton, could match this for colt. 
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Of mild Denays, of tender Scorns, of ſweet 
Repulſes, War, Peace, Hope, Deſpair, Joy, Fear, 
Of Smiles, Jeſts, Mirth, Woe;Grief, and ſad Regreet 3 
Sighs, Sorraws, Tears, Embracements, Kiſles dear, 
That mixed firſt by weight and meaſure meet, 
Then at an eaſe Fire attempred werez 

This wondrous Girdle:did A4rmida frame, 

And (when ſhe would-be loved) wore the (ame. 
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But when her Woing-fit was brought to end, 

che Congee took, kiſt him, and went her way 

Foronce the uſed every day to wend 

Bout her Affairs, her Spells'and Charms to ſay - 

The Youth remain, yet had no power tobend 

Oneſtep from thence, but uſed there to ſtray 
Mongſt the ſweet Birds, through every Walk and 
Alone,ſave for an Hermit falſe call'd Love. (Grove, 
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And when the filence deep and friendly ſhade 
Recall'd the Lovers to their wonted ſport, 
Ina fair Room for Pleaſure built, they layd, 
And longeſt Nights with Joys made ſweet and ſhort, 
Now while the Queen her Houſhold things ſurvayd, 
And left her Lord, her Garden and diſport, 
The twain that hidden inthe Buſhes were, 
Before the Prince in gliſtring Arms appear: 
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As the fierce Steed for age withdrawn from War, 
Wherein the glorious Beaſt had always wone, 
Thatin vile reſt from Fight ſequeſtred far, 
Feeds with the Mres at large, his ſervice done, 
It Arms heſee, or near the Trumpets jar, 
He neigheth loud, and thither faſt doth run, 
And wiſheth on his back the armed Knight, 
Longing for Jults, for Turnament and Fight : 


Sa 
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So far'd Rinaldo when the glorious light 

Of their'bright Harneſs gliſtred in hiseyes, 

His noble Spvite awaked at that fight, 

His: blood began to wartn, his:heart to riſe, 

Though drunk withveate:devoid 'of 'wonted might, 

On {\leepitillthen hs'weakned Vertue:hes, 
Obaldo forward 'freptr, and to him hield 


Of Diamonds clear, that pure and precious Shield, 
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Upon'the Targe his looks amaz'd he bent, 

And therein all his wanton habit'fpide, 

His Civet, Balm and Perfumes redolent, 

How from his Locks they 'ſmoakt, and mantle wide, 

His Sword that matiy a-Pagaz: ſtout had ſhent, 

Bewrapt with Flowers, hung idlely by his fide, 
So nicely decked, that it ſeem'd the 'Knight 
VVYore it for'taſkion-ſake, but not forFight. 
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As when from ſleepand idle dreams abraid, 

A man awakt, calls home his wits again 3 

So in beholding his Attire he plaid, 

But yetro view himſelf could not ſuſtain, _ 

His looks he downward caſt, and nought he ſaid, 

Griev'd, ſhamed, ſad, he would have died fan, 
And oft he wiſhr the Earth or Ocean wide 
Would ſwallow him, and fo bisErrours bide. 
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baldo took theitime, and thus begon, 

All Europe now and Aſia be in war, 

And all that Chriſt adore, and Fame have won, 

[n Battel trong,in S975. fighting are; 

But thee alone (Bertoldo's noble Son) 

Thislittle Corner'keeps, exiled far, | 
From all the World, buried in {loath and ſhame 
A Carpet Champion for a wanton Dame, 
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What Letharge hath in drotifineſs up peri'd 


Thy Courage thus ? what floath doth thee infe&?> 
Up, up, our-Camp and Godfrey for thee ſend, 
Thee Fortune, -Praiſe and Vittory expect, 
Come fatal Champion, bring to happy end 
This Enterprize begun, and all that Sect, 
( Which oft thou ſhaken haſt) to Earth full low, 
With thy ſharp Brand ſtrike down, kill,overthrow. 
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This faid, the noble Infant ſtood a fpace 
Cenfuſed, ſpeechlefs, ſenſleſs, ill aſhamed; 
But when that ſhame to juſt diſdain gave place, 
To fierce Diſdain, from Courage ſprung untamed, - 
Another-redneſs bluſhed through his Face, 
Whenceworthy Anger ſhon, Diſpleaſure flamed, 
His nice Attire inicorn he rent and tore, 
For of his Bondage vile that Witneſs bore 
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That done, he haſted from the charmed Fort, - q 
And through the Maze paſt with his Searchers twain | ( 
Armida of her Mount and chiefeſt Port [ 
Wondred to find the furious Keeper (lain, 1 
A while ſhe feared, but ſhe knew in ſhort, f 
That her dear Lord was fled, then ſaw ſhe plain || 1 
( Ah woful fight ! ) how from her Gates the man 
In haſte, infear, in wrath, in anger ran. 
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Whither, O cruel ! leav'{t thou'me alone? 
She would have cry'd, her grief, her ſpeeches ſtayd, 
So that her woful words are backward gone, 
. And in her hearta bitter Echo made, - 
Poor Soul, of greater skill than ſhe was one 
V'Vhoſeknowledge from her thus her Joy convayd, 
This wiſt ſhe well, yet had defire to prove 
If Art could keep, if Charms reeal her love. 
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All what the Witches of Theſalia land, 
VVith lips unpure, yet ever ſaid or ſpake, 
Wordsthat could make Heav'ns rolling Circles ſtand, 
And draw the damned Ghoſts from Limbo Lake, 
All well ſhe knew, but yet no time ſhe fand 
To ule her knowledge, or her Charms to make, 
But left her Arts, and forth ſhe ran to prove, 
If fingle Beauty were beſt Charm for love. 
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She ran, nor of her Honour took regard, 

Oh where beall her Vants and Triumphs now ? 

Love's Empire great of late ſhe made or mar'd, 

To her his Subjefts humbly bend and bow, 

And with her pride mixt was a ſcorn ſo hard,;, 

That to be lov'd, ſhe lov'd, yet whilſt they woe 
Her Lovers all ſhe hates, that pleasd her will, 
To conquer men, and conquer'd fo, to kill, 
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But now her ſelf diſdain'd, abandoned, 

Ran after him, that from her fled in ſcorn, 

And her deſpiſed Beauty laboured, 

VVith humble Plaints and Prayers to adorn; 

She ran, and haſted after him that fled, (Thorn, 

Through Froſt and Snow, through Bryer, Buſh and 
And ſent her Cries on meſl3ge her before, 
That reacht not him, till he had reacht the ſhore. 
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O'thou that leav'ſt but half behind (quoth ſhe) 

Of my poor heart, and half with thee doſt carry, 

O take this part, or render that to me, 

Elſe kill them both at once, ah tarry, tarry: 

Hear my laſt words, no parting kiſs of thee 

| crave, for ſome more fit with thee to marry 
Keepthem (unkind )what fear'ſtthou ifthou ſtay f 
Thou may'ſt deny, as well as run away. 
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At this Rizaldo ſtopt, ſtood (till, and ſtaid, 

She came, ſad, breathleſs, weary, faint and weak, 

So woe begone was never Nymph or Maid ; 

And yet her Beautie's pride grief could not break, 

C1 him ſhe looke, ſhe gaz'd, but nought ſhe ſaid, 

She would not, could not, or ſhe durſt not ſpeak, 
At her he lookt not, glanc'd not, if he did, 
Thoſe Glances ſhamefac'd were, cloſe, ſecret, hid, 
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As cunning Singers, ere they (train on high, 
In loud melodious Tunes, their gentle Voice, 
Prepare the Hearers Ears to harmony 
With Fainings ſweet, low Notes and Warbles choice: 
So ſhe, not having yet forgot pardy 
Her wonted ſhifts and ſleights in Czpid's toyes, 

A ſequence farſt of fighs and ſobs forth caſt, 

To breed Compaſſion dear, then ſpake at laſt. 
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Suppoſe not (Cruel) that I cometo wow, 

Or pray, as Ladies do their Loves 2ad Lords 3 

Such were we late, if thou diſdain it now, 

Or ſcorn togrant ſuch Grace as Love affords, 

Atleaſt yet as an Enmy liſten thou: 

Sworn Foes ſometime will talk, and chaffer words, 
For what { ask thee,mayſt thou grant right well, 

nd laflen nought thy wrath and anger fell. 
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If me thou hate, and in that hate delight, 
I come not to appeaſe thee, hate me ſtill, 
It's like for like 3 I bore great hate and ſpight | 
; | Gainſt Chriſtians all, chiefly [ wiſh thee 1ll : * 
: | I was a Pagan born, and all my mpht 10-4f: 
Againſt Godfredo bent, mine arr and skill, . / 
[ follow'd thee, took thee, and bore thee far, 
To. this ſtrange Iile, and kepr thee fate from war 3 
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And more, which more thy hate may juſtly move, 
More to thy loſs, more to thy ſhame and grief, 
| Ithee inchanted, and allur'd to love, 
| VVicked deceit, craft worthy ſharp reprief, 
Mine honour gave I thee all gifts above, 
And ofmy Beauties made thee Lord and chief, 
And to my Suitors old what I denais, 
That gave I thee (my Lover new) unpraid. 
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But reckon that among my faults, and let 

Thoſe many wrongs provoke thee ſo to wrath, 
That hence thou run, and that at nought thou ſet 
This pleaſant Houſe, ſo many Joys which hath; 
| Go, travel, paſs the Seas, fight, conqueſt get, 

» | Deſtroy our Faith, what ſhall I ſay, our Faith? 
Ah no! no longer ours, before thy Shrine 
Alone I pray, thou cruel Saint of mine; 
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All onely let me go with thee (unkind) 

A ſmall requeſt although I were thy Foe, 

The Spoiler ſeldom leaves the Prey behind, 

VVho triumphs lets his Captives with him go, 

Amnng thy Pris'ners poor Armida bind, 

A .ctihe Campencreaſe thy prailes fo, 

_ -Yhat thy Beguiler ſo thou couldlt beguile, 
And point at me, thy thrall and bondllave vile. 
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Deſpiſed Bondilave, ſince my Lord doth hate 

Theſe Locks, why keep 1 them or hold them dear? 

Come cut them off, that to my ſervile (tate 

My habit anſwer may, and all my gear : 

I follow thee in ſpight of death and fate, 

Through Battels fierce where dangers moſt appear, 
Couragel have,and ſtrength enough (perchance) 
Tolead thy Courler ſpare, and bear thy Lance: 
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I will or bear, or be my (elf, thy Shield, 

And to defend thy life, will loſe mine own: 

This Breaſt, this Boſom ſoft ſhall be thy Bield, 

Gain(t ſtorms of Arrows, Darts & Weapons thrown; 

Thy Foes pardy encountring thee in Field, 

Will ſpare to ſtrike thee (mine affetion known) 
Leſt me they wound,nor wil ſharp veng ance take 
On thee, for this deſpiſed Beauties ſake. 
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O wretch! dare I ſtill vant, or help invoke 

From this poor beauty, ſcorned and diſdained ? 

She ſaid no more, her tears her ſpeeches broke, 

VVhich from her Eyes like Streams from Springs 

down rained : 

She would have caught him by the Hand or Cloke, 

But he ſtept backward, and himſelf reſtrained, 
Conquer'd his will, his heart ruth ſoftned not, 
There plaints no 1{]ue, love no entrance got. 
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Love entred not to kindle in his breaſt 

(Which Reaſon late had quencht) his wonted flame 

Yet entred Pity in the place at leaſt, 

Loves Siſter, but a chaſte and ſober Dame, 

And \tirr'd him fo, that hardly he ſuppreſt 

The ſpringing tears that to his eyes up came 3 
But yet even there his plaints repreſſed were, 
And (as he could) he lookt, and feigned cheer. 
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Madam (quoth he) for your diſtreſs I grieve, 

And would amend it, if I might or could, 

From your wiſe heart that fond affeQionYrive: 

{ cannot hate nor ſcorn you though 1 would, 

I ſeek no veng ance, wrongs I all forgive, 

Nor you my Servant, nor my Foe I hold, 
Truth is, youerr'd, and your eſtate forgot, 

; Toogreat your hate was, and your love too hot. 
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But thoſe are common faults, and faults of kind, 

Excusd by. Nature, by your Sex and years; 

[ erred likewiſe, if I pardon find, 

None can condemn you, that our Treſpaſs hears, 

Your dear remembrance will I keep in mind, 

In joys, in woes, in comforts, hopes and fears, 
Call me your Souldier and your Knight, as far, 
As Chriſtian Faith permits, and Aſ6a's War. 
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Ah let our-Faults and Follies here take end, 

And let our Errourspaſlt you fatisfie, 

And in this Angle of the World ipend, 

Let both the fame and ſhame thereof now die, 

From allthe earth where I am known and kend, 

I wiſh this Fa& ſhould ſtill concealed lie: 
Nor yet in following me poor Knight, diſgrace 
Your worth, your beauty, and your Princely race. 
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Stay here in peace, I go, nor wend you may 
VVith me, my Guide your icllowſhip denies, 
Stay here or hence depart ſome better way, 


And calm your thoughts, you are both ſage & wile. 


While thus he ſpoke, ber paſſions found no ſtay, 
But here and there ſhe turn'd and roll d hereyes, 
And ſtaring on his Face a while, at laſt 
T'hus in foul terms, her bitter wrath forth. braſt. 
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Of Saphia fair thon never wert the Child, 

Nor of the 4zz4iz Race iſprung thou art, 

The mad Sea-waves thee bare, ſome Tygreſs wild 

0n Cacaſas cold Crags, nurſt thee apart ; 

Ah cruel man! in whom no token mild 

Appears, of pity, ruth, or tender heart, 
Could not my griefts, my woes, my plaints, ang all 
One figh ſtrain from thy breaſt,one tear make fall? 
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VVhat ſhall I ſay, or how renew my ſpeach ? 
Feſcorns me, leaves me, bids me call him mine: 
The Vitor hath bis Foe, within his reach ; 
Yet pardons her. that merits death and pine 
Hear how he counſels me 3 how he can preach 
(Like chaſte Xenecrates) 'gainft love divine ; 
O Heavens, O Gods! why do theſe men of ſhame, 
Thus ſpoyl your Temples, and blaſpheme your 
(name? 
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Gocruel, go,go with ſuch peace, ſuch reſt, 

Such joy, ſuch comfort, as thou leav'(t me here: 

My angry Soul diſcharg'd from this weak beſt, 

Shall haunt thee ever, and attend thee neer, 

And Fury like in Snakes and Fire-brands dreft, . 

Shall ate torment thee, whom it late held dear : 

' .Andit thou feape the Seas, the Rocks, and Sari; 
And come to fight amid the Pagaz: Bands. 
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There lying wounded, 'mongſt the hurt and {lain, 

Of theſe my wrongs thou ſhalt the vengeance bear, 

And oft Armida (halt thou call in vain, | 

At thy laſt gaſp; this hope I ſoon to hear: 

Here fainted ſhe, with ſorrow, grief and pain, 

Her lateſt words ſcant well expreſied were, 

But ina (woun on earth out-ſtretcht ſhe lies, 
Stiff were her frozen limbs, closd were her eyes. 
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Thou closd thine eyes (Armida,) Heav'n envide / 


Ezſe to thy grief, or comfort to thy woe; 
Ah, open them again, ſee tears down flide 
From his kind eyes, whom thou eſteem'ſt thy Foe, 
If thou had(t heard, his ſighs had mollifide 
Thine anger, hard he figh'd and mourned ſo; 
And as he could with fad and rueful look 
His leave of thee, and laſt farewell he took. 


GN 


VVhat ſhould he do? leave on the naked Sand 

This woful Lady half alive, half dead? 

Kindneſs forbad, pity did that withſtand ; 

But hard conſtraint (alas) did thence him lead; 

Ayay he went, the Welt-wind blew from Land 

Mongſt the rich Treſles of their Pilot's head, 
And with that golden Sail the Waves ſhe clett, 
To Land be lookt, till Land unſeen he left. ' 


YVakt 
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VVakt from ber Trance, forſaken, ſpeechleſs, fad, 
Armida wildly (tar'd and gazd about, 
And is he gone (quoth ſhe) nor pity had 
To leave me thus” 'twixt life and death in doubt? 
Could he not ſtay ? could not the Traytor-lad 
From this laſt Trance help or recal me out ? 

And do [love him (till, and on this ſand 

Still nnreveng'd, (till mourn, (till weeping ſtand? 


63 


Fie no, Corpplaints farewel, with arms andart 
[ will purſue toe death this ſpightful Knight, 
Not Earth's low Center, nor Seas deepelt part, 
Nor Heaven, nor Hell, can (bield him from my might, 
I will ore-take him, take him, cleave his heart, 
Such vengance fits a wronged Lovers ſpight, 
In cruelty. that cruel Knight ſurpals 


- I'will, but what avail vain words, ala(s? 


04 


O Fool! thou ſhouldeſt have been cruel! than, 
( For then this Cruel well deſerv'd thine ire) 
VVhen thou in priſon hadl(t intrapt the man, 
Now dead with cold, too. late thou askelſt fire 3 


- . - 
 'But though my wit, my cunving nothing can, 
| Some other means ſhall work my hearts deſire, 


To thee (my Beauty) thine be all theſe wrongs, 
Veng ance to thee, to thee revenge belongs. 


Thou 
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Thou ſhalt be his reward, with murdring brand 
That dare this Traytor of his Head deprive, 
O you my Lovers, on this Rock doth ſtand 
The Caſtle of her Love, for whomyouſtrive, 
I, theeſfole Heir of all Demaſexs Land, 
For this revenge rmy ſelf and Kingdoto pive, 
If by this price my will I cannotgain, 
Nature, gives Beauty 3- Fortune, wealth in vain, 
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But thee vain Gift ( vain Beauty) thee ſcorn, - 

I hate the Kingdom which 1 have ts pive, 

I hate'my feH, and rue that I was born, 

Only in hope of {weet revenge I live. 

Thus raging with fell ire ſhe 'gan return, 

From that hare ſhore haſt, and homeward drive, 
And as trae witnefs of her frantick ire, 
Her locks wav'd looſe, face ſhon, eyes (parkled fire. 
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When ſhe came home, ſhe call'd with'Ontcries (hrill, | * 
A thoufatid Devils in Lz-zbo deep thit won, ' by 
Black Clouds the Skies with horrid darkneſs fill, | 
And pale for dread became th ecltpfed Sun, | 
The Whirtwind bluſtred big on every Hill, "IK - 
And Hell to roar under her feet begun, (wide, 
© You might have heard how thorough the Palace 
Some Spirits howl'd, ſome barkt,-fome yds wg 
cride. 
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\ ſhadow, blacker than the mirkelt night, 
Environ d all the place, with darknefſs fad, 
YVherein a Fire-brand gave a dreadful light, 
Kindled in Hell by Tiſphore the mad 3 
Vaniſht the ſhade, che Sun appear'd in ſight, 
Pale were his Beams, the Air was nothing glad, 
And all the Palace vaniſht was and gone, 
Nor of ſo great a work wasleft one {tone. 
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Asoft the Clouds frame ſhapes of Caſtles great 

Amid the Air, that little time do laſt, 

But are diffolv'd by Wind or Titan's heat, 

Or like vain Dreams ſoon made, and ſooner palt : 

The Palace vanilht ſo, nor in his (eat 

Left ought but Rocks and Crags,by kind there plaſt; 
She in her Coach which two old Serpents drew, 
Sate down, and as (he us'd, away (he flew. 
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She broke the Clouds, and cleft the yielding Sky, 

_ And bo 1t her gather'd tempeſt, ſtorm and wind, 

The lands that view the South-pole flew ſhe by, 

And left thoſeunknown Countries far behind, 

The Straits of Hercules (he paſt, which lie 

Twixt Spain and Africk, nor her flight inclind 
To North or South, but (ill did forward ride 
Ore Seas and Streams, till Syria's Coaſts ſhe ſpide. 
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| Nor went ſhe forward to Damaſess fair, 
But of her Country dear ſhe fled the fight, 
And guided to Aſphaltes Lake her Chair, 


VVhere ſtood her Caſtle, there ſhe ends her flight, 


And from her Damlſels far, ſhe made repair 
To a deep Vault, far from reſort and light, 


Where 1n ſad thoughts athouſand doubts ſhe caſt 
Till Grief and Shame, to Wrath gave place at laſt 
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I will not hence (quoth ſhe) till Egypt's Lord 
In aidof $Szoz's King, his Hoſt ſhall move 
Then will I uſe all helps that Charms afford, 
And change my ſhape or ſex if ſo behove: 
Well can I handle Bow, or Lance, or Sword, 
The Worthies all will aid me, for my love: 
[ ſeek revenge, and to obtain the ſame, 
Farewel regard of Honour, farewel Shame. 
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Nor let mine Uncle and Prote&or me 

Reprove for this, he moſt deſerves the blame, 

My heart and ſex (that weak and tender be) 

He bent to deeds, that Maidens ill became 3 

His Niece a wandring Damſel firſt made he, 

He ſpurr'd my youth, and [ caſt off my ſhame, 
His be the fault, if ought *gainſt mine eſtate 
I did for love, or ſba]l commit for hate, 
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This ſaid, her Knights, her Ladies, Pages, Squires 

the all aſſembleth, and for journey fit, | 

In ſuch fair Arms and Veſtures them attires, | 

As ſhew'd her wealth, and well declar'd her witz 

And forward marched, full of ſtrange deſires, 

Nor reſted ſhe by day or night one whit, | 
Till ſhe came there, where all the Eaſtern Bands, 
Their Kings and Princes lay on Gaza's Sands. 
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BOOK XVI. 


OF 
GODFRET' of Bulloigne, 


The Argument, 


Egypt's great Hoſt in Battel-ray forth brought, 

Ihe Caliph ſends with Godfrey's power to fight 3 

Armida who Rinaldo's ruine ſought, 

To them adjoyns her ſelf and Syria's might, 

To ſatis fie her cruel will and thought, 

She gives ber ſelf to him that kills her Knioht 
He takes his fatal Arms, and in his Shield 
His Anceſtors and their great Deeds beheld, 
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Aza the City on the Frontier ſtands 

Of Juda's Realm, as men to Egypt ride, 
Built near the Sea, beſide it of dry Sands 
Huge Wildernefles lie, and Defarts wide, 


W hich the ſtrong Winds lift from the parched land, 


And toſs like roaring waves in rougheſt tide, 
That from thoſe Storms poor Paſſengers almoſt 
No refuge find, but there are drown'd and Joſt, 
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VVithin this Town (won from the Tyrks of yore) 

Strong Garriſon the King of Eaypt plaſt, 

And for it nearer was, and fitted more 

That high Empriſe, to which his thoughts he caſt, 

He left great Memphis, and to Gaze bore 

His Regal Throne, and there, from Countries vaſt 
Of his huge Empire all the puiſſant hoaſt 
Aflembled he, and muſtred on the Coaſt. 


3 


Comeſay (my Muſe ) what manner times theſe were, 


And 1a thoſe times how ſtood the ſtate of things, 


What power this Monarch had,what arms they bear, 
What Nations ſubject, and what Friends he brings3 


For from all Lands the Southern Ocean neer, 


Or Morning Star, came Princes, Dukes and Kings, 


And only thou of half the world well nigh 
The Armies, Lords and Captains canſt deſcry- 


VVhen 


m— CC wml C7 2 <<: 


= a _ ana fr. fc.L ama 


ſt 
lt, 


 Godlrey of Bulloigne. 495 


4 


VVhen Egypt from the Gree&z/þ Emperour 
Rebelled firſt, and Chriſt's true Faith denide 
0; Mabomet's deſcent, a Warriour 
There (et his Throne, and rul'd that Kingdom wide, 
Caliph he hight, and Caliphs ſince that hour 
Arehis Succefſors named all beſide : 
So Nilas old his Kings long time had ſeen 
That Ptolerries and Phayoes call'd had been. 
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Eſtabliſht was that Kingdom 1n ſhort while, 

And grew ſo great, that over Aſ#2's Lands 

And Lybia's Realms, it ſtretched many a mile, 

From Syria's Coaſts as far as Cireme Sands, 

And Southward paſſed 'gain(t the courſe of Nile, 

Through the bot Clime where burnt Czeze ſtands, 
Hence bounded in with ſandy Deſarts waſt. 
And thence with Exphrates rich Flood embracd. 
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Marewma, Myrrh and Spices that doth bring, 
And all the rich red Sea it comprehends, 

And to thoſe Lands, toward the Morning-ſpring 
That lie beyond that Gulph, it far extends 3 
Great is that Empire, greater by the King 


That rules it now, whoſe worth the Land amends, 


And makes more famous, Lord thereof by blood, 
By wiſdom, valour, and all vertues good.. - 


With 
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VVith Turks and Perſians War he oft did wage, 
And oft he wun, and ſometimes loſt the Field, 
Nor could his adverſe Fortune ought afſwage 
His Valours heat, or make his. proud heart yield, 
But when he grewunfit for War through age, 


He ſheath'd his Sword, and laid aſide his Shield : 


Bat yet his warlike mind he laid not down, 
Nor hig great thirſt of Rule, Praiſe and Renown, 


oy 


But by his Knights (till cruel Wars maintain'd. 

' So wiſe his words, ſo quick his wit appears, 
Thatof. the Kingdom large o're which he raign'd, 
The Charge ſeem'd not too weighty for his years; 
His Greatneſs Africks leſſer Kings conſtrain'd 

To tremble at his Name, all I-dz him fears, 


And other Realms that would his friend({hip hold, 
Some armed Souldiers ſent, ſome Gifts, ſome Gold 
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This mighty Prince aſſembled had the Flower 

Of all his Realms, againſt the Frenchmen ſtout, 

To break theirriſing Empire and their Power, 

Nar of ſure Conqueſt had he fear or doubt : 

To him Armida came; ev'n at the hour 

When in the Plains (old Gaza's Walls without)... 
The Lords and Leaders all their Armies brivg 
In Battel-ray, muſtred before their King, 


He 
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He on his Throne was ſet, to which on hight 

Who clomb an hundred Ivory Stairs firſt told, 
Under a Pentiſe wrought of Silver bright, 

And trode on Carpets made of Silk and Gold ; 
fis Robes were ſuchas beſt beſcemen might 


' A King, ſo great, fo grave, (o rich, ſo old, 


And twin'd of fixty Ells of Lawn and more, 
A Turbant ſtrange, adorn'd his Treſfles hore. 


IE 


His right hand did his pfecious Scepter weild, 
His Beard was gray, his Looks ſevere and Grave, 
And from his Eyes (rot yet made dim with eld) 
Sparkled his former worth and vigor brave, 
His Geſtures all the Majeſty upheild 
And (tate, as his old Age and Empire crave, 
So Phidias crav'd, Apelles ſo (pardie) (Skie. 
Earſt painted Jove, Jove thundring down from 


I'2 


| Oneither (ide him ſtood a Noble Lord, 


Whereof the fir(t held in his upright hand, 

Of ſevere Juſtice the unpartial Sword 

The other bare the Seal and Cauſes ſcan'd, 

Keeping his Folk in peace and good accord, 

And termed was Lord Chancellor of the Land ; 
but Marſhal was the firlt, and us'd to lead 
His Armies forth to War, oft with good ſpeed. 
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Of bold Circaſſzazs with their Halberts long, 
(About his Throne) his Guard ſtood in a Ring, 
All richly Arm'd in Guilden Corllets ſtrong, 
And by their ſidestheir crooked Swords down hing: 
Thus ſet, thus ſeated, his grave Lords among, 
His Hoſts and Armies great beheld the King, 
And every Band as by his Throne it went, 
Their Enſigns low inclin'd, and Arms down bent: 
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Their Squadrons firſt the Men of Egypt ſhow, 

In four Troops, and each his ſeveral Guide, 

Of the high Country two, two of the low, 

Which Nl: had won out of the Salt Sea ſide, 

His fertile Slime firſt ſtopt the Waters flow, 

Then hardned to firm Land the Plough to bide, 
Sd Egypt (till increas'd, within far plac't 
FT hat part 1s now, where Ships ear[t Anchor caſt, 
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The formoſt Band the People were that dwell'd 

In Alecandria's Rich and Fertile Plain, 

Along the Weſtern Shore, whence Nile expell'd 

The greedy Billows of the ſwelling Main 3 

Araſpes was their Guide, who more excell'd 

In Wit and Craft, than Strength or Warlike Pain, | 
To place an Ambuſh cloſe, or to deviſe 
A Treaſon falſe, was none ſo (lie, ſo wile. 
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The People next that *gainſt the Morning Raies 
Along the Coaſts of Aſ#a have their Seat, 
Arontes led them; whom no warlike Praiſe 
Ennobled, but high Birth and Titles grear, 
His Helm ne're made him ſweat in toilſom Fraies, 
Nor was his Sleep e're broke with Trumpets threat, 
But from ſoft eaſe to try the toil of Fight, 
His fond Ambition brought this Carpet Knight. 
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The third ſeery'd nota Troop or Squadron ſmall, 
But an huge Hoſt ; nor ſeem'd it ſo much grain 

In Egypt grew, as to ſuſtain them all ; 

Yet from one Town thereof came all that train, 

A Town in People to huge Shires equal, 

That did a Thoufand Streets and more contain, 
Great Caire it hight, whoſe Commons from each ſide 
Came ſwarming out to War, Cawpſor their Guide, 
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Next under Gaze! marched they that plow 
The fertile Lands above that Town which lie, 
Up to the place where Nz1#s tumbling low, 
Falls from his ſecond Catara&t from hie : 
Tt'Egyptians Weap'ned were with Sword and Bow, 
No weight of Helm or Hawberk lit they trie, 
And richly Arm'd, in their (trong Foesno dreed 
Of Death, but great Deſire of Spoil they breed. 
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The naked folk of Barca theſe ſucceed, 
Unarmed half, Alarcon lead that Band, 
That tong in Deſarts liv'd (in extream need.) 
On Spoils and preys purchalt by ſtrength of hand, 
To Battle ſtrong unfit, their King did leed 
is Army next brought from Zumara Land; 
Then he of Tripoly, for ſudden Fight 
And skirmiſh fhort, both ready, bold and light. 
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Two Captains next brought forth their Bands to. 

Whom (tony ſent and happy. Arabte, (ſhow, 

Which never felt the Cold of Froſt and Snow, 

Or force of burning heat, unleſs Fame lie, 

Where incenſe pure and all {weet Odours grow, 
Where the ſole Phatnix doth revive, not die, 

And 'midl(t the perfumesrich, and Flowrets brave, 

Both Birth and Burial, Cradle hath, and Grave. - 
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Their Cloaths not rich, their Garments were not gay, 

But Weapons like th'Egypiiay Troops they had, 

THY Araiians next that have no certain ſtay, 

No +cufe, no Home, no Manſion goodor bad, 

But ever (as the Scythian Hordas (tray) 

From place toplace their wandring Cities gad : 
Thele have both Voice and Stature Feminine, 
Hair loygand black, black Face, and fiery Eine. 
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Long 11dian Canes (with Iron arm'd) they bear, | 
And as upon their nimble Steeds they ride, 
Like a ſwift ſtorm their ſpeedy Troops appear, 
If Winds fo faſt bring ſtorms from Heavens wide : 
By Siphax led the firlt Arab7ans were 3 
Aldine the ſecond Squadron had to guide, 

And Abiazer proud, brought to the Fight 

The third, a Thief, a Murdrer, not a Knight. 
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The Iſlanders came then their Prince before, 
Whoſe Lands Arab32's gulph enclos'd abour, 
Wherein they fiſh and gather Oyſters ſtore, 
Whoſe Shells great Pearls rich and round pour out 
The Red Sea ſent with them from his left ſhore, 
Of Negroes grim a black and ugly rout 

Theſe Agricalt and thoſe Oſmida brought, 

A Man that ſet Law, Faith and Truth at nought. 
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The Ethiops next which Meroe doth breed, 
That ſweet and gentle I{le of Meroee, 
'Twixt Nile and 4ſtrabore that far doth ſpred, 
Where two Religions are, and Kingdoms three, 
Theſe Aſſamiro and Canarioled, 
Both Kings, both Pagans, and both Subjects be 
Fo the great Caliph, but the third King kept 
Chriſt's Sacred Faith, nor to theſe Wars out (ter t, 
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After two Kings (both SubjeQs alſo) ride, 
And of two Bands of Archers had the charge, 
The firſt Soldan of Orms plac'd in the wide 
Huge Perſian Bay, a Town rich, fair, and large : 
The laſt of Becan, which at every Tyde 
The Sea cuts off from Perſ#a's Southern Marge, 
And makes an Iflez but when it ebbs again, 
The Paſlage there isſandy, dry and plain. 
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Nor thee (Great Altamore) in her chaſt Bed 

Thy Loving Queen kept with her dear Embrace, 

She tore her Locks, ſhe ſmote her Breaſt, and ſhed 

Salt Tearsto make thee (tay 1n that ſweet place, 

Seem the rough Seas more calm, cruel, ſhe ſed, 

Than the mild Looks of thy kind Spouſes Face? 
Or is thy Shield with Bloud and Duſt defil'd, 
A dearer Armful than thy tender Child # 
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This was the Mighty King of Sarmachand, 

A Captain wife, well skilld in Feats of War, 

In Courage fierce, matchleſs for ſtrength of Hand, 

Great was his Praiſe, his Force was noiſed far; | 

His worth rightwell the Frenchmen underſtand, 

By whor his Vertues fear'd and loved are: (ltrong, 

{is Men were arm'd with Helms and Hawberks 

And by their ſ1des broad Swords and Maces hong. 
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Then from the Manſions bright of freſh Aurore 

Adraftus came, the Glorious King of Ide, 

A Snakes green skin ſpotted with black he wore, 

That was made rich by Art and hard by Kind, 

An Elephant this furious Giant bore, 

He fierce as Fire, his Mounture ſwift as Wind - 
Much People brought he from his Kingdoms wide, 
'Twixt Indus, Ganges, and the Salt Sea ſide. 
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The Kings own Troop came next, a choſen Crew, 

Ofall the Camp the Strength,the Crown,the Flowre, 

Wherein each Souldier had with Honours dew 

Rewarded been, for ſervice e're that hour ; 

Their Arms wereſtrong for need, and fair for ſhew, 

Upon fierce Steeds well mounted rode this power, 
And Heav'n it ſelf with the clear ſplendour ſhone 
Of their bright Armour, Purple, Gold and Stone. 
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'Mongſt theſe Alarco fierce, and Odemare 

The Maſter Maſter was, and Hidraort, 

And Rimedon, whole raſhneſs took no care 

To ſhun Deaths bitter ſtroak, in Field or Fort, 

Tigranes, Rapold ſtern, the Men that face 

By Sea, that robbed in each Creek and Port , 
Ormond, and Marlabuſt th' Arabian nam'd, 
Becauſe that Land Rebellious he reclaim'd. 
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There Pirga, Arimon, Orindo are, 

 Brimarte the Scaler, and with him Swifant 

The breaker of wild Horſes brought trom far; 
Then the great Wraſtler {trong Aridamant, 

And Tiſppherne, the Thunderbolt of War, 

Whom none ſurpaſt, whomnoneto match durlt vant 
At Tilt, at Turnay, or in Combat brave, (Glave. 
' With Spear, or Lance, with Sword, with Mace or 
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A falle Armenian did this Squadron guide, 
Thatin his Youth from Chriſt's true Faith and Light, 
To the blind loreof Paganiſme did lide, 
That Clement late, now Emireno, hight 3 
Yer to his King he faithful was, and try'd 
True in all Cauſes, his in wrong and right : 
 Acuining Leader, and a Souldier bold, 
| ForStrength and Courage, young 3 for Wildom, 
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When all theſe Regiments were paſt and gone, 
Appear'd Armid-, and came her Troop oO ſhow, 
Set in a Charior bright with pretious tone, 
Her Gown tuckt up, and in her Hand a Bow 3 
I9 her ſweet Face her new diſpleaſures ſhone, 
Mixt wich the Native Beauties there which grow, 
 Ardquickned fo er Looks, that in ſharp wile 
It {.crs ſhe threats, and yer her threats cntile. 
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Her Chariot like Awrora's Glorious wain, 

With Carbuncles and Jacinths gliſtred round : 

Her Coachman guided with the Golden Rain 

Four Unicorns, by Couples yoakt and bound ; 

Of Squires and lovely Ladies hundreds twain, 

(Whoſe ratling Quivers at their backs reſound) 
On.milk-white Steeds, wait on the Chariot bright, 
Their Steeds to menage, ready 3 (wift, to flight. 
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Followed her Troop led forth by Aradir, 

Which Hzdraort from Syria's Kingdom ſent, 

As when the new-born Phoenix doth begin 

Toflie to Erhiope-ward, at the fair bent 

Of her rich Wings (ſtrange Plumes, and Feathersthin, 

Her Crowgs and Chains, with Native Gold beſprent, 
The World amared ſtands ; and with her flie 
An Hoſt of wondring Birds, that ſing and crie : 
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50 palt Arid, lookt on, gaz'd on, fo, 

A wondrous Dame in Habir, Geſture, Face 3 

There liv'd no Wight ta love fo great a Foe, 

But wiſht and long'd thoſe Beauties to embrace, 
Sant ſzen, with anger ſullen, ſad for woe, 

de conquer'd all the Lords and Knights in place, 
What would ſhedo (her ſorrows paſt) think you, 
When her fair Eyes,hes Looks and Smiles ſhall woe? 
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She paſt, the King commanded Emirer 
Of his rich Throne to mount the lofty Stage, 
To whom his Hoſt, his Army, and his Men, 
He would commit, now1n his Graver Age. 
With ſtately Grace the Man approached then; 
His Looks, his coming Honour did preſage : 
The Guard aſundercleft, and paſſage made, 
He ta the Throne up went, and there he ſtay?q, 
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ToEarth he caſt his Eyes, and bent his Knee: 

To whom the King thus 'gan his Will explain, 

To thee this Scepter (Emiren) to thee 

Theſe Armies I commit, my Place ſuſtain 

'Mongſt them, go ſet the King of Fud4h free, 

And let the Frenchmen feel my juſt diſdaigy 
Go meet them, conquer them , leave none alive, 
Or thoſe that ſcape from Battle, bring Captive.' | , 
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Thus ſpake the Tyrant, and the Scepter laid 

With all his Sovereign Power upon the Knight : 

I take this Scepter at your Hand (hefaid) 

And with your happy Fortune go to fight, 

And truſt (my Lord) in your great Vertues Aid, 

To venge all 44's Harms. her Wrongs to right, Fit 
Nor ere but Victor will I ſze your Face, / 
Our overthrow ſhall bring Qeath, not Diſgrace. | 
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2v'ns grant if evil ('yet no mi{-hap I dread) 
- harm they threaten againſt this Camp of thine, 
That all that Miſchief fall upon my Head, 

Theirs be the Conqueſt, and the Danger mine; 
Andlet them ſafe, bring home their Ciptain dead, 
Buried in Pomp of Triumphs Glorious ſhine. 

He ceas'd, and then a Murmur loud up went, 
With Noiſe of Joy, and Sound of Inſtrument. 
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Amid the Noiſe and Shout uproſe the King, 
vironed with many a Noble Peer, 
at to his Royal Tent the Monarch bring, 
nd there he feaſted them and made them Cheer, 
0 him, and him he tajk't, and carv'd each thing, 
be greateſb honour'd, meaneſt graced were. 
And while this Mirth, this Joy and Feaſt doth laſt, 
Arnida found fit time her Nets to caſt - 
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ut when the Feaſt was done, ſhe (that eſpy*d 
IlEyeson her fair Viſage fixt and bent, 

nd by true Notes and certain Signs deſcry'd, 

ow Loves impoyſoned Fire their Entrails brent) 
roſe, and where the King fate 1n his Pride, 

th ſtately Pace and humble Geſtures, went 3 
And as ſhe could in Looks, in Voice ſhe (trove 
Fierce, ſtern, bold, angry, and ſevere to prove. 


C3reat 
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Great Emperor, behold me here, ({he ſaid) ; 
n 


For thee, my Country, and my Faith to fight, 


A Dame, a Virgin, but a Royal Maid, This 
And worthy ſcems this War a Princeſs hight, Fe 
For by the Sword, the Scepter is upſtay'd, Þ# 


This Hand can uſethem both, with Skill and Might, Is 
This Hand of mine can {trike, and at each blow N 
Thy Foesand ours kill, wound, and overthroy, L 
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Nor yet ſuppoſe this 1s the formoſt day 
Wherein to War | bent my noble Thought, 
But for the ſurety of thy Realms, and ſtay 
Of our Religion true, ere this I wrought : 
Your (elf belt know if this be true I (ay, , 
Or if my former Deeds rejoyc'd you ought, n 
When Godfrey's hardy Knights and Princes (trong 7 
I Captive took, and held in Bondage long. 
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I took them, bound them, and ſo ſent them bound | 

To thee, a Noble Gift, with whom they had 

Condemned low in Dungeon under Ground 

Forever dwelt, in Woe and Torment (ad : 

So mizht thine Hoalt an eaſie way have found 

To end this doubrtul War, with Conquelt glad, 
Hd noi Rinaldo fierce my Knights all (lain, 
And let thoſe Lords his Friends, at large again: 


Rinaldo 
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naldo is well/known, (and there a long 
id true rehearfal made ſhe of his Deeds) 
ſhis is the Knight that ſince hath done me wrong, 
rong yet untold, that (harp revengement needs : 
pleaſure therefore, mixt with reaſon ſtrong, 
Fits Thirſt of War in me, this Courage breeds; 
I Nor how he injur'd me time ſerves to tel), 
Let this ſuffice, I- ſeek revengement fel}, 


It 
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d wyl procure it; for all Shafts that flie 

pht not in vain, ſome work the Shooters will, 
ndJove*'s Right Hand with Thunders caſt from Skie, 
Takes open Vengeance oft for ſecret [II : | 
ut if (ome Champion dare this Knight detie 
[oMortal Battle, and by Fight him kill, 

And with his hateful Head will me preſent, 

That Gift my Soul fhall pleaſe,my Heart content : 
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on 


pleaſe, that for Reward enjoy he ſhall 

be greateſt Gift, I can or may afford) 

y Self, my Beauty, Wealth, and Kingdoms all, 

0 Marry him, and take him for my Lord, 

bs promiſe will | keep what e're befall, 
. þad thereto bind my ſelf by Oath and Word : 
Now he that deems this purchace worth his pain, 
Let him (tep forth and ſpeak, I none diſdain. 


While 
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While thus the Princeſs ſaid, his hungry Eine Th 
Adrajtus ted on her ſweet Beauties light, At 


The Gods forbid (quoth he) one ſhaft of thine 7h 
Should be diſcharg'd 'gainſt that diſcourteous Knight, Y'Th 
His Heart unworthy ts (ſhootreſs Divine) 'Urh 
Of thine Artillery to feel the might 3 Th 
To wreak thine Ire behold me preſt and fit, 
I will his Head cut off, and bring thee it, | 


zZ0 
I will his Heart with this ſharp Sword divide; No 
And to the Vultures caſt his Carkaſs out. In 
Thus threatned he, but Tiſipherne envrd Al 


To hear his Glorious Vaunt and boaſting ſtout, JTc 
And faid, but who art thou, that ſo great pride Jv 
Thou ſhew'ſt before the King, me, and this Rout? Jar 
Pardie here are ſome ſuch , whoſe worth exceeds | 
Thy vaunting much, yet boaſt not of their Deeds | | 


5I 
The Indian fierce reply'd, I am the Man Y 
Vhole As his Words and Boalſts have aye ſurpaſt 5 bj 
But if elſewhere the Words thou now began Tt 


Had uttred been, that Speech had been thy laſt. 
Thus quarrelPd they, the Monarch ſtay'd them than, 
And 'twixt the angry Knights his Scepter caſt 3 
Then to Armida (aid, fair Queen, I lee 
Fhy Heart is tout, thy Thoughts couragious be: |V 


thou 
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Thou worthy art that their Diſdain and Ire 
atthy Commands theſe Knights ſhould both appeaſe, 
That *gainſt thy Foe their Courage hot as fire 


ht, f Thou may'{t imploy,both when & where thou pleaſe, 


There all their Power and Force, and what Deſire . 
They have to ſerve thee, may they ſhey at eaſe. 
The. Monarch held his peace when this was ſaid, 


And they new profter of their Service made. 
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Nor they alone, but all that famous were 

Infeats of Arms, boaſt that he ſhall be dead, 

All offer-her their Aid, all ſay and ſwear 

To take Revenge on his condemned Head: 

ſo many. Arms mov*d ſheagainſt her Dear, 

And {wore her Darling under Foot to tread, 
But he, fince firſt th'inchanted Ifle he left, 
Safe in his Barge the roaring Waves (till cleft. 
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by the ſame way return'd the well taught Boat, 
by which it came, and made like haſt, like ſpeed ; 


The friendly Wind (upon her Sail that ſmote) 
9 turn'd, as toreturn her Ship had need : 


n; [ſte Youth ſometime the Pole or Bear did note, 


wandring Stars,whichcteareſt Nights forthſpread : 
Sometimes the Floods, the Hills,or Mountains ſteep, 


: | Whoſe woody Fronts o'reſhade the filent Deep. 


Now 
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Now of the Camp the Man the State enquires + | 
Now asks the Cuſtoms ſtrange of ſundry Lands, | 
And fail'd, till clad in Beams and bright Attirg | 
The fourth days Sun on th'Eaſtern threſhold Ctands, | | 
But when the Weſtern Seas had quencht thole' fires | 
Their Frigot ſtroke againl(t the Shore and Sands; | 
« Then ſpoke their Guide, ;the Land of Paleftize 
This is, heremuſt your Journey end and mine;\ 
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The Knights ſhe ſet upon the Shore all three,” 
And vaniſht thence in twinkling of an Eye, *: + / 
Uproſe the Night in whoſe deep blackneſs be: 
All Colours hid of things, 1n Earth or Skie, 
Nor could they houſe, or hold, or harbour ſee; 
Or in that Defart ſign of dwelling ſpie, - 
Nor track of Man or Horſe,or ought that might 
Inform them-ofſome Path or Paſſage right. 
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When they had mus'd what way they travel ſhould, 
From the waſt ſhore their ſteps at laſt they twin'd, 
And loe far off at laſt their Eyes/behold | 
Something (they wiſt not what) that clearly ſhin'd, 
With Rayes of Silver, and with Beams of Gold, 
Which the dark foids of Nights black Mantle lin'd, 
Forward they went and tmarched *gainſt the light, 
To {ce and find the thing that ſhone fo bright. 


wes" High 
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High ona Tree they ſaw an Armour new, 
That gliſtred bright *gainſt Cyntbz2's Silver Ray, 
Therein (like Stars in Skies) the Diamonds ſhew 
| Fret in the Gilden Helm and Hawberk gay, 
The mighty Shield all ſcored full they view 
Of Pi&tures fair, ranged in meet array 3 
To keep them fate an Aged Man belide, 
Who to ſalute them roſe, when them he fpy'd. 
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The twain, who firſt were ſent in this purſuit, 
Of their wiſe Friend well knew the aged Face 2 
But when the Wizard ſage their firſt ſalute 
Receiv'd, and quitted had, with kind embrace, 
To the young Prince (that filent ſtood and mute) 
He turn'd his Speech, in this unuſed place : 

t Foryou alone [ wait (my Lord) quoth he, 

My chiefeſt care your (tate and wellfare be. 
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J, | For (though you wote it not) I am your Friend, 
And for your profit work, as theſe cantell, 

[taught them how Armida's charms to end, 

, | Andbring you hither from Loves hateful Cell, 
Now to my words (though ſharp perchance) attend, 
| Norbe aggriev'd, although they ſeem too fell, 

t, But keep them well in mind, till in the Truth 

A Wiſe and Holier Man inſtru thy Youth, 


—_ L! 
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Not underneath ſweet Shades and Fountains ſhrill, 

Among the Nymphs, the Fairies, Leavesand Flows, 

But on the ſteep, the rough and craggy Hill 

Of Vertue ſtands this Bliſs, this good of ours : 

By toil and travel, not by fitting (till 

In pleaſuresJap, wecome to Honours Bours ; 
Why will you thus in {loths deep Valley lie ? 
The Royal Eagles on high Mountains flie, 
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Nature liftsup thy Forehead to the Skies, 

And fills thy Heart with high and noble thought, 

That thou to heav*n-ward ate ſhould'(t lift thineeyes, 

And purchaſe Fame by deeds well doneand wrought, 

She givesithee Ire, by which hot Courage flies 

To Conqueſt,not through Brawlsand Battles(fought 
For civil Jars) nor that thereby you'might 
Your Wicked Malice wreak and curſed ſpight, 
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- But that your Strength ſpurr'd forth with Noble 


With greater fury might Chriſt's Foes aſſault,(wrath, 

And that you bridle ſhould with leffer ſcath 

Each ſecret Vice, and kill each inward Fault 

For (ſo his Godly Anger ruled hath 

Each Righteous Man, beneath Heavensſtarry Vault, 
And at his will makes it now hot, now Cold, 
Now lets it xun, now doth it fettred hold. 


Thus 
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Thus parked he 5 Rinaldo huſht and (Hl 
Great Wiſdom heard in thoſe few words compil'd, 
He markt his Speech, a purple bluſh did 61l 
His guilty Cheeks down went bis Eye-light mild, 
The Hermit by his baſhful Jooks bis Will 
Well underſtood, and ſaid, look up my Child, 

And painted in this precious Shield behold 

The glorious deeds of thy Forc-fathers old. 
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Tyne Elders glory herein ſee and know, - 

[n Vertues path how they trod all their dayes, 

Whom thou art far behind, a runner 1low 

In this true courſe of Honour, Fame and Praiſe : - 

Up, up, thy ſelf incite by the fair ſhow 

OfKnightly worth, which this bright Shield bewrates, 
That be thy Spur, to praiſe: at laſt the Knight 
Lookt up, and on thoſe Pourtraits benghis ſight. 
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The cunning Workman bad in fitile ſpace 

lohnite fhapes of Men there well expreſt, 

For there deſcribed was the worthy Race, 

And pedegree of all the Houſe of: Eſt: 

Come from a Roxwan Spring ore all che place 

Flowed pure Streams of Cryſtal Eaſt and Weſt, 
With Laurel crowned ſtood the Princes old, 
Their Wars their Hermit and their Battles told. 
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He ſhew*d him Caizs firſt, when firſt in pray 

To People ſtrange the falling Empire went, 

Firſt Prince of Ef?, that did the Scepter ſway 

Ore ſuch as choſe him Lord by free conſent, 

His weaker Neighbours to his rule obey, - A 

Need madethem (toop,conſtraintdoth forcecontent; 
After, (when Lord Honorixs call'd the train 
Of (avage Goths into his Land again, ) 
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And when all taly did burn and flame 

With bloody War, by this fierce People mad, 

When Rome a Captive and a Slave became, 

. And to be quite deſtroy'd wasmoſt afraid, 

Aurelixs (to his Everlaſting Fame) 

Preſerv'd in peace the Folk that him obey'd : 

Next whom was Forreſ#, who the rage withſtood 
Of the bold Hans, and of their Tyrant proud. 
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Known by his Look was 4tt:la the fe)I, 

Whoſe Dragon Eyes ſhone bright with Angers ſpark, 

Worſe faced than a Dog, who view'd him well, 

Suppos'd they ſaw him grin, and heard him bark; 

'But when in ſingle Fight he loſt the Bell, 

How through his Troops he fled there might you 
And how Lord Forreſt after fortified (mark, 


Aquilia's Town, and how for it he dyed. 


For 
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For there was wrought the fatal end and fine, 

Both of himſelfand of the Town he kept : 

But his great Son renowned Acarine, 

Iato his Fathers place and honour ſtept : 

To cruel Fate, not to the Hunns, Altine 

Gave place, and when time ſerv'd again forth lept, 
And in the valeof Poe built for his feat 
Of many a Village ſmall, a City great ; 
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Apainſt the (welling flood he bankt it ſtrong, 

And thence uprole the fair and noble Town, 

Where they of Ef# ſhould by Succeſſion long 

Command, and rule in Bliſs and high Renown - 

'Gainſt Odoacer then he fought, but Wrong 

Oft ſpoileth Right, Fortune treadsCourage down, 
Forthere hedy*d for his dear Countreys ſake, 
And of his Fathers Praiſe did ſo partake. 
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With bim dy'd Alphoriſeo, Azzo was 
With his dear Brother into Exile ſent, 
But home-wards they in Arms again repals, 
(The Herule King oppreſt) from Baniſhment, 
His Front through pierced with a Dart (alas: ) 
Next them of Eſt th Epewinondas went, 
That ſmiling ſeem'd to cruel Death to yield, 
When Toii/a was fled, and ſafe his Shield, 
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Of Boniface, | ſpeak, Valerian 
His Son in Praiſe and Power ſucceeded him, 
Who durſt ſuſtain (m years though ſcant a Man) 
Of the proud Goths an hundred Squadrons trim: 
Then he that 'gainſt the Sclaves much honour wan, 
Erneſto threatning ſtood with Viſage grim, 
Before him Aldoard, the Lombard (tout 

Who from Moxſcelces boldly earſt ſhut our, 
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There Hezrie was and Berezgare the bold, 

That ſerv'd Great Charles in his Conqueſts hie, 

Who in each Battle give the onſet would, 

A hardy Souldier and a Captain lie 3 

After, Prince Lewis did he well uphold 

Againſt his Nephew, King of {taly, 
He won the Field and took that King on live : 
Ncxt him ſtood O:hp with his Children five. 


T5 


Of 4/erike the Image next they view, 

Lord Marqueſs of Ferrara firſt create, 

roucder.of many Churches, that upthrew 

tis Eves, like one that usd to contemplate, 

" *Ga::it him the ſecond Azz ſtood in rew, 

Wii Berergarizs that did long debate, 
Till after often change of Fortunes ſtroke, 
Be won, and on li /1/; lay'd the Yoke. 
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Albert his Son the Germans ward among, 
And there his Praiſe and Fame was ſpread ſo wide, 
That having foil'd the Dares in Battle (trong, 
His Daughter young became great Ot4o's Bride. 
Behind him FZgo {ſtood with warfare long, 
That broke the Horn of all the Romars pride, 
Who ofall 1raly the Marqueſs hight, 
And Tyſcane whole, poſlefied as his night. 
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After Todaldo, puiſſant Boniface 
And Beatrice his dear poſſelt the ſtage 3 
Nor was there left Heir-Male of thatgreat Race, 
T effjoy the Scepter, State and Heritage z 
The Princeſs Maxd alone ſupply*d the place, 
Supply 'd the want in Number, Sex and Age 3 
For far above each Scepter, Throne and Crown, 
The Noble Dame advanc'd her Vailand Gown. 
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With Manlike vigor ſhone her noble look, 
And more than Manlike Wrath her Face ore-{pread, 
There the fell Normans, Graichard there foriook 
The Field, till than who never fear'd nor fled ; 
Henrie the fourth ſhe beat, and from him took 
His Standard, and in Church it offered; 

Which done, the Popeback to the Y21:care 

She brought, and plac'd in Peter's Chair again. 
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As hethat honour'd. ber, and held her dear, 
4£zz0 the fifth ſtood by her lovely fide ;. 

But the. fourth Azzo's Off ſpring far and near 
Spread forth, and through Germania truttify'd, 


Sprung from the Branch did Guelpho bold appear, 


Grelpho his Son by Cunigond his Bride, 
And in Bavaria's Field tranſplanted new 


This Romaz grift flouriſht, increalt and grew, 


J0 


A Branch of Eſt there in the Guelfian Tree 
Engrafted was, which of it ſelf was old, 
Whereon you might the Gyelfoes fairer ſee, 


Renew their Scepters and their Crowns of Gold, 


On which Heav*ns good Aſpedts fo bended be, 


That high and broad it ſpread, and flouriſht bold, 


Till underneath his Glorious Branches lay'd 
Half Germany, and all under his Shade. 


GI 


' This Regal Plant from his [zali:» Rout 


Sprung up as high, and bloſſom'd fair above, 
For nenſt Lord Guelpho, Bertold iſſued out, 
With the fixth Azzo whom all Vertues love 3 
This was the pedigree of Worthies ſtout, 


Who ſeem'd in that bright Shield to live and move. 


Rizaldo waked up and chear'd his Face, 


To ee theſe Worthies of his Houſe and Race. 


To 
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To dolike-A&s his Courage wiſht and ſought, 
Ad with that wiſh tranſported him (o far, 
That all thoſe Deeds which filled aie his thought, 
{Towns won, Forts taken, Armies killd in War ) 
Asif they were things done indeed and wrought, 
Before his Eyes he thinks they preſent are, 
He haſtly arms him, and with hope and haſt, 
Sure Conqueſt met, prevented and embraſt. 


©3 


But Charles who had told the Death and fall 

Of the young Prince of Dares his late dear Lord, 

Gave him the fatal Weapon, and withal, (Sword, 

Young Knight (quoth he) take with good Juck this 

Your juſt, _ valiant hand in Battle ſhall | 

Imploy it long, for Chriſt's true Faith and Word, 
And of his former Lord revengethe Wrongs, 
Who lovid you ſo, that Deed to you belongs. 
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He anfwered, God for his Mercy ſake, 

Grant that this Hand which holds this Weapon good, 

For thy dear Maſter may ſharp Veng'ance take, 

May cleave the Pagans Heart, and ſhed his Blood. 

To this but ſhort reply did Charles make, 

Andthankt him much,nor moreon terms they ſtood: 
For loe the Wizard Sage that was their Guide 


On their dark Journey haſts them forth to ride. 
High 
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High time it is (quoth he) for you to wend 
Where Godfrey you awaits, and many a Knight, but 


There may we well arrive ere Night doth end, - 
And through this Darknels can I guide you right - | 


This faid, up to his Coach they all aſcend, 
On his ſwift Wheels forth roll'd the Chariowlight, No 
He gave his Courſers flit the Rod and Rain, Da 
And gallopt forth and Eaſtward drove amain; || , 
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While ſilent ſo through Nights dark ſhade they flie 
The Hermit thus beſpake the young Man ſtout, 
Of thy great Houſe, thy Race, thine Off-ſpring hie, 
Here haſt thou feen the Branch, the Bole, the Rot, 
And as theſe Worthies born to Chivalrie, 
And deeds of Arms it hath tofore brought out 
So is it, ſo it ſhall be fertile (till, 
Nor Time ſhall end, nor Age that Seed ſhall kill 
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Would God, as drawn from the forgetful lap Br 


Of Antique time, I have thine Elders ſhown 3 In 
That ſo I could the Catalogue unwrap H 
Of thy great Nephews yet unborn, unknown, .. | 


That ere this Light they view, their fate and hap | yp, 
_ 1 might foretel, and how their chance is chrowny |. | + 
That like thine Elders ſo thou might behold. | 


Thy Children, many, famous, Rout and, bold. 
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vat not by Art or Skill, of things future 
I JCn the plain troth revealed be and told, 
= [akbough ſome Knowledge doubtful, dark, obſcure 
git, We have of coming haps in Clouds uprold 3 
Nor all which in this cauſe I know for ſure 
bt Dare I foretel : for of that Father old 
| The Hermit Pexer, learn'd I much, and he 
15 | Withouten vail Heav'ns ſecretsgreat doth ſee, 
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ls, Nut this (tohim reveaPd by Grace Divine) 

by him to me declar'd, to thee [ ſay, 

Was never race Greek, Barb'rous, or Latine, 

Great in times paſt, or famous at this day, 

Richer in hardy Knights than this of thine ; 

duch Bleſſings Heav'n ſhall on thy Children lay, 

1} That they in Fame (hall paſs, in Praiſe o'recome 
5 The Worthies old of Sparta, Carthage, Rome. 
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But 'mongſt the reſt I choſe 4/phonſu2 bold, 

la Vertue firſt, ſecond in place 8nd name, 

He ſhall be born when this frail World grows old, 
Corrupted, poor, and bare of Men of Fame, 

Better than he none ſhall, none can, or could 

The Sword or Scepter uſe, or guide the lame, 
ToRulein Peace, or to Command in Fight, 
Thine OfF-fprings glory, and thy Houſes Light. 
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His Younger Age foretokens true ſhall yield -|'* 
Of future Valour, Puiſlance, Force and Might, Ga 
From him no Rock the Savage Beaſt (hall ſhield ; for 
At Tilt or Turney match him ſhall no Knight : * 
After he Conquer ſhall in pitched Field be 
Great Armies, and win Spoils in ſingle Fight, Th 
And on his Locks (rewards for Knightly Praiſe) 
Shall Garlands wear of Graſs, of Oke, of Bayes, 
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His graver Ape, as well that eild it fits, 

Shall happy Peace preſerve, and quiet bleſt, 

And from his Neighbours ſtrong 'mongſt whom he 

Shall keep his Cities ſafe, in Wealth and Reſt, (fits 

Shall nouriſh Arts, and cheriſh pregnant Wits, * 

Make Triumphs great, and feaſt his Subjects beſt, 
Reward the good, the evil with painstorment, 
Shall Dangers all foreſee 3 and ſeen, prevent. 


| 
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But if it hap againſt thoſe wicked Bands 

That S:a and Earth infeſt with Blood and War, 
And in theſe wretched times to noble Lands 
GiveLaws of Peace, falſe and unjuſt that are, 

| That he be ſent, to drive their guilty Hands 

| From Chriſt's pure Altars, and high Temples far, 
O what Revenge? what Veng'ance ſhall he bring 
On that falſe Se, and their accurſed King # 


Too 
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Too late the Moor, too late the Turkiſh King, - 
Gajnſt him ſhould Arm their Troops and Legions 
For he beyond great Euphrates ſhould bring, (bald 5 
beyond the frozen tops of Taurzs cold, © | 
Beyond the Land where is perpetual Spring, 
The Croſs, the Eagle white, the Lilly of Gold, 

And by Baptizing of the Ethzops brown, 

Of Aged Nile reveal the Springs unknown. _ 


95 


- IThus ſaid the Hermit, and his Prophecy 


The Prince accepted with content and pleaſure, 

The ſeeret Thought of his Poſterity, 

Ofhis concealed Joyes heapt up the meaſure. 

Mean-while the Morning bright was mounted high, 

And chang'd Heav?nsfilver wealth to golden treaſure, 
And bigh above the Chriſtian Tents they view, 
How the broad Enſigns trembled;wav'd and blew. 
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| When thug again their Leader Sage begun, 


Se how bright Phebus clears the darkſom $kies, 
See how with gentle Beams the Friendly Sun 
The Tents, the Towns, the Hills and Dales deſcries, 
—_— my well guiding is your Voyage done, 
From danger ſafe, in Travel oft which lies, 
Hence without Fear of Harm or doubt of Foe, 
March to the Camp, I may no nearer go. 
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Thus tabk he leave, and made a quick return, 

And-forward went the Champions three on four, 

And marching right againſt the rikng Morn, 

A ready paſlage tothe Camp found out, . 

Mean-while had ſpecdy Fame the tidings born 

That tothe Tents approache theſe Barons ſtout, | 
And ſtarting from his Throne and Kingly Seat 
To entertain them, rpſe Godfredp great. - 
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The Argument. 
The Charms and Spirits falſe therciu which lie, i! Pi 


Rinaldo ohafeth from the Foreſtold 3 z: Lo 
The Hoſt of Egyptcomes ; Vatrin the Spie 
 Entrath their camp, ſtout, crafty, wiſe and bold, 
'Shawp 4s the Fight about the Bulmarks bie 
And Ports of Zion, #0 aſſault the hold : 
Godfrey hath aid from Heavn,by force the Town I 


Is woy, the Pagans ſlain, Walls beaten down. I 


Arriv'd 
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A Rriv'd where Godfrey to imbrace him ſtood, 
My Soveraign Lord, Rinaldo meckly ſaid, 
o venge my wrongs againſt Gerzando proud, 
jy Honours care provok't ry Wrath unſtay'd ; 
' But thabT you'diſpleas'd my chieftain good, 
Vy Thoughts yet grieve, my Heart is ſtill diſmay'd, 
And hereiF come, preſt all Exploits to trie, 
To make mt gracious in your gracious Eye. 


w. 


ohim thatkneef'd: (folding his friendly Arms 

© [bout his Necks the Duke this anſwer gave 

'7 Wet paſs ſuch Speeches ſad, of -paſſed harms, 
Remembrance is the Life of Grief ; his Grave, 

' ForgetfilneG&5'and for amends, in Arms 

\ Flour wanted Valour uſe and Courage brave 3 

For youalone to happy end mult bring, 

The ſtrong Enchantments of. the charmed Spring, 


'Y 


// [hat aged Wood whence heretofore we got 

: [Tſo build our Scaling Engines) Timber fit, 

2 now the fearful Seat (but how none wot) 

here ugly Fiehds and damned Spirits fit 3 

ocut one T wilt thereof adventreth not 

te boldeſt Knight we have, nor without it 

This Wall can battred be, where others doubt 
There venture thou, and ſhew thy Courage ſtout. 
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ThusGaid be, and the Knight in Speeches few 
Proffred his Service to attempt the thing, 
To hard Aſſayes his Courage willing flew, 


Tohim Praiſe was no Spur, Words were no Sting: 


Of his dear Friends then he embrac'd the Crew, 

To welcom him which came; for in a Ring 
About him Guelfo, Tancred and thereſt 
Stood, of the Camp the greateſt, chiefand beft 


s. 


When with the Prince theſe Lords had iterate 
Their Welcoms oft, and oft theirdear Embrace 
Towards the reſt of leſſer Worth and State, 


He turn'd, and them receiv'd with gentle Grace 5- 


The merry Souldiers'bout him ſhout and prate, 

With Cryes as joyful, and as Chearful Face, 
As if in Triumphs Chariot bright as Sun, 
He had return'd Africk or Aſra won. 
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Thus marched to his Tent the Champion good, 
And there fat down with all his Friends around 5 
Now of the War he askt, now of the Wood, 
And anſwer'd each Demand they liſt propound. 
But when they left him to hiseaſe, up ſtood 
The Herrit, and fit time to ſpeak once found, 
My Lord, hefſaid, your Travels wondrous are, 
Far have you (trayed, erred, wandred far. 


Much 
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Much are you bound to God above, who brought 
You ſafe from falſe Armida's charmed hold ; 
And theea ſtraying Sheep whom once he bought, 
Hath now again reduced to his Fold, 
And *gainſt his Heathen Foes theſe Men of nought; 
Hath choſen thee in place next Godfrey bold; 
Yet may'ſt thou not polluted thus with (in; 
In his bigh Service, War or Fight begin, 
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The World, the Fleſh with their infeQtton vile; 

Pollute the Thoughts impure, thy Spirit (tains 

Not Poe, not Ganges, not ſev'n mouthed Nie, 

Not the wide Seas can waſh thee clean again, 

Only to purge all faults which thee defile, 

His Blood hath power who for thy (ins was {lain * 
His help therefore invoke, to him bewray 
Thy ſectet faults, mourn, weep,complain and pray; 
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This (aid, the Knight firſt with the Witch unchaſt, 
His idle Loves and Follies vain lamented 3 
Then kneeling low with heavy Looks down caſt, 
His other Sins confeſt and all repented, 
And meekly pardon crav'd for firſt and laſt. 
The Hermit with his Zeal was well contented, 
And ſaid, on yonder Hill next Morn go pray 
That turns his Forehead” painſt the Morning Ray. 
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That done, march to the wood, whence each one 


Such news of Furies, Goblings, Fiends, and Sprites, 
The Giants, Monſters, and all dreadful things 
Thou (halt ſubdue, which that dark Grove unites : 
Let no ſtrange Voice that mourns or ſweetly ſings, 
Nor Beauty, whoſe glad ſmile frail hearts delights, 
Within thy Breaſt make Ruth or Pity riſe; 
But their falſe Looks and Prayers falſe deſpile. 


II 


Thus he adviyd him, and the hardy Knight 

Prepar'd him gladly to this Enterprize, 

Thoughtful he paſt the Day, and fad the Night ; 

And e're the Silver Morn began to rife, 

His Arms he took, and in a Coat him dight 

Ot colour ſtrange, cut in the Warlike guile ; 
And on his way ſole, filent, forth he went 
Alone, andleft his Friends, and left his Tent. 


I'2 


It was the time when *gainſ(t the breaking Day 

Rebellious Night yet {trove, and (ti]] repined 3 

For 1n the Eaſt appear*d the Morning gray, 

And yet ſome Lamps in Fove's high Palace ſhined, 

When to Moum: Olivet hetook his way, 

And faw (as round about hisEyes he twined) ({hine, 
Nights thadows hence, from thence the Mornings 
T his bright, that dark 5 that Earthly, this Divine. 


Thus 
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Thus to himſelf he thought, how many bright 

And ſplendant Lamps ſhine in Heav*ns Temple hie; 

Day hath his Golden Sun, her Moon the Night, 

Herfixt and wandring Stars the Azure Sky, 

$0 framed all by their Creator's Might, 

That ſtill they live and ſhing, and ne're ſhall die, 
Till 'Cin a Moment) with the laſt dayes brand | 
They burn, and with them burns Sea, Air,& Land, 


14 


Thus as he muſed, to the top he went, _” 
And there knee'd down with Reverence and Fear; 
His Eyes upon Heav'nsEaſtern Face he bent, 
His Thoughts above all Heav'ns up-lifted were, 
The Sins and Errours (which I now repent) 
Of mine unbridled Youth, O Father dear 
Remember not, but let thy Mercy fall, 
And purge my Faults, and mine Offences all, 
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Thus prayed he, with Purple Wings up-flew 

In Golden Weed the Mornings luſty Queen, 

Begilding (with the Radiant Beams ſhe threw) 

His Helm, his Harneſs and the Mountain green, 

Upon his'Breaſt and Forchead gently blew 

The Air, that Balmz and Nard#s breath'd unſeen; 
And ore his Head let down from cleareſt Skies 
A Cloud of pure and precious Dew there flies. 


Mm 2 The 


532 The Fighteenth Book of 
| 6 


The Heiy'nly Dew was on his Garments ſpred, 

To which compar'd, his Clothes pale Aſhes ſeam, 

And ſpinkled ſo, that all that paleneſs fled, 

And thence,of pureſt white, bright Rayesout-ſtream: 

So chear'd are the Flowers late withered, 

With the ſweet comfort” of the Morning-Beam ; 
And fo return'd to Youth a Serpent old 
Adorns her felt in new and native Gold. 
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The lovely whiteneſs of his changed Weed 


The Prince perceived well, and long admir'd, 
Toward the Forelt marcht he on with ſpeed, 
Reſolvd, as ſuch adventures great requir'd, 
Thither he came whence ſhrinking back, for dread 
Of that ſtrange Deſarts ſight, the firſt retir'd, 
But not to him fearfal or loathſom made 
That Foreſt ws, but ſweet with pleaſant ſhade - 
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Forward he paſt, and in the Grove before 
He heard a ſound that ſtrange, ſweet, pleaſing was; | . 
There roll'd a Cryſtal! Brook with gentle rore, (paſs, | . 
' There (igh'd the WinGsas through the Leaves they 
There did the Nightingal her wrongs deplore, "= 
There ſung the Swan, and ſinging dy*d (ala<) | 
ThereLite, Harp Cittern, Humane Voice ke heard, 
Andallthete Soun:'s one Sound right well declar'd.' 
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A dreadful Thunder-clap at laſt he heard, 

The aged Trees and Plants well nigh that rent z 

Yet heard the Nymphs and Syrens afterward, 

: | Birds, Winds, and Waters, ſing. with ſweet conſent : 
Whereat amaz'd he (tay'd, and well prepar'd 
For his defence, heedful and {low forth went : 
' Nor in his way his paſſage ought withſtood, 

Except a quiet, ſtill, tranſparent Flood, 


20 


On the green Banks which that fair ſtream inbound, 

Flowers and Odours ſweetly ſmil'd and (mel'g, 
Which reaching out his ſtretched Arms around, 

All the large Deſert in his Bofom held, 

And through the Grove one Channel pallage found, 

That in the Wood in that, the Foreſt dwell'd :(made 
Trees,clad the ſtreams;{treams,green thoſe Trees aie 
And (o exchang'd their moiſture and their ſhade. 
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The Knight ſome way ſought out the Flood to pals, 

And as he ſought, a wondrous Bridge appear, 

A Bridge of Gold, a huge and weighty Maſs, 

On Arches great of that rich mettal rear'd ; 

When through that golden way he entred was, 

Down fell the Bridge,(welled the Stream,and weard 
The Work away, nor lign left where it (tood, 

And of a Riycr calm became a Flood. 


Mm 3 Hz 


F317 The Eighteenth Book of 


22 
He turn'd, amaz'd to ſee it troubled fo, E 
Like ſudden Brooks increaſt with molten Snow, k 
The Billows fierce that toſſed to and fro, , 
The Whirlpooles ſuckt down to their Boſoms low; 7 
But on he went to ſearch for Wonders moe, : 


Throughthe thick Trees,there high and broad which 
Andinthat Foreft huge and Deſfart wide, (grow, 
The more he fought, more Wonders (till he ſpy'd, 


23 
Where ſo he ſtept, it ſeem'd the jayful Ground 
Renew'd the verdure of her flowry Weed, 
A Fountain here, a Well-ſpring there he found 
Here bud the Roſes, there the Lillies ſpread 3 
The Aged Wood o're and atwut him round 
Flouriſht with Bloſſoms new, new Leaves,new Seed, 


'Andon the Boughs and Branches of thoſe Treen, 
The Bark was ſoftned, and renew'd the Green. 
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The Manna oneach Leaf did pearled lie, 

The Hony tilled from the tender Rind. 

Again he heard that wondrous Harmony, 

Ot Songs and ſweet Complaints of Lovers kind, 

The Humane Voices ſung a triple high, 

To whichreſpond, the Birds, the Streams, the Wind, 
Bat yet unſeen thoſe Nymphs thoſe Singers were, 
Unken the Lutes, Harps, Viols which they bear. 


He 
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He lookt, he liſtned, yet his Thoughts deny'd 
To think that true which he both heard and ice, 
A Myrtle in an ample Plain he {py'd, 
And thither by a beaten Path went he : 
The Myrtle ſpread her mighty Branches wide, 
Higher than Pine or Palm, or Cypreſs Tree: 

And far above all other Plants was ſeen, 


That Foreſts Lady, and that Defarts Queen. 
26 


Upon the Tree his Eyes Rizaldo bent, 

And there a Marvel great and (trange began 3 

An Aged Oak beſide him cleft and rent, 

And from his fertile hollow Womb torth ran, 

(Cladin rare Weeds and ſtrange Habiliment) 

A Nymph, for Age able to go to Man, . 
An hundred Plants befide (even in his ſight ) 
Childed an hundred Nymphs, fo great, ſo dight. 
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Such as on Stages play, fuch as we ſce 

The Dryad- painted, whom wild Satyrs love, 

Whoſe Arms half naked ; Locks untruſled be, 

With Buskins laced an their Legs above, 

And ſilken Robes tuckt ſhort above their knee ; 

Such ſeem'd the Silyzan Daughters of this Grove, 
Save that 1n ſtead of Shafts and Boughs of Tree, 
She bore a Lute, a Harp, or Cittera the. 
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And wantonly they caſt themin a Ring, 
And-ſang and danc'd to move her weaker ſenſe, 
Rinaldo round about environing, 

As Centers are with their Circumference 3 

That Tree they compaſt eke, and gan to ing, 


Welcom our Ladies hope, welcom her Love, 
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Thou com?ſt to cure our Princeſs, faint and fick 
For love, for love of thee, faint, fick, diſtreſſed ; 
Late black, late dreadful was this Foreſt thick, 
Fit dwelling for fad Folk with grief oppreſſed, * 
See with thy coming how the Branches quick | 
Revived are, and in new Bloſſoms drefled - 
' This was their Song, and after, from it went 
Firſt aſweet found, and then the Myrtle rent. 
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If antique Times admir'd Silenus old, 

That oft appear'd fet on his laſte Als, 

How would they wonder if they had behold 
Such ſights as from the Myrtle high did paſs 2 
Thence came a Lady fair with Locks of Gold, 

That like jn Shape, in Face and Beauty was | 
| To ſweet Armida; Rinald thinks he ſpies 

Her Geljures, Smiles, and Glances of her Eyes, 


On 


That Woods and Streams admir'd their excellence; 
' Welcom dear Lord, welcom to this ſweet Grove, 
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On him a ſad and ſmiling look ſhe caſt, 
Whictr twenty paſſions (trange at once bewraies, 
And art thou come{quoth ſhe) return'd at laſt 
Toher, from whom but late thou ranſt thy waies 2 
Com'ſt thou to comfort me for Sorrows paſt ? 
Tocaſemy Widow Nights, and Careful Dayes ? 
Or comeſt thou to work me grief and harm ? 
Why nilt thou ſpeak 2 Why not thy Face diſarm 2 
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Com*(t thou a Friend or Foe ? I did not frame - 
That Golden Bridge to entertain my Foe, 
Nor op'ned Flowers and Fountains as you came, 
To welcom him with joy that brings me Woe : 
Pat off thy Helm, rejoyce me with the flame 
Of thy bright Eyes,whence firſt my Fires did grow - 
Kiſs me,embrace me, if you further venter, 
Love keeps the Gate, the Fort is eath to enter. 
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Thus as ſhe wooes, ſhe rowles her rueful Eyes, 
With piteous look, and changeth oft her Chear, 
an hundred (ighs from her falſe Heart up flies, 
She abs, ſhe mourns, it is great ruth to hear, 
The hardeſt Breaſt ſweet pity mollifies, 
Whatony Heartreſiſts a Womans Tear ? 
But yet the Knight, wile, warie, not unkind, 
Drew forth his Sword and from her careleſs twind. 


Towards 
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Towards the Tree he marcht, ſhe thither ſtart, 

Before him ſept, embrac't the Plant and cry'd 

Ah, never do me fucha ſpiteful part, 

To cut my Tree, this Foreſts Joy and Pride, 

Pat up thy Sword, elſe pierce therewith the Heat 

Of thy forſaken and deſpis'd 4rmidez (unkind) 
For through this Brea(t, and through this Heart 
To this fair Tree thy Sword ſhall pallage find. 
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He lift his Brand, nor car'd though oft ſhe pray'd, 

And (he her form toather ſhape did change ; 

Such Monſters huge, when Men in Dreams are lay'd, 

Ott in their 1dle Fancies roam and range - 

Her Body ſwel'd, her Face obſcure was made, 

Vaniſht her Garments rich, and Veſtures ſtrange, 
A Giantelſs before him high ſhe ſtands, : 
Like Briarexs armed with an hundred Hands. 
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With fifty Swords, and Fifty Targets bright, 

She threatned Death, ſhe roared, cry'd and fought, 

Each other Nymph in Armour likewiſe dight, 

A Cyclops grext became : he fear'd them nought, 

But on the Myrtle ſmaote with all his Might, 

That groan'd like living ſouls todeath nigh brofſht, 

The Sky ſerm'd Pluts's Court, the Air ſeem'd Hel), 
Therein ſuch Monſters roar, ſuch Spirits yell, 
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Lightned the Heay?ns above, the Earth below 

Roared aloud, that thundred, and this ſhook 3 
Bluſtred the Tempeſts ſtrong, the Whirlwindsblow, 
The bitter Storm drove Hail-ſtones in his look ; 
But yet his Arm grew neither weak nor (low, 

Nor of that fury heed or care he took, 

Till low to Earththe wounded Tree down bended, 
Then fled the Spirits all, the Charms all ended, 
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The Heav'ns grew clear, the Air waxt calm and (till, 
The Wood returned to his wonted (tate, 
Of Witchcrafts free, quite void of Spirits ill ; 
Ofhorrour full, but horrour there innate; 
He further prov'd if ought withſtood bis Will 
To cut thoſe Trees as did the Charms of late, 
And finding noughtto ſtop him, ſmil'd, and (aid, 
O Shadows vain! O Fools of Shades afraid ! 
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from thence home to the Campward turn'd the 
The Hermit cry'd up-ſtarting from his Seat, (Knight, 
Now of the Wood the Charms have loſt their might, 
The Sprites are conquer'd, ended is the feat, 

Ke where he comes, in gliltring white all dight 
Appeardthe Man, bold, ſtately, high and great, 

His Eagles Silver Wings to ſhine begun, 

With wondrous ſplendor 'gainſt the Golden Sun. 
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The Camp receiv'd him with a joyful Crie, 

A Cry the Dales and Hills about that filPd ; 

Then Godfrey welcom'd him with Honours hie, 

His Glory ſquencht all ſpite, all envy kill'd - 

To yonder dreadful Grove (quoth ke) went T, 

And from the fearfu] Wood (as me you will'd) 
Have driven the Sprites away, thither let be 

- Your People ſent, the way is (afe and free. 
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Sent werethe Workmen thither,thencethey brought 
Timber enough, by good advice ſele&, 

And though by «killels Builders fram'd and wrought, 
Their Engines rude and Rams were late gle, 
Yetnow the Forts and Towres (from whence they 
Were framed by a cunning Architedt, (fought) 

. William, of all the Genoa's Lord and Guide, 
Which late rul'd all the Seas from fide to ſide; 
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But forced to retire from him at laſt, 
The Pagan Fleet the Seas moiſt Empire won, 
His Men with all their ſtuff and ſtore in haſt 
Home to the Camp with their Commander run, 
in Skill, in Wit, in Cunning him ſurpaſt, 
Yet never Enginere beneath the Sun, 
Ot Carpenters an hundred large he brought, 
| That whattheir Lord deviſed, made and wrought. 
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This Man begun with wondrous Art«to make, 

Not Rams, not mighty Brakes, not Slings alone, 

Wherewith the firm and ſolid Walls to ſhake, 

To caſt a Dart, or throw a Shaft or Stone ; 

But fram'd of Pines and Firrs, did undertake 

To build a Fortreſs huge, to which was none 
Yet ever like, whereof he cloath'd the ſides 
Againſt the Balls of Fire,with raw Bulls Hides. 
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kt [ln Morteſſes and Sockets framed juſt, 


The Beams, the Studs and Punchians joyn'd he faſt ; 
To beat the Cities Wall, beneath forth bruſt * 
A Ram with horned front, about her waſt 
A Bridge the Engine from her fide out thruſt, 
Which on the Wall when need requir'd ſhe caſt ; 
And from her top a turret ſmall up ſtood, 
Strong, ſurely arm'd,and builded of like Wood. 
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& on an hundred Wheels the rolling Maſs, 

On' the ſmooth Lands went nimbly up and down, 
Though full of Arms and armed Men it was, 

Yet with ſmall pains it ran, as it hadflown, 
Wondred the Camp ſoquick to ſee it pals, 

They prais'd the Workmen, and their skill unknown, 
And on that day two Towers they builded more, 
Like that which ſweet Clorinda burnt before. 


Yet 
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Yet wholly were not from the Saracines W 
Their Works concealed, and their Labours hid, T| 
LIpon that Wall which next the Camp confines, |, 
They placed Spies who marked all they did : & 
They ſaw the Aſhes wild and ſquared Pines, 

How to the Tents(trail'd from the Grove) they (lid; I x, 
And Engines huge they ſaw, yet could not tell 
How they were built, their forms they ſaw not 

(well, 
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Their Engineseke they rear'd, and with great Art {ny 
Repair'd each Bulwark, Turret, Port and Tower, (a; 


And fortified the plain and eafie part, kn 
To bide the ſtorm of every Warlike ſtowre, Th 
Till as they thought no ſlight, or force of Mart, "8 
To undermine or ſcale the ſame had powre: An 

And falſe I/z::n0 gan new Balls prepare W 

Of wicked fire, wild, wondrons, ſtrange and rare. | 1; 

49 

He mingled Brimſtone With Bitumen fell - The 
Fetcht from that Lake where Sodoz earſt. did fink, [4s 
And from that Floud which nine timescompaſt Hell [Abc 


W herewith the quenchlefs Fire he tempred well, 
| To make it ſmoak and flame and deadly ftink 3 

And for his Wood cut down, the aged Sire I C 
Would thus revengemem take with flame and firs | T 
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While thus the Camp, and thus the Town were bent, 
Theſe to Aſfault, theſe to defend the Wall, | 
A ſpeedy Dove through the elear Welkin went, 
traight ore the Tents, ſeen by the Souldiers all ; 
With nimble Fans the yielding Air (he rent, 
Nor ſeem'd it that ſhe would alight or fall, 

Till ſhe arriv'd near that beſieged Town, 

Then from the Clouds at laſt the ſtooped down : 
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But loe (from whence I nolt) a Falcon came, 

Armed with crooked Bill and Talons long, 

And *ewixt the Camp and City croſt her game, 

That durſt not bide her Foes incounter {trong 3 

but right upon the Royal Fent down came, 

And there the Lords and Princes great among, 
When the ſharp Hawk nightoucht her tender head ) 
In Gedfrey's Lap ſhe feil, with fear half dead: 
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The Duke receiv*d her, ſaved her, and ſpy*d, 


As he beheld the Bird, a wondrous thing, 
About her Neck a Letter cloſe was tide, 


elooſed forth the Writ and ſpread 1t wide, 


['f {mall Thread, and thruſt under her Wing, 


nd read th'intent thereof, to Fadaie's King, 


| (Thus faid the Scedule) Honours high increaſe 


Th' Egyptian Chicttain wiſheth, Healthand Peace : 


Fear 
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Fear not (renowned Prince) reſiſt, endure . 
| Till the third day, or till the fourth at moſt; 

I come and your deliverance will procure, 

And kill your Coward Foes and all their Hoſt. 

This-ſecret in that brief was clos'd up ſure, 

Writ in ſtrange Language, to the winged Poſt 
Giv*a to tranſport 3 for in their Warljke need 
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The Dukelet go the Captive Dove at large, 
And ſhe that had his Counſel cloſe bewray'd, 
Traitrefs to her great Lord toucht not the Marge 
Of Salers Town, but fled far thence afraid, 
The Duke before all thoſe, which had or charge, 
Or Office high, the Letter read, and faid ; 

See how the goodneſs of the Lord foreſhows 

The ſecret purpote of our crafty Foes. 
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Nolonperthen let us protract the tine, 

But ſcale the Bulwark of this fortreſs high, 

Thro ſweat and labour gainſt thoſe Rocks ſublims 

Let us aſcend, Which to the Southward lie ; 

Hard will it be that way in Arms to climb, 

But yet the place and paſſage both know I, 
And that high Wall by ſight ſtrong on that part; 
Is teaft defenc'd by Arms, by Work and Art. 


Thoil 


The Eaſt ſuch meſlage us'd, oft with good ſpeed, 
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Thou Raimond, on this ſide withall thy might 

Afault the Wall, and by thoſe Crags aſcend, 

My Squadrons with mine Engines huge ſhall fight; 

And 'gainſt the Northern-gate my Puiſſance bend, 

That ſo our Foes beguiled with the light, 

Our greateſt force and power ſhall there attend, 

While my great Tower from thence ſhall nimbly 

\, | And batter down ſome worſe defended fide;(llide, 
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Camillo thou not far from me ſhalt rear 
Another Tower, cloſe to the Walls ibrought. 
Thisſpoken, Raz0rd old that fate him near, 
(And while he talkt great thivgs toſt in his thought) 
Said to Godfredo's Counſel, given us here, 
Nought can be added, from it taken nought : 

Yet this I further wiſh, that ſome were ſent 

To (py their Camp, their (ſecret and intent 5 
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That may their number and their Squadrons brave 
Deſcribe, and through their Tents diſguiſed mask: 
Quoth Tarcred, lo, a ſubtle Squire l have, 

A perſon fit to undertake this task, 

A man, quick, ready, bold, fly to deceive, 

To anſwer, wiſez. and well advisd-to ask ; 

t;} Well languaged, and that with time and place, 
Canchange his look, his voice, his gate, his grace. 
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Sent for he came, and when his Lord him told ' 


VVhat Godfrey's pleaſure was, and what his own : 
He ſmil'd and faid, forthwith he gladly would, | 7 
I go, quoth he, careleſs what chance be thrown, : 
And where encamped be theſe Pagars bo!d, 7h 
VVill walk in every Tent a Spy unknown, k 
Their Camp even at Noon-day Þ[ enter ſhall, , 
And number all their Horſe and Footmen all; 
59 
How great, how ſtrong, how arm'd this Army is, Th 
And what their Guide intends 7 will declare, Th 
To me the ſecrets of that heart of his, k 
And hidden thoughtsſhallopenlie and bare. Th 
T hus Vafrine ſpoke, nor longer ſtaid on this, Th 
But for a Mantle chang'd the Coat he ware, Io 
Nak'd was his Neck,and 'bout his Forehead bold, | 
Ot linnen white full twenty yards he roll'd. . 
60 
His Weapons were a Syrian Bow 'and Quiver, Buy 


His Geſtures barb' rous, like the Tzr{ Train, His 
VVondred all they that heard his Tonguedeliver |yy 
Of every Land the Language true and plain, Th 
In Tire, a born Phenician, by the River 
Of Nite, a Knight bred in th' Egyptian Main,  JITg 

Both people would have thought him, forth he rides | | 

On a ſwift Steed, o're Hills and Dales that glides | 


But 
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But ere the third day came the French forth (ent 

Their Pioniers to ev'nthe rougher ways, 

And feady made each warlike Inſtrument, 

Nor ought their labour interrupts or ſtays ; 

The Nights in bulie toyl they likewiſe ſpent, 

And with long Evenings lengthned forth ſhort days, 
Till nought was left the Hoſts that hinder might, 
Touſe their utmoſt power and ſtrength in fight. 
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That day, which of th* Affault the Day fore-run, 

The godly Dake in Prayer ſpent well nigh; 

And all the reſt, becauſe they had miſdone, 

The Sacrament receive, and Mercy cry ; 

Then oft the Duke his Engines great begun 

1 To ſhew, where leaſt he would their ſtrength apply 3 
His Foes rejoye'd, deluded in that ſort, 

To fee them bent againſt their ſureſt Port : 
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but after aided by the friendly Night, 
tlisgreateſt Engine to that (ide he brought, (might 
VVhere plaineſt ſeem'd the Wall, where with their 
The Flankers leaſt could hurt them as they fought, 
And to the Southern Mountains greateſt hight 
Toraife his Turret old Raimando ſought, 
And thou Caril/o on that part hadit thine, 
VVhere fromthe North the Wallsdid Weſtward 
WING, 
Nn2 But 
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But when amid the Eaſtern Heav'n appear'd mn 
The rifing Morning bright as ſhining Glaſs, Th 
The troubled Pagans ſaw, and ſeeing fear'd, - " 
How the great Tower ſtood not. where late it was, | ar 
And here and there tofore unſeen was reard, G 
Of Timber ſtrong a huge and fearful maſs, Fo 


And numberleſs with beams, with ropes & ſtring, 
They view the iron Rams, the Barks and Slings 
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The Syrian People now were no whit ſlow, T 
Their beſt Defences to that ſide to bear, D 
Where Godfrey did his greateſt Engine ſhow, T 
From thence where late 1n vain they placed were: | þ 
But he who at his back right well did know, Y 
The Hoſt of Egypt to be 'proaching neer, 4:WC 
To him call'd Gzelfo, and the Roberts twain, 
And ſaid, on horſeback look you ſtill remain, 
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And have regard while all our people ſtrive 
To ſcale this Wall, where weak it ſeems and thin, | | 
Leſt unawares ſome ſudden Hoſt arrive, : 
And at our backs unlookt for War begin. | 
This ſaid, three fierce aſſaults at-once they give, | 
The hardy Souldiers all would die or win, 
And on three parts reſiſtance makes the King, 
And rage 'gainſt ſtrength,deſpair gainſt bays dot 
 (briog3 
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Himſelf upon his limbs with feeble eild 
That ſhook, (unweildy with their proper weight) 
His Armour laid and long unuſed Shield, 
And marcht 'gainſt Raimord to the Mountains height, 
Great Soliman *gainſt Godfrey took the Field, 
For nenſt Camilo ſtood Argantes ſtreight 
Where Tancred ſtrong he found, ſo Fortune will, 
That this good Prince his wonted Foe (ball kill. 
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The Archers ſhot their Arrows ſharp and keen, 

Dipt 1n the bitter juice of poyſon ſtrong, 

The ſhady face of Heav'n was ſcantly ſeen, 

Hid with the Clouds of Shafts and Quarries long 3 

Yet Weapons ſharp with greater fury been, 

Caſt from the Towers the Pagan Troops among, 
Forthenceflew (tones and cliftsof marble rocks, 
Trees ſhod with iron, timber, logs and blocks. 
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A thunder-bolt ſeem'd every ſtone, it brake 

His limbs and armours ſo on whom it light, 

That life and ſoul it did not only take, 

But all his ſhape and face disfigur'd quite 3 

The Lances ſ(taid not in the wounds they make, 

But through the gored body took their flight, 
From (ide to fide, through fleſb, through skin and 
They flew, and flying, leftſad death behind. (rind 
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But yet not all this force and fury drove 
Th- P1gar people to forſake the Wall, 
But co revenge theſe deadly blows they ſtrove, 
W1th Darts that fly, with ſtones and treesthat fall; 
For need ſo Cowards oft couragious prove, 
For liberty they fight, for lifeand all, 
And oft with Arrows, ſhafts and ſtones that fly, 
Give bitter anſwer to a ſharp reply. 
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This while the fierce Aſlailants never ceaſe, 

But (ternly (ti]l maintain a threefold Charge, 

And 'gainſt the Clouds of Shafts draw nigh at eaſe, 

Under a Pentiſe made of many a Targe, - 

The armed Towers cloſe to the Bulwarks preaſe, 

And ſtrive to grapple with the battled Marge, 
And Janch their Bridges out, mean-while below 
With Iron Fronts the Rams the Walls downthrow. 


72 


Yet ſtill Kizaldo unreſolved went, 

And {ar unworthy him this ſervice thought, 

It *mongft the common fort his pains he ſpent ; 

Renown ſo got the Prince eſteemed nought : 

His angry looks on every fide he bent, 

And where moſt harm, moſt danger was, he ſought, 

- And where the Wall high, ſtrong and fureſt was, 
T hat part would he aſſault, and that way pals. 


And 
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And turning to the Worthies him behind, 
All hardy Knights, whom Dxdor: late did guide, 
O ſhame (quoth he) this Wall no War doth find, 
VVhen battred is elſewhere each part, each ſide; 
All pain is ſafety to a valiant mind, 
Each way is eath to him that darevabide, 

| Come let us ſcale this Wall,though ſtrong 8 high, 

And with your Shields keep off the Darts that fly. 
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VVith him united all while thus he ſpake, 
Their Targets hard above their heads they threw, 
VVhich joyn'd in one an Iron Pentiſe make, 
That from the dreadful ſtorm preſerv'd the crew, 
Defended thus their ſpeedy courſe they take, 
And to the Wall without reſiftance drew, 

For that ſtrong Penticle protected well 

The Knights, from all that flew and all that fel!, 
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Againſt the Fort Rinaldo 'gan up-rear 

A Ladder huge, an hundred ſteps of hight, 

And in his arm the ſame did eaſly bear, 

And move as Winds do Reeds, or Ruſhes light, 

Sometime a Tree, a Rock, a Dart or Spear, 

Fell from above, yet forward clomb the Knight, 
And upward fearleſs pierced, careleſs (till, 
Though Mount Olywprs fell, or Ofz Hill : 


Nn 4 A Mount 
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A Mount of Ruines, and of Shafts a Wood 
Upon his Shoulders and his Shield he bore, 
One hand the Ladder held whereonhe ſtood, 
The other bare his Targe his face before 
His hardy Troop, by his enſample good 
Provokt, with him the place aflaulted ſore, 
And Ladders long againſt the Wall they clap, 
Unlike in courage yet, unlike in hap: 


77 


One dy 'd, another fell, he forward went, 
And theſe he comforts, and he threatneth thoſe, 
Now with his hand out-ſtretcht the Battlement 
VVell-nigh he reacht, when all his armed Foes 
Ran thither, and their force and fury bent 
To throw him headlong down, yet up he goes, 

A wondrousthing, one Knight whole armed bands 

Alone, and hanging 1n the air, withſtands; 

od 
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VVithſtands, and forceth his great ſtrength ſo far, 
That like a Palm whereon huge weight doth reſt, 
His Forces fo refiſted ſtronger are, 
His Vertues higher riſe the more oppreſt, 
Till all that would his entrance bold debar, 
He backward drove, up leaped and poſleſt 

The Wall, and ſafe and eafie with his blade, 

To all that after came, the paſſage made, = 
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There killing ſuch as durſt and did withſtand, 


To noble Exſtace that was like to fall, 

He reached forth his friendly conqu'ring hand, 
"End next himſelf helpt him to mount the Wall. 

This while Godfredo and his people fand 

Their lives to greater harms and dangers thrall, 

For there not man with man,norKnight withKnight 
Contend, but Engines there with Engines fight. 
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For in that place the Paynims reard a poſt, 
VVhich late had ſerv'd ſome gallant Ship for Maſt, 
And over it another Beam they crolſt, 
Pointed with Iron ſharp, to it made faſt 
VVith Ropes, which as men would the Dormant tot, 
Now out, now in, now back, now forward caſt. 
In his ſwift Pullies oft the men withdrew 
The Tree, and oft the Riding-balk forth threw: 
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The mighty Beam redoubled oft his blows, 

And with ſuch force the Engine ſmote and hit, 

That her Broad-fide the Tower wide open throws, 

Her Joynts were broke, her Rafters cleft and ſplit 3 

But yet ?gainſt every hap whence miſchief grows, 

Prepar'd the piece ('gainſt ſuch extreams made fit) 
Lanch forth two Scithes,ſharp,cutting,Jong & broad 
And cut the Ropes whereon the Engine road : 


As 


The Eighteenth Book of 


82 


554 


As an old Rock, which age or ſtormy wind 

Tears from ſome craggy Hill or Mountain ſteep, 

Doth break, doth bruiſe, and into duſt doth grind 

Woods, Houſes, Hamlets, Herds and Folds of Sheep, 

So fell the Beam, and down with it all kind 

Of Arms, of Weapons, and of men did (weep, 
VVherewith the Towers once or twice did ſhake, 
Trembled the Walls, the Hills & Mountains quake 
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Victorious Godfrey boldly forward came, 
And had great hope even then the place to win 3 
But loe a Fire, with ſtench, with ſmoak and flame, 
VVithſtood his paſſage, ſtopt his entrance in: 
Such burning /Et-2 yet could never frame, 
VVhen from her Entrals hot her Fires begin, 

Nor yet in Summer on the 1rdiaz Plain, 

Such Vapors warm, from ſcorching air,down rain. 
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There Ballsof Wild-fire, there fly burning Spears, 
This flame was black, that blue, this red as blood 3 
Stench well-nigh choaked them, noiſe deafs their ears, 
Smoak blinds their eyes, fire kindleth on the wood; 
Nor thoſe raw Hides which for defence it wears, 
Could ſave the Tower, in ſuch diltreſs it ſtood; 
For now they wrinkle, now it ſweats and fries, 
Now burns,unlels.ſome help come down from «kies. 


The 
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The hardy Duke before his Folk abides, 
Nor chang'd he colour, countenance or place, 
But comforts thoſe that fromthe ſcaldred Hides, 
With Water ſtrove th' approaching Flames to ch:ce; 
ln theſe Extreams the Prince and thoſe }:c guives, 
Half roaſted ſtood before fierce Vulcar's face, 
VVhen loe a ſudden and unlookt for blaſt, 
The Flames againſt the Kindlers backward caſt ; 
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The Winds d:ove back the Fire, where heaped lie 

The Pagans Weapons, where their Engines were, 

VVhich kindling quickly in that ſubſtance dry, 

Burnt all their ſtore and all their warlike gear : 

O glorions Captaiti! whom the Lord from high 

Defends, whori God preſerves, and holds ſo dear 
For thee Heav'n fightsto thee the winds (from far, 
Call'd with thy Trumpets blaſt) obedient are. 
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But wicked 1/zer: to his harm that ſaw, 
How the fierce blaſt drove back the fire and flame, 
By art would nature change and thence withdraw 
Thoſe noiſom winds, elſe calm and ſtill the ſame 3 
Twixt two falſe Wizards without fear or awe 
Upon the walls in open fight he came, 
Black, griſly, Joathſom, grim and ugly faced, 
Like Pluto old, betwixt two Furies placed 3 


And 
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And now the Wretch thoſe dreadful words begun, 
V'Vhich trouble make deep Hell and all her flock, 
Now trembled is the Air, the golden Sun 
His fearful Beams m Clouds did cloſe and lock, 
When from the tower(which 7/-e- could not ſhun) 
Out fled a mighty ſtone, late halfa Rock, 
VVhich light ſo juſt upon the Wizards three z 
Thatdriv'n to duſt their bones and bodies be. 
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To leſs than nought their members old were torn, 
And ſhiver'd were their heads to pieces ſmall, 
As ſmall as are the bruiſed grains of Corn, 
VVhen from the Mill diffolvd to Meal they fall; 
Their damned Souls to deepeſt Hell down born 
( Far from the joy and light celeſtial ) 

The Furies plunged in th' infernal Lake, 

O mankind ! at their ends enſample take. 
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This while the Engine which the Tempeſt cold 
Had favd from burning with his friendly blaſt, 
Approached had ſo near the battred hold, 
That on the Walls her Bridge at eaſe ſhe caſt : 
But Solzzran ran thither fierce and bold, 
To cut the Plank whereon the Chriſtians paſt, 
And had perform'd his will, fave that up-rear'd 
High 1a the Skies a Turret new appear'd; 


Far 


Godfrey of Bulloigne. $57 


Ol 


, | Far inthe Air up clomb the Fortreſs tall, 
Higher than Houſe, than Steeple, Church or Tower 3 
The Pagans trembled to behold the Wall | 
And City ſubject to her ſhot and power 3 
n) | Yet kept the Tark his ſtand, though on him fall 
Of Stones and Darts a ſharp and deadly ſhower, . 
And (till to cut the Bridge, he hopes and (trives, 
And thoſe that fear, with chearful ſpeech revives. 
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The Angel Michael to all the reſt 
Unſeen, appear'd before Godfredo's eyes, 
In pure and heav'nly Armour-richly dreſt, 
| Brighter than Tita»'s Rays in cleareſt Skies 3 
Godfrey (quoth he) this is the moment bleſt 
To free this Town that long in bondage lies, 
See, ſee what Legions 1n thine aid I bring, 
For Heav'n aſſiſts thee,and Heav'ns glorious King: 
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Lift up thine eyes, and inthe Airbehold 
The ſacred Armies, how they muſtred be, 
That cloud of fleſh in which for times of old 
All Mankind wrapped is, I take from thee, 
And fromthy Senſes their thick miſt unfold, 
That faceto face thou mayſt theſe*Spirits ſee, 
And for a little ſpace, right-well ſuſtain 
Their glorious light,and view thoſe Angels plain. 


Behold 
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Behold the Souls of every Lord [and Knight 


Thatlate bore Arms and dy'd for Chriſt's dear fake, 


How on thy fide againſt' this Town they fight, 
And of thy joy and conqueſt will partake : 


There where the duſt and ſmoak blind all mens ſight, 


VVhere ſtones and ruines ſuch an heap do make, 
There Hago fights, in thickeſt Cloud imbard, 
And undermines that Bulwark's Ground-work 

(hard. 
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See Dudon yonder, who with Sword and Fire 
Aſfails and helps to ſcale the Northern Port, 
That with bold courage doth thy Folk inſpire, 
And rears their Ladders 'gainſ(t the aſſaulted Fort : 
He that high on the Mount in grave attire 
Is clad; and crowned ſtands in Kingly ſort, 

Is Biſhop Ademare, a bleſſed Spirit, 

'Bleſt for his faith.crown'd for his death and merit. 
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' But higher lift thy happy eyes, and view 
VVhereall the ſacred Hoſts of Heav'n appear 5 


He lookt, and ſaw where winged Armies flew, 

Innumerable, pure, divine and clear; - 

A Battel round of Squadrons three they ſhew, 

And all by threes thoſe Squadrons ranged were, 
Which ſpreading wide in rings, ſtill wider go, 
Mov'd with a ſtone, calm water circleth ſo. 
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With that he winkt, and vaniſht was and gone 
That wondrous Viſion when he leokt again, 
[His Worthies fighting view'd he one by one, 

And on each fide ſaw ſigns of Conqueſt plain, 
 UFor with Rizaldo 'gainſt his yielding fone, 
[His Knights were entred and the Pagans (lain, 
This ſeen, the Duke no longer ſtay could brook, 
But from the Bearer bold his Enſign took : 


g8 


And on the Bridge he ſtept, but there was ſtaid 

By Solzmar, who entrance all deny'd, 

That narrow tree to vertue great was made, 

The Field as in few blows right ſoon was try'd, 

dere will T give my life for S;oz's aid, 

Here will Iend my days the Solder cry'd, 
Behind me cut, or break this Bridge, that [ 
May kill a thouſand Chriſtians firſt, then die. 
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But thither fierce Rinaldo threatning went, 
And at his fight fled all the So/dar's train, 
What ſha]H do? if here my life be ſpent, 
I ſpend and ſpill (quoth he) my bloud in vain - 
With that his ſteps from Godfrey back he bent, 
And to him let the paſſage free remain, 
Who threatning follow'd as the So/dar fled, 
And on the Walls the purple Croſs diſpred : 


About 
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About his head he toſt, he turn'd, he caſt 

That glorious Enſign, with a thouſand twines, 

'Thereon the wind breaths with his ſweeteſt blaſt, 

Thereon with golden Rays glad, Phebws ſhine, 

Earth laughs for joy, the ſtreams forbear their haſh 

Flouds clap their hands, on Mountains dance the 
And Sons Towers and ſacred Temples ſmile, (Pine, 
For their deliv'rance fromthat bondage vile. 
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And now the Armies rear'd the happy cry 
Of Victory, glad, joyful, loud and ſhrill, 
The Hills reſound, the Echo ſhowreth high, 
And Tancred bold that fights and combats ſtill 
With proud Argartes, brought his Tower ſo nigh, 
That on the Wall, againſt the Boaſters will, 

In his deſpight, his Bridge he allo laid, 

And won the place, and there the Croſs diſplaid. 
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But on the Southern Hill (where Raimond fought, 
Againſt the Townſmen and their aged King) 
His bardy Gaſcoizns gained ſmall or nought 3 
TheirEngine to the Walls they could not bring, 
For thither all his ſtrength the Prince had brought, 
For life and ſafety ſternly combating, 
And for the Wall was feebleſt on that Coaſt, 
There were his Souldiers beſt, and Engines moſt. 


Beſides, 


= 55 05 IJ jm 


iy FN nd) > bd rd 


, 


Godfrey of Bulloigrte; 561 


103 


| Beſides, the Tower upon that quarter found 


Unſure, uneafie, and unev'n the way, 
Not art could-help, but that the rougher ground 


The rolling Maſs did often ſtop and ſtay; 
But now of Victory the joyful ſound 
The King and Raimond heard amid their fray; 
And by the ſhout they and their Souldiers know. 
The Town was entred on the plain betow. 
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VVhich heard, Raimondo thus beſpake this Crew, 

The Town is won (my friends) and doth it yet 

Reſiſt ? are we keptout (till by theſe few ? 

Shall we no ſhare 1n this high Conqueſt get ? 

But from that part the King at laſt withdrew, 

He [trove in vain their entrance there to ler, 
And to a (ſtronger place his Folk he brought, 
Where to ſuſtain th' aſſault a while he thought. 
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The Conquerors at once now entred all, 

The Walls were won, the Gates were op'ned wide, 

Now bruiſed, broken down, deſtroyed fall | 

The Ports and Towers, that battry durſt abide; 

Rageth the Sword, death murdreth great and ſmall, 

And proud 'twixt woeand horrour ſad doth ride, 
Here runs the blood, in Ponds there ſtands the gore, 
And drowns the Knights in whom it liv'd before. 
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The Argument. 


Tancred i ſingle Combat kills his Foe 

Argantes ftrong : the King and Soldan fi 

To David's Tower, and ſave their perſons ſo : 

Erminia well inſiru#s Vaſrine the Spy, 

With him ſhe rides away, and as they go 

Finds. where her Lord for dead on earth doth lies 
Firſt ſhe laments, then cures him : Godfrey hear! 
Ormondoe's Treaſon, and what marks he bears. 


Ow death or fear, or care to ſave their lives, 
From their forſaken Walls the Pagans chaſe : 
Yet neither force nor fear, nor wiſdom drives 
The conſtant Knight Argates from his place 3 
Alone, againſt ten thouſand Foes he ſtrives, 
Yet dreadlefs, doubtleſs, careleſs ſeem'd his face, 
Nor death, nor danger, but diſgrace he fears, 
And ſtill enconquer'd (though o're-ſet) appears. 


But 
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But 'mongſi the reſt upon his Helmet gay 
VVith his broad Sword Tarcrediecame and ſmote : 
The Pager knew the Prince by his array, | 
By his ſtrohg blows, his Armour and his Coat 3 
For once they fought, & when Night ftaid that fray, 
New tirtie they choſe to end their Combat hot, 
But 7 ancred fail'd, wherefore the Pagan Knight 
Cry'd, ( Tanxcred ) com'(t thou thus, thus late to 
( bght ? 


fy 
'D 


Toolate thou com'(t, and not alone to war, 
But yet the Fight I neither ſhun nor fear, 
Although f#om. Knighthood true thou errelt far, 
Since like an Enginier thou doſt appear, 
That Tower, that Troop, thy Shield and ſafety are, 
Strange kind of Arms in fingle fight to bear; 
Yet ſhalt thou not eſcape ( O Conqu'ror ftrong 
Of Ladies fair) ſharp death,to 'venge that wrong. 
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Lord Tancred ſmiled, with diſdain and ſcorn, ; 
And anfwered thus, Toend our ſtrife (quoth ke) 
Behold at laſt I come, and my return 

(Though late) perchance will be too ſoon for thee; 
For thou ſhalt, wiſh ( of hope and help forlorn) 


Some Sea or Mountain plac'd 'twixt thee and me, 


And welt halt know before we end this fray, 
. No tear of Cowardiſe hath caus'd my flay. 
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But come aſide thou by whoſe prowels dies 

The Monſters, Knights and Giants in all Lands, 

The killer of weak women thee defies. 

This ſaid, he turned to hs fighting Bands, 

And bids them all retire, forbear he cries 

To ſtrike this Knight, on him let none lay hands ; 
For mine he is( more than a common Foe) 
By challenge new-and promile old allo. 
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Deſcend (the fierce Czrcaſſzan 'gan reply) 

Alone, or all this Troop for ſuccour take 

To Deſarts waſte, or place frequented high, 

For vantage none I will the Fight forſake- 

Thus given and taken was the bold defie, 

An through the preaſe (agreed fo) they brake, 
Their hatred made them one, and as they wend, 
Each Knight his Foe did for deſpite defend. 
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Great was his thirſt of praiſe, great the deſire 
That Tancred had the Pagans blood to ſpill, 
Nor could that quench his wrath, or calm his ire, 
It other hand his Foe ſhould foil or kill, 
He fſav'd him with his Shield, and cry'd retire 
To all he met, and do this Knight none ill: 
And thus defending *gainſt his Friends his Foe, 
Th:cugh tHouſand angry Weapons ſafe they go. 


They 
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They left the City, and they left behind 
Godfreda's Camp, and far beyond it paſt, 
And came where into Creeks and boſoms blind 
A winding Hill his Corners turn'd and caſt, 
A Valley ſmall and ſhady Dale they find, 
Amid the Mountains ſteep ſo laid and plac'd, 
As it ſome Theater or cloſed place 
Had been for men to fight, or bealts. tochaſle. 


_ 

There ſtaid the Champions both with rueful cyes, 

Argantes gan the Fortreſs won to view ; 

Tancred his Foe withouten Shield eſpies, 

And far away: his Target therefore threw, 

And ſaid, whereon doth thy ſad heart deviſe ? 

Think(t thou this hour muſt end thy lite untrue ? 
, If this thou fear, and doſt foreſee thy Fate, 

Thy fear is vain, thy foreſight comes too late. 


IO 


I think (quoth he) on this diſtreſſed Town, 

The aged Queen of Jda's ancient Land, 

Now loſt, now ſacked, ſpoyl'd and trodden down, 

VVhole fall in vain I ſtrived to withſtand, 

A fmall revenge for S;oz's Fort o're-thrown, 

That Head can be cut off by my ſtrong hand; 
Thisfaid, together with great heed they flew, 

) | :Foreach his Foe for bold and hardy knew: 
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Tancred of body acive was and light,. 

Quick, nimble, ready beth of hand and foot ; 

But bigher by the bead the Pagan Knight, 

Of limbs far greater was, of heart as/ſtout : 

Tancred laid low and traverſt in his fight, 

Now to his Ward retired, nowſiruck out, 
Ofc with his Sword his Foes fierceblaws he broke, 
And rathes choſe to ward, than bear his (troke, 


+I 


But bold and bolt upright Argaztes fought, 

Unlike in geſture, like 1a «kill and art, | 

His Sword out-ſtretcht before him far he brought, 

Nor would his Weapon touch, but pierce his heart, ' 

To catch his point Prinee Tancred ſtrove and ſought, 

But at his breaſt or helms uncloſed part (brand 
He threatned death, and would with ſtretcht-out 
His entrance cloſe, and fierce aflaults withſtand. 
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With a tall Ship ſo-dgth a Gally 6ght, ; 
When the ſtill Winds ſtir not th' unſtable Main 5 - 
VVhere this in nimbleneſs, as that in. might 
Exce]s; that ſtands, this goes and cames again, 
And (hifts.frem Praw to Poop with turnmgs light z 
Mean-while the other:doth unmov'd remain, / 
And on her nimble-Foe approacheth nigh, as | 
Her.weghty Engines tumbleth down from high; 


The 


_- -- -- Aw 


dl IT EE > 


Godfrey of Bulloigne. 567 


14 


The ChriiZiaz ſought to enter on his Foe, 
Voiding his point, which at his breaſt was bent; 
Argantes at his face a thruſt did throw, 
VVhich while the Prince awaxds, and doth prevent, 
His ready band the Pagaz turned fo, 
That all defence his quickneſs far o're-went, 
And pierc'd his fide, which done, he ſaid & ſmilde, 
The Crafts-man 1s in his own Craft beguilde. 


'S) 


Tancredy bit his Lip for ſcorn and ſhame, 

Nor longer ſtood on points and of fence «kill, 

But to revenge ſo fierce and faſt he came, 

As if his hand could not o're-take his will, 

And at his Viſour aiming juſt, gan frame 

Tohis proud boaſt an anſwer ſharp, but (till 
Argantes broke the thruſt; and at half-Sword, 
Swift, hardy, bold, in ſtept the Chriſtian Lord. 
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VVith his left foot faſt forward 'gan he ſtride, 

And with his left the Pagax's right arm hent, 

With hisright hand mean-while the man's right ſide 

He cut, he wounded, mangled, tore and rent, 

To his victorious Teacher (T arcred cride ) 

His conquer'd Scholar hath this anſwer ſent 3 
Argantes chafed, {trugled, turn'd and twinde, 
Yet could not fo his Captive-arm unbinde: 
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His Sword at laſt he let hang by the Chain, 

And grip'd his hardy Foe in both his hands, 

In his ſtrong arms T azcred caught him again, 

And thus each other held and wrapt in bands. 

VVith greater might Alcides did notſtrain, 

The Giant Azthexs on the Lybian Sands, 
On holdfaſt knots their brawny arms they caſt, 
And whom he hateth moſt, each held embraſt: 


18 


Such was their wreſtlings,ſuch their ſhocks & throws, 
'Fhat down at once they tumbled both to ground, 
Argantes (were it hap or skill who knows ) 
His better hand looſe and in freedom found; 
But the good Prince his hand more fit for blows, 
VVith his buge weight the Pazar under-bound; 
But he, his diſadyantage great, that knew, 
Let go his hold, iand on his feet up flew : 
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Far {lower roſe th' unweildy Saracine, 
And caught a rap ere he was rear'd upright. 
But as againſt the bluſtring windsa Pine 
Now bends his top, .now lifts :his head on hight, 
His Courage ſo (when it 'gan moſt decline) 
The man, r'enforced,: and advanc'd his might, 
And with fierce change of blows renew'dthefray, 
VVhere rage for skill 3 horrour, for art bore ſway. 
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The purple drops from Tarcred's fides down railed, 
But from the Pagan ran whole ([treams of blood, 
Wherewith.his force grew weak, his courage quailed, 
As Fires die which Fuel want or food. 
Tancred that ſaw his feeble arm now failed 
Toſtrike hisblows, that ſcant he ſtirr'd or ſtood, 
Ailwag'd his anger, and his wrath alaid, 
And ſtepping back, thus gently ſpoke and aid: 


21 


Yield hardy Knight, and chance of War, or me 

Confeſs to have fubdu'd thee in this Fight, 

[ will no Trophee, Triumph, Spoil of thee, 

Nor Glory wiſh, nor ſeek a Victor's right : 

More terrible than earſt, herewith grew he, 

And all awakt, his fury, rage and might, 
And ſaid, dar'{t thou of vantage ſpeak orthink, 
Or move Argartes once to yield or ſhrink ? 
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Uſe, uſethy vantage, thee and Fortune both 

I ſcorn, and puniſh will thy fooliſh pride : 

As a hot Brand flames moſt ere it forth go'th, 

And dyiog blazeth bright on every fide 3 

JO be (when blood was loſt) with anger wroth, 

Reviv'd his Courage, when his Puiſlance dy'd, 
And would his lateſt hvur which now drew nigh, 
Illuſtrate with his end, and nobly die: | 


He 
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He joyn'd his left-hand to her Siſter ſtrong, 

And with them both let fall his weighty Vlade. 

Tancred to ward his blow his Sword up flong, 

But that it ſmote aſide, nor there it ſtaid, 

But from his ſhoulder to his fide along 

It glancd, and many wounds at once it made: - 
Yet Tancred feared nought, for in his heart 
Found Coward dread no place, tear had no part. 


24 
His fearful blow he doubled, but he ſpent Ta 
His force in waſte, and all his ſtrength in vain: & 
For Tarcred from the blow againſt him bent, Bu 
Leaped aſide, the ſtroke fell on the plain, ' $0 


VVith thine own weight o'rethrowa to earth thou | T' 
(Argantes ſtout)nor could(t thy ſelf ſuſtain, (went, #1 
Thy felf thou threweſt down, O happy man! 
Upon whoſe fall none boaſt or triumph can: 


25 


His gaping wounds the fall ſet open wide, 

The ſtreams of blood about him made a Lake, 

Helpt with his left-hand on one knee he tride © ' 

To rear himſelf, and new defence to make: 

Thecourteous Prince ſtept back,8& yield thee, cride, 

No hurt he proffer'd him, no blow he ftrake. 
Mean-while by ſtealth the Pogar falſe hun gave 
A ſudden wound, threatning with ſpeeches brave: 
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Herewith Tancredy furious grew, and ſaid, 

Villain, doſt thou my mercy ſo deſpiſe? © 
Therewith he thruſt, and thruſt again his blade, 
And through his Vental pierc'd his dazled eyes: 
frgantes dy'd, yet no complaint he made, 

But as he furious liv'd, he carcleſs dies; _ 
Bold, proud, difdainful, fierce and void of fear; 
His motions laſt, laſt looks, laſt ſpeeches were. 
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WTancred put up his Sword, and Praifcs glad 


Gaveto his God that ſav'd him in this fight ; 
But yet this bloody Conqueſt feebled had 


' [Somuch the Conquerors force, ſtrength and might, 


That through the way he feard which homeward 

He had not ſtrength enough to walk upright; (lad 
Yet as he could his ſteps from thence he bent, 
And foot by foot a heavy pace forth-went 
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Hislegs could bear him but a little ſtound, 

And more he haſtes (more tir'd) leſs was bis ſpeed, 

On his right-hand, ar laſt, laid on the ground 

He lean'd, his-hand weak like a ſbaking Reed, 

Daz'led his eyes, the World on wheelsran raund; 

Day wrapt her brightneſs up in ſable weed; 
Atlength he ſwouned, arid the Vitor Knight 
*Nought differ'd from his conqu'red Foc in fight. 
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But while theſe Lords their private Fight purfue, 
Made fierce and cruel through their ſecret hate, 
The Vidor's Ire deſtroy'd the faithleſs Crew 
From Street to Street,and chasd from Gare toGate, 
Bur of the ſacked Town the Image true 

Who can deſcribe? or paint the wotful (tate ? 

Or with fit words this Spectacle expreſs 
Who can/?. or tell the Cities great Diſtreſs? 


30 
(fil'd, 


Blood, murder, deatb, each ſtreet, houſe, Church de 


There heaps of 1/..1n appear, there Mountains high; 
There underneaih th unburied Hills-up-pil'd - 
Of bodies dead, the living buried lies 
Fherethe fad Mother with her tender Child 
Doth tear her Treilcs lyoſe, complain and flie, 
| And there the Spoiler (by her Amber hair) 
Draws to his luſt the Virgin chaſt and fair. 
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But through the way that to the Weſt-hill yood, 
Whereon the old and ſtately Temple ſtands, 


All oyld with gore, and wet with'lukewarm blood 


Rinaldo ran, and chasd the Pagan bands, 
Above their heads he heav'd his Curtlax good, 
Life in hisgrace, and death lay in his hands, 


NorHelm nor Target ſtrong his blows off bears, | 


| Beſt armed there ſeem'd he, no armsthat wears5 
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For 'gainſt his armed Foes he only bends 
His force, and ſcorns the naked Folk to wound; 
Them whom no Courage arms, no Arms defends, 


'Hechaſed with his looks, and dreadful ſound : 


0h, who can tell how far his force extends? (ground? 


{ How theſe he ſcorns, threats thoſe, lays them on 


How with unequal harm, with equal fear 
Fled all, all that well arm'd or naked were: 
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Faſt fled the people weak, and with the ſame 

A Squadron ſtrong is to the Templegone, 

Which burnt and builded oft, ſtill keeps the name 
Of the firſt Founder, wiſe King Salomor 3 

That Prince this ſtately Houſe did whilome frame 


| Of Cedar-trees, of Gold and Marble Stone ; 


Now not ſo rich, yet ſtrong and ſure it was, 
With Turrets high, thick walls, and doors of braſs. 
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The Knight arrived where in Warlike ſort 

The men that ample Church had fortified, 

And cloſed found each Wicket, Gate and Port, 
And on the top Defences ready ſpied, 

He left his frowning looks, and twice that Fort 


:From his high top down to the Ground-work eyed, 


Andentrance fought,and twice with his wilt foot 
The mighty place he meaſured about. 
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Like as a Wolf about the cloſed fold 

Rangeth by Night his hoped prey to get, 
Enragd with hunger, and with malice old, 
Which-kind 'twixt him and harmleſs Sheep hath ſet: 
So ſearcht he high and low about that hold, 
VVhere he might enter without ſtop or let, 

In the great Court he ſtaid, his Foes above 
— the aſſault, and would their fortune prove, 
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There lay by chance a poſted Tree thereby, 

Kept for ſome needful uſe, whatere it were, 

Thearmed Gallies not fo thick nor high, 

Fheir tall and lofty Maſis at Genes uprear 3 

This Beam the Knight againſt the Gates made fly 

From his ſtrong hands, all weights which lift & bear, 
Like a light Lance the Tree he ſhook and toft, 
And bruis'd the Gate, the Threſhold and the Poll, 
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No Marble-ſtone, no Metal (ſtrong gut-bore 

The wondrous might of that redoubled blow, 

The brazen Hinges from the Walls it tore, 

Tt broke the Locks, and laid the Doors down low, 

Nolron Ram,no Engine could do more, - 

Nor Cannons great that Thunder-bolts forth throw, 
_ His people like a flowing ſtream tnehrong, 

» And after them eatred the Victor ſtrong; 
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The woful (laughter black and loathſom made 

That houſe, ſometime the ſacred Houſe of God, 

0 heav'nly juſtice! if thou be delaid, 

0n wretched finners ſharper falls thy Rod, 

ln them this place profaned which invaid 

Thou kindled Ire, and mercy all forbod, 
Until with their heart-bloods the Pagars vile 
This Temple waſht, which they did late defile. 


39 


But Solzwar this while himſelf faſt ſped 

Up to the Fort, which David's Tower is named, 

And with him all the Souldiers left he led, 

And gainſt each entrance new Defences framed : 

The Tyrant Aladine eke thither fled, 

To whom the So/dar: thus ( far off ) exclaimed, 
Come, come, renowned King, up to this Rock, 
Thy ſelf, within this Fortreſs ſafe up-lock - 


40 


For well this Fortreſs ſhall thee and thy Crown 
Defend, a while here maywe ſafe remain. 
Alas (quoth he) alas, for this fair Town, 
VVhich cruel War beats downev'n with the plain, 
My life is done, mine Empire troden down, 
I reign'd, I liv'd, but now nor live. nor reign 3 

For now (alas) behold the fatal hour, 

That ends our lives, and ends our Kingly power. 


VVhere 


576 The Nineteenth Book of 


At 


VVhere is yout vertue, where your wiſdom grave, | ' 
And courage ſtout ? the angry Ss/dar ſaid, 
Let chance our Kingdoms take which earlt ſhe gaye; | $ 
Yetin our hearts our Kingly worth is laid ; / 
But come and in this Fort your perſon fave, 1 
Refreſhyour weary limbs and ſtrength decaid : I 
Thus counſe]d he, and did to fafery bring 
 VVithin that Fort the weak and aged King, 


42 
His Iron Mace in both his hands he hent, F 
And on his Thigh his truſty Sword he tide; B 
And to the entrance fierce and fearleſs went, Fi 
And kept the Strait, and all the French defide: || Bi 
The blows were mortal which he gave or lent, T 
Far whom he hit he ſlew, elſe by his fide N 


Laid low on earth, that all fled from the place 
Where they beheld that great and dreadful Mace: 


45 
But old Raimondo with his hardy Crew By 
By chance came thither, tb his great miſhap, Li 


To that defended path the eld man flew, 
And ſcorn'd his blows, and him that kept the Gap, | 0! 
He (troke his Foe, his blow no blood forth drew; - 
But on the Front with that he caught a Rap, 

\ + VVhich in a (woun, low in the duſt him laid, 

, VVide open, trembling, with his arms diſplaid. 
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| The Pagans gathered heart at laſt, though fear 


Their Courage weak had put to flight but late; 


ve; So that the Conquerors repulſed were, 


Ahd beaten back, elſe (lain before the Gate : 

The Soldan (*mong(t the dead beſide him near 

That ſaw Lord Raimondlie in ſuch Eſtate) 
Cry'd to his Men, within theſe Barrs {quoth he) 
Comedraw this Knight, and let him Captive be. 
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Forward they ruſht to execute his Word; 

But hard and dang'rous that Emprile they found, 

For none of Raimond's Men forſook their Lord, 

But totheir Guides defence they flocked round, 

Thence Fury fights, hence Pity draws the Sword, 

Nor ſtrive they for vile Cauſe, or on light ground, 
The Life and Freedom of that Champion. brave, 
Thoſe ſpoil,theſe would preſerve, thoſe kill, theſe 

; (lave: 
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But yet at laſt (if they had longer fought) 
The hardy So!dazz would have won the Field ; 
For *gainlt his thundring Mace availed nought 
Or helm of temper fine, or ſev'nfold Shield - 
But from each (ide great ſuccour now was brought 
To his weak Foes, now fit to faint and yield, 

And both at once to aid and help the fame 

The Soveraign Duke and young Rizaldo com?. 
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As when a Shepherd, raging round about 


That ſees a ſtorm with Wind, Hail, Thunder, Rain, 


(WhengloomyClouds have dayesbrighteyeput om) 


His tender Flocks drives from the open Plain, 

To ſome thick Grove or Mountains ſhady foot, 

Where Heav'ns fierceWrath they may unhurt ſuſtain, 
And with his Hook, his Whiſtle and his Cries 


Drives forth his fleecy charge,and with them flics: 
48 


So fled the Soldar, when he 'gan deſcrie 
This Tempeſt come from angry War forth caſt, 
The Armour claſh'd and lightned 'gainſt the Skie, 
And from each ſide Swords, Weapons, fire out braſt : 
He ſent his Folk up to the Fortreſs high, 
Toſhun the furious ſtorm, himſelf ſ(tay'd laſt, 

Yer to the danger he gave place at length, 

For Wit, his Courage; Wiſdom rul'd his Strength, 


49 


/ But ſcant the Knight was ſafe the Gate within, 

Scant cloſed were the Doors, when having broke 

The Bars, Rinaldo doth aflault begin 

Againſt the Port, and on the Wicket ſtroke 

His matchleſs might, his great deſire to win, 

His Oath and Promife, doth his Wrath provoke, 
For he had ſworn (nor ſhould his Word be vain) 
To kill the Man that had Prince Sweno \lain. 
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- [And now his armed Hand that Caſtle great 

Would have aflaulted, and had ſhortly won, 

Nor ſafe pardie the So/dar: there a ſeat 

Had found his fatal Foes ſharp Wrath to ſhun, 

Had not Godfredo ſounded the retreat z 

For now dark ſhades to ſhrowd the Earth begun, 
Within the Town the Duke would lodg that Night; 
And with the Morn renew th' aſſault and fight. 


31 


With chearful look thus to his Folk he ſaid, 

High God hath holpen well his Children dear, 

This Work is done, the reſt this Night delay'd 

Doth little labour bring, leſs doubt, no fear, 

This Tower (our Foes weak hope and lateſt aid) 

We conquer will, when Sun hall next appear: 
Mean-while withlove and tender ruth go fee 
And comfort thoſe which hurt and wounded be; 


Gy” 


0 cure their Wounds which boldly ventured 

heic Lives, and ſpilt their Bloods to get this hold; 
bat fitteth more this Hoſt for Chriſt forth led, 
ban thirſt of Veng ance, or deſire of Gold 3 

00 much (ah) too mucn Blood this day is ſhed ! 
0 ſome we too much halt to ſpoil behold, 

But 1 command no more you (poil and kill, 


And let a Trumpet publiſh forth my Will. 
Pp 2 This 
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This ſaid, he went where Raimond panting lay, 
Wak?d from the ſwoun wherein he late had been, 
Nor Soliman with Countenance leſs gay 
Beſpake his Troops, and kept his grief unſeen ; 
My Friends, you are unconquered this day, 
In ſpite of Fortune, (till our hope is green, 
For underneath great ſhows of harm and fear, 
Our Dangers ſmall, our Loſleslittle were : 
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Burnt are your Houſes, and your People (lain, 
Yet ſafe your Town 1s, though your Walls be gon, 
For in your ſelves, and in your Soveraign 
Conliſts your City, not in Lime and Stone ; 
Your Kiog is ſafe, and ſafe is all his train, 
In this ſtrong Fort defended from their Fone, 
And on this empty Conqueſt let them boaſlt, 
Till with this Town again, their lives be lolt ; 
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And on their Heads the loſs at laſt will light, 
For with good Fortune proud and inſolent, 
In Spoil and Murder ſpend they Day and Night, 
In Riot, Drinking, Luſt, and Raviſhment, 
And may amid their preyes with little fight 
At eaſe be overthrown, kil'd, {Jain and ſpent, 

If in this careleſnelsth'Egyption Hoaſt 


Upon them fall, which now draws near this Coalt, 


Mean- 
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Mean-while the higheſt Buildings of this Town 
We may ſhake down with Stones, about their Ears, 
And with our Darts and Spears from Engines thrown, 
Command that Hill Chriſt's Sepulcher that bears : 
Thus comforts he their hopes and Hearts caſt down, 
Awakes their Valours, and exiles their Fears. 
But while the things hapt thus, Vafrino goes 
Unknown, amid ten thouſand armed Foes. 
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The Sun nigh ſet had brought to end the day, 

iN hen Yafrine went the Pagan Hoalt to ſpie, 

He paſt unknown a cloſe and ſecret Way 3 

A Traveller, falſe, cunning, craftie, (lie, 

Paſt Aſcalon heſaw the Morning gray 

Step ore the Threſhold of the Eaſtern Skie, 
And e're bright 17tan half his Courſe had run, 
That Campo, that Mighty Hoalt to ſhew begun. 
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Tentsinfinite, and Standards broad he ſpies, 
Fhis Red, that White, that Blew, this Purple was, 
And hears {trange Tongues, and ſtranger Harmonies 
Ot Trumpets, Clarions, and well-ſounding Brals : 
The Elephant there brayes, the Camel cryes; 
The Horſesneigh as to and fro they pals - 
Which ſeen and heard, he ſaid within his thought, 
Hither all A72 is, all Af-ick, brought. 
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He view'd the Camp awhile, her fite and ſeat, 
Whatditch,what Trenchithad,whatRampireſtrong, 
Nor cloſe, nor ſecret wayes to work his feat | 
He longer ſought, nor hid him from the throng ; 
But entred through the Gates, Broad, Royal, Great, 
And oft he askt, and anſwer'd oft among, | 


' In Queſtions wiſe, in Anſwers ſhort and ſlie ; 
Bold was his Jook, Eyes quick, Front lifted hie : 
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On every ſide he pryed here and there, 

And markt each Way, each Paſlage and each Tent; 
TheKnights henotes,their ſteeds,and arms they bearz 
Their Names, their Armour, and their Government, 

And greater ſecrets hopesto learn, and hear 

Their hidden purpoſe, and their cloſe intent : 
 Solong he walk'd and wandred, till he ſpy'd 

The way tapproach the great Pavillions (ide ; 
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There as he look'd he ſaw the Canvaſls rent, 
Through which the voice found eath and open Way 
From the cloſe Lodgings of the regal Tent, 
And inmoſt Cloſet, where the Captain lay 3 
$0 that if Emirenso ſpake, forth went 
The ſound to them that liſten what they ſay, 
There Vafrine waicht,& thoſe that ſaw him thougi* 
To men4 the breach,that there he ſtood 8 wrought- 
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The Captain great within bare-headed ſtood, 

His Body arm'd and clad in purple Weed, 

Two Pages bore his Shield and Helmet good, 

He leaning on a bending Lance gave heed 

To a big Man whoſe looks were fierce and proud, 


| Witia whom he parled of ſome haughty deed, 


 Godfredo's name asVafrine watcht he heard, 
Which made him give more heed , take more re- 


(gard:? 
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Thus ſpake the Chieftain to that ſurly Sire, 
Art thou ſo ſure that Godfrey ſhall be (lain ? 
Ll am (quoth he) and ſwear ne're to retire 
(Except he firſt be kill'd) to Court again, 
I will prevent thoſe that with me conſpire - 
Nor other Guerdon ask 1 for my pain, 
But that I may hang up his Harneſs brave 
At Cair, and under them theſe words engrave, 
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Theſe Arms Ormondo took in noble Fight 
From Godfrey proud, that ſpoil'd all Afa's Lands, 
And with them took his Lite, and here on hight 
(ln memory thereof) this Trophie ſtands. 
The Duke reply*d,nere ſhall that deed (bold Knight) 
Paſs unrewarded at our Sov*reigns hands, 

What thou demandeſ\t (hall he gladly grant, 

Nor Gald, cor Guerdoa (halt thau wilh,or want. 
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Tkole connterfeited Armours then prepare, 

Becauſe the Day of Fight approacheth faſt, 

They ready are (quoth he) then both forbear 

From further Talk, theſe Speeches were the laſt. 

Lafrine (theſe great things heard ) with griefand care 

Remain'd aſtound, and 1n his thoughts oft caſt 
What | reaſon falſe this was, how feigned were 
Thoſe Arms,but yet that daubt he could not clear. 
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From thence he parted, and broad waking lay 

All that long Night, nor {lumbredonce nor ſlept : 

But when the Camp by peep of ſpringing Day 

Their Banner ſpread, and Knights on Horſeback lept, 

With them he marched forth in meet Array, 

And where they pitched,lodg'd,and with them kept, 
And then from Tent to Tent he ſtalkt about, 
Fo hear and fee, and learn this Secret out 3 
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Searching about, ona rich Throne he fan'd 

Armida fet with Dames and Knights around, 

Sullen ſhe ſat, and figh'd, it ſeem'd ſhe ſcan'd 

Some weighty Matters in her Thoughts profound, 

Her Rolte Check lean'd on her Lilly Hand, . 

Her eyes (Loves twinkling Stars) ſhe bent to ground, 
Weep ſhe, orno, he knows not, yet appears: 


Her hutnid Eyes ev*n great with Child with Tears. | 


He 
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He ſaw before'her ſet Adraſtus grim, 

That ſeemed ſcant to live, move, or reſpite, 

& was he fixed on his Miſtreſs trim, 

$0 gazed he, and fed his fond defire 3 

But Tiſphern beheld now her, now him, 

And quak*d-ſometime for Love, ſometime for Ire, 

. Andin his Cheeks the colour went and came, 
For their wraths fire now burnt, now ſhone Loves 

(fame. 
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Then from the Garland fair of Virgins bright, 

Mongſt whom he lay enclogd) roſe Altamore, 

His hot defire he hid and kept from fight, 

His looks were ruPd by Czpzd's crafty Lore, 

His left Eye view'd her Hand, her Face, his right 

Both watcht her Beauties hid, and ſecret Store, 

: Andentrancefound where her thin Vail bewray'd 
The Miltken-way between her Breafts that lay'd. 
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Her Eyes Armida lift from Earth at laſt, 
And clear'd again her Front and Viſage ſad, 
*Mid'ſt Clouds of Woe her Looks which overcaſt, 
Shelightned forth a ſmile, ſweet, pleaſant, glad 3 
My Lord (quoth ſhe) your Oath and Promiſe paſt, 
Hath freed my Heart of all the griefs it had, 

That now in hope of ſweet Revenge it lives, 


ouch Joy, fuch Eafe, defired Vengeance gives. 
Chear 
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Chear upthy Looks (anſiper'd the India: King ) | W 
And for ſweet Beauties ſake, appeaſe thy woe, | W 


Caſt at your feet ere you expect the thing, Yo 
I will preſent the Head of thy ſtrong Foe; Tt 
Elſe ſhall this Hand his Perſon Captive bring He 
And caſt in Priſon deep, he boaſted ſo.: - Fo 


His Rival heard him well, yet anſwer'd nought, 
But bit his Lips, and griev'd in ſecret thought, 
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To Tiſpherne the Damſel turning right, A 
And what ſay you, my noble Lord ? (quoth ſhe). J At 
He taunting ſaid, I that am ſlow to fight T| 
Will follow far behind, the worth to fee C 
Of this your terrible and puiſlant Knight, by 
1n ſcornful Words this bitter ſcoff gave he. T 


Goodreaſon (quoth the King )thou come behind, 
Nor e're compare thee with the Prince of 1zde. 
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Lord Tiſ:pherres ſhook his Head, and ſaid, Q 
Oh had my Power free like my Courage been, A 
Or-had [I liberty to uſe this Blade, TJ! 
Who flow, who weakeſt is, ſoon ſhould be ſeen, T 
Nor thoy, nor thy great Vants make me afraid, ' B 
But cruel lovel fear, and this fair Queen. I 
This faid, to challenge him the King forth lept, 
But up their Miſtreſs ſtart and *twizt them ſtept 


Will 
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Will you thus rob me of that gift (quoth ſhe) 

Which each hath vow'd to give by Word and Oath? 

You are my Champions, let that Title be 

The Bond of Love and Peace between you both z 

He that diſpleaſed is, is diſpleas'd with me, 

For which of you is griev'd,and I not wroth? (broke) 
Thus warn'd ſhethem, their hearts (for ire nigh 
In forced peaceand reſt, thus bore loves yoke. 
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All this heard YVafrine as he [tood beſide, 
And having learn'd the Troth, he left the Tent, 
That Treaſon was againſt the Chriſtians guide 
Contriv'd, he wilt, yet wilt not how it went, 
By Words and Queſtions far off, he try'd 
To find the Truth more difficult, more bent 

Was he to know it, and reſfolv'd to die, 

Or of that ſecret cloſe th'tnteat to fpie. / 


76 


Of (lie Intelligence he prov'd all wayes, 
All crafts, all wiles, that in. his thoughts abide, 


| [Yet all in vain the Man by Wit aflayes, 


To know that falſe compatt and pradtice hid : 
But chance (what Wiſdom could not tell) bewraies, 
Fortune of all his doubt the knots undid, 


| So that prepar'd for Godfrey's laſt miſhap 


(At eaſe) he found the Net, and ſpy'd the Trap. 
T hither 
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Thither he'turn'd again, where ſeated was 

The angry Lover, *cwixt her Friends and Lords, W 

For in that Troop much talk he thought would pak [1 

Each great Aſſembly ſtore of news affords, Tc 

He fided there a luſty lovely Laſs, | 

And with ſome Courtly termsthe Wench heboard Ne 
He fains Acquaintence, and as bold appears te 
As he had known that Virgin Twenty Years, 
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He ſaid, would ſome ſweet Lady grace me fo, 


To chufe me for her Champion, Friend and Knight, - 
Proud Godfrey's or Kixaldo's Head (I troe) :/: I} 
Should feel the ſharpneſs of my Curtlax bright ; A 
Ask me the Head (fair Miſtreſs) of ſome Foe, - 


For toyonr Beauty. wooed is my Might 3 = 6; 
So he began, and meant in Speeches wiſe 
Further to wade, but thus he broke the lce 2_ 
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Therewith he ſmil*d, ahd ſmiling gan to frame 
His Looks, ſo to their Old and Native' Grace, 
That towards him another Virgin came, 
Heard him, beheld tim, and with baſhful Face 
Said; forithy Miſtreſs chuſe no other Dame 
But me, on me thy Love and Service place, 

[ take thee tor my Champion, and apart 

Would reaſon with thee, if my Knight thou art 


With 
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Withdrawn, ſhe thus began, Yafrize (pardie) 
” [know thee well, and methou know 'ſt of old, 
pa To his laft Trump this drove the ſubtil Spie, 
But ſmiling towards her he turn'd bim bold, 
ob Ne're that I wore I ſaw thee earſt with Eye, 
"4 | Yet for thy worth all Eyesſbould thee behold, 
Thus much [ know right well, for from the ſame 
Which earſt you gave me different is my Name. 
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" My Mother bore me near Biſertus Wall, 

1] Her Name was Lesbine, mine is Almanſore : 
[knew long (ince (quoth ſhe) what Men thee call, 
And thine Eſtate, diſſemble ur no more, 

From me thy Friend hide not thy ſelf at all, 

"| If Ibewray thee let me die therefore, 

| am Erminia Daughter to a Prince, 

But Tancred's Slave, thy Fellow-Servant ſince 5 
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Two happgMonths within that Prifon kind, 
Under thy Guard rejoyced | to dwell, 
And thee a Keeper meek and good did find, 
Theſame, the ſame I am 3 behold me well. 
The Squire her lovely Beauty call'd to mind, 
And mark'd her Viſage fair : from thee expel 
All fear (ſhe (aies) for me live ſafe and ſure, 
[ will thy ſafety, not thy harm procure. 
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But yet I pray thee (when thou dolt return) 

To my dear Priſon lead me home again 3 

For in this hateful freedom Ev*a and Morn 

I ſigh for ſorrow, mourn and weep for pain - 

But if to ſpie perchance thou. here ſojourn, 

Great hap thou haſt to know theſe ſecrets plain, 
For I their Treaſons falſe, falfe trains can ſay, 
Which few beſide can tell, none will bewray, 


&4 
Oa her he gaz'd, and filent ſtood this while, 


Armida's\(leights he knew, and trains unjuſt, 
Women have Tongues of craft, and hearts of guile, 
They will, they will not, Foolsthat on them truſt, 
For in their Speech is Death, Hell in their ſmile 5 
At laſt he ſaid, if hence depart you luſt, 

I will you guide, on this conclude we here, 

And further Speech till fitter time forbear. 
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Forthwith (ere thence the Camp removeſſko ride 

They were reſolv'd, their flight that ſeaſon fits, 

Vafrine departs, ſhe to the Dames beſide 

| Returns, and there on Thorms a while ſhe fits, 

Of her new Knight (he talks, ti]! time and tide 

To ſcape unmark'd ſhe find, then forth the pits, 
Thither where Vafrize her unſeen abode, (rode. 
F here tovk ſhe Horſe, and from the Camp they 
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Ind now in Deſarts waſt and wild arrived, 
ar from the Camp, far from reſort and ſight, 
[ifrine began, *gainſt Godjrey's life contrived 
« falſe compadts and trains unfold aright : 
[hen ſhe thoſe Treaſons(from their Spring derived) 
tepeats, and brings their hid deceits to light, 
Eight Knights ſhe faies, (all Courtiers brave) there 
(But Or-0nd ſtrong the reſt ſurpaſſeth far) (are, 
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ſheſe (whether hate, or hope of gain them move) 
nſpired have, and fram'd their Treaſon fo, 

That day when Emiren by fight ſhall prove 

ſo win loſt 4a from his Chriſtian Foe, 

ſheſe, with the Croſs ſcor'd on their Arms above, 
nd arm'd like Frenchmen will diſguiſed go, 

Like Godfrey's Guard that Gold and Whitedowear, 
Such ſhall their Habit be, and ſuch their Gear : 
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« each will bear a Token in his Creſt, 

hat ſo their Friends for Pagans may them knoy : 
ut in cloſe Fight when all the Soldiers beſt 

Juall mingled be, to give the fatal blow, 

hey will keep near, and pierce Godfredo's Breaſt, 
bile of his faithful Guard they bear falſe ſhow, 
And all their Swords are dipt 1 Poiſon ſtrong, 


becauſe each Wound ſhall bring ſad Deathe're long. 
| And 
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And for their Chieftain wiſt I knew your Guile, - 
What Garments, Enſigns, and what Arms you carry, 
Thoſe feigned Arms heforc'd me to devile, 
So that from yours but ſmall or nought they vary : 
But theſe unjuſt Commands my thoughts deſpiſe, | 
Within their Camp therefore I lift not tarry, 

My Heart abhorrs I ſhould this Hand defile 
With ſpot of Treaſon, or with act of Guile, 
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This is the Cauſe, but not-the Cauſe alone - 

And there ſhe ceas'd, and bluſh'd, and on the main 

Caſt down her Eyes, theſe laſt words ſcant outgon, 

She would have (topt,nordurſt pronounce themplain 

The Squire what ſhe conceal'd would know, as one' 

That from her Breaſt her ſecret thoughts could ſtrain, 
Of little faith (quoth he) why would'ſt thou hide 
Thoſe Cauſes true, from me thy Squire and Guide? 
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With that ſhe fetcht a ſigh, ſad, ſore and deep, 
And from her Lips her Words {low trembling came, 
Fruitleſs, (ſhe ſaid) untimely, hard to keep, 
Vain Modeſty farewel, and farewel ſhame; 
Why hope yvu reſtleſs Love to bring on {leep ? 
Why (trive you Fires to quench ſweet Cypid's ame ? 
No no, fuciz cares, and {uch reſpeCts beſeem 
Great Ladies, wandring Maids them novght cltcem: 
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That Night fatal to me and Artioch Town, 
Then;,made a Prey to her commanding Foe, 
My loſs was greater than was ſeen or known, 
There ended not, but thence began my Woe : 


Þ Light was the loſs of Friends, of Realm or Crown ; 


But with my State I loſt my ſelf alſo, 
Ne're to be found again, for then | loſt 
My Wit, my Senſe, my Heart, my Soul almoſt; 
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Vafrinc 
Through Fire and Sword, through Blood and Deattx 
(Which all my Friends did burn, did kill, did chace) 
Thou know'(t I ran to thy dear Lord and mine, 


l } When firſt he entred had my Fathers place, 
© | And kneeling with ſalt Tears in my ſwoln Eyne 


Great Prince {quoth I) grant Mercy, Pity, Grace, 
Save not my Kingdom, not my Lite I (aid, 
But fave mine Honour, let me die a Maid. 
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He lift me by the trembling hand from Ground, 

Nor ſtay*d he till my humble Specch was done 3 

But ſaid, a Friend and keeper hait thou found! 

(Fair Virgin)nor to me in vain you run - 

A ſweetneſs ſtrange from thac ſweet Voices lou! 

Pierced my Heart, my Breaits weak torires, won, 
Which creeping throuzi my Butom tote, broam® 
A Wound, a Sicknefs, and a quenchiteis Flame. 
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He viſits me, with ſpeeches kind and prave 

He ſought to eaſe my grief, and ſorrows ſmart ; 

He ſaid, I give thee liberty, recave 

All that is thine, and atthy will depart : 

Alas, he robb'd me when he thoughit he gave, 

Free was Erminia, but Captiv*d her Heart, 


Mine was the Body, his the Soul and Mind, 
He gave the Cage, but kept the Bird behind. 
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But who can hide Deſire, or Love ſuppreſs? 
Oft of his worth with thee in talk I (trove, 
Thou (by my trembling fit that well could?(t gue 
What Fever held me) ſayd'lt, thou art in Love; 
But Idenay'd, for what can Maids do leſs ? 
Ang yet my Sighsthy ſayings true did prove, 
In ſtead of Speech, my Looks, my Tears.mine Eyes, 
Told in what Flame, what Fire thy Miſtrels fries, 


97 


Unhappy filence, well | might have told 

My Woes, and for my Harms have ſought relief, 

Since now my pains-and plaints I utter bold, 

Where none that hears can help or eaſe my prief, 

From him [ parted, and did cloſe upfold 

My Wounds within my Boſom, Death was chief 
Of all my hopes and helps, till Loves ſweet flame 
Pluckt off the Biidle of reſpet and ſhame, 


And 
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And causg'd me ride toſeek my Lord and Kaight; 
For he that made me fick could make me ſound : 
But on an ambuſh I miſchanc'd to light 
Of cruel Men, in Armour clothed round, 
Hardly I ſcap'd their Hand by mature flight, 
And fled to Wilderneſs and deſart ground, 
And thetel liv'd in Groves and Foreſts wild, 
With gentle Grooms and Shepherds Daughters 
(ld; 
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But when hot Love which Fear had Jate ſupprelt; 

Reviv'd again, there nouldI longer lit, 

But rode the way I came, nor e're took reſt, 

Till on like Danger, like Viſhap I hit, 

A Troop to Forage and to Spoil addreſt, 

Encountred me, nor could I flie from it : E 
Thus was I tane, and thoſe that had me couglit; 
Egyptians were, and me to Gazz brought; 
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And for a Preſent to theic Captain gave; 

Whom 1 intreated and beſought fo well, 

That he mine Honour had great care to ſave; 

And fince with fair 4rmide let me dwell. 

Thus taken oft, eſcaped oft I have, 

Ab, ſee what haps I paſt, what dangers fell, 
So often Captive, free fo oft again, 


I 


Still my firſt Bands 1 keep, (till my firſt Chain, 
Qaq 2 And 
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And he that did this Chain fo ſurely bind 
About my Heart, which none can looſe but he, 
Let him not ſay, go (wandring Damlſel)-find 
Some other home, thou ſhalt not bide with me, 
But let him welcom me with Speeches kind, 
And in my wonted Priſon ſet me free: 
Thus ſpake the Princeſs, thus ſhe and her Guide 
Talk'd Day and Night, and on their Journey ride, 
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Through the High Wayes YV2frizo would not pas, 
A path more ſecret, ſafe and ſhort, he knew, 
And now cloſe by the Cities Wall he was, 
When Sun wasſet, Night in the Eaſt up flew, 
With drops of Blood beſmeer'd he found the Gras, 
And ſaw wherelay a Warriour murdred new, 
That all bebled the Ground, his Face to Skies 
He turns, and feems tothreat, though dead he lies: 
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His Harneſs and his Habit both bewray'd 
He was a Pagan, forward went the Squire, 
And law whereas another Chamgion !lay'd 
Dead on the Land, all ſoil'd with Blood and Mire, 
This was ſome Chriſtian Knight Yafrino ſaid 3 
And marking well his Arms and rich Attire, 
He looy'd his Helm, and ſaw his Viſage plain, 
And cry*d, alas here lics Tancredic flain ! 
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The Wotful Virgin tarryed, and gave heed 

To the fierce Looks of that proud Saracire, 

Till that high cry (full of ſad fear and dread) 

Piercd through her Heart with ſorrow,grief & pine, 

At Tancred's Name thither ſhe ran with ſpeed, 

Like one half mad, or drunk with toomuch Wine, 
And when ſhe ſaw his Face, pale, bloodleſs, dead, 
She lighted, nay, ſhe ſtumbled from her Steed : 


Iog 
Her ſprings of Tears ſhe looſeth forth, and cryes 
Hithef why bring'(t thou me, ah Fortune blind? 
Where dead (for whom I livd) my Comfort lies, 
Where War for Peace, Travel for Reſt [ find; 
Tancred, | have thee, ſee thee, yet thine Eyes 
Look'd not upon thy Love and Handmaid kind, 
Undo their Doors, their Lids faſt cloſed ſever, 
Alas, 1 find thee for to loſe thee ever. 


IC6 


I never thought that to mine Eyes (my Dear) 
Thou could'(t have grievous or unpleaſant beenz 
But now would blind or rather dead I were, 
That thy ſad plight might be unknown, unſeen, 
Alas, where is thy Mirth and Smiling chear ? 
Where are thine eyes clear beams and ſparkles ſheen ? 
Of thy fair Cheek where is the purple red, 
And Forcheads whiteneſs? are all gon, all dead ? 
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Though gon, though dead, I love thee till behpld ; 


Death wounds, but kills not Love ; yet if thou live: 


Sweet Soul, Niill in bis Breaſt, my follies bo[d 
Ab, pardon, Loves deſires, and ſtealths forgive z 
Grant me from his pale Mouth ſome kiſſes cold, 
Since Death doth love of juſt reward deprive ; 
And of thy Spoils ſad Death afford me this, 
Let me his Mouth pale, cold and bloodleſs kils ; 
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Q gentle Mouth! with frackes kind and ſweet 
Thou did(t relieve my Grief, my Woe and Pam, 
E'er my weak Soul from this frail Body fleet, 
Ah, comfort me with one dear Kiſs or twain, 
Percharce if we alive had happ'd to meet, 
They had been giv'n which now are ſtola, O vain, 
O feeble Life, betwizt bis Lips out fly, 
Q let me ls thee firit, then let me die, 
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Reccive my yielding Spirit, and with thine 
Guide tt to Heav'n, where all true Love hath place: 
T bis ſaid, {he ghd, and tore her treſles fine, 
And from her Eyes two ftreams pour'd on his Face, 
"Fne man reviv'd witkthoſe Showers Divine 
Awak'd, and opened his Lips a ſpace : 
Ris Lips were open; but faſt ſhut his Eyes, 
And with her ſighs, one (gh from bim up flies. 
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The Dame perceiv'd that Tancred breath'd & figh'd, 
Which calm'd her grietſome deal and eas'd her fears : 
Uncloſe thine Eyes (ſhe faies) wy Lord and Knight, 
See my lalt Services, my Plaints and Tears, 
See her that dies to ſee thy woful plight, 
That of thy pain her Part and Portion bears, 
Once look on me, ſmall is the gift I crave, 
The laſt which thou canſt give, or I can have. 
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Tancredlook't up, and clos'd his Eyes again, 
Heavy and dim, and ſhe renew'd her Woe : 
Quoth Yafrine, cure him firſt, and then complain, 
Med'cine is Lifes chief Friend 5 plaint her moſt Foe: 
They pluckt his Armour off, and ſhe each vein, 
Each Joynt, and Sinew felt, and handled ſo, 
And ſearcht ſo well,ceach thruſt,cach cut & wound, 
That hope of Life her Love and Skill ſoon tound. 
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From wearineſ: and loſs of Blood ſhe ſpy'd 
His greateſt pains and anguiſh moſt proceed, 
Nought but her Vail amid thoſe Defarts wide © * 
She had to bind his Wounds, in ſo great need, 
Butlovecould other bands(though (trange)provide, 
And Pity wept for Joy to ſee that deed, 
For with her Amber Locks cat off, each wound 
She ty'd : O happy Man, fo car'd, ſo boand ! 
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For why her Vail was ſhort and thin, thoſe deep 

And cruel hurts to faſten, row], and blind, 

Nor Salve, nor Simple had ſhe, yet to keep 

Her Knight on live, {trong charms of wondrous kind 

She ſaid, and from him drove that deadly ſleep, 

That now his Eyes he lifted, turn'd and twind, 
And ſaw his Squire, and ſaw that courteous Dame 
{n Habit ſtrange, and wondred whence ſhe came. 


114 


He ſaid, O Vafrize, teil me, whence eom'ſt thou? 
And who this gentle Surgeon 1s, diſcloſe 3 
She {mil'd, ſhe {igh'd, ſhelook't ſhe wiſt not how, 
She wept, rejoyc'd, ſhe bluſht as red as Roſe, 
You ſhall know all (ſhe faies) your Surgeon now 
Commands you lilence, reſt, and ſoft repoſe, 
You ſnall be ſound, prepare my Guerdon meet, 
His Head then lay'd ſhe in her Boſom ſweet. 
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Yajrin2 gevii'd thiswhile how he might bear 

His Maſter home, e're Night obſcur'd the Land, 
When loe a Troop of Souldiers did appear, 
Whom he Qeſcry'd to be I ancredies Band, 

With him when he anc A4rganrt met they were 5 
But when chey went to Combat Hand for Hand, 
He badethem ſtay behind, and they obey'd, 
But came to {eek him now, fo long he ſtay'd. 
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Beſides them, many follow'd that enqueſt, 

But theſe.alone found out the-righteſt way, 

Upon their friendly Arms the Men addreft 

A Seat whereon he ſate, he lean'd, he lay : 

(Quoth Tancred)) ſhall the ſtrong Circaſſrun reſt 

In this broad Field, for Wolves and Crows a prey > 

: Ah no, defraud-not you that Champion brave * 
Of his juſt Praiſe, of 'his due Tomb and Grave 5 
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With his dead Bones no longer War have I, 

Boldly be dy*d, and nobly was he lain, 

Then let us not that Honour him denie, 

Which after Death alonely doth remain : 

The Pagan dead they lifted up on high, 

And after Tancred bore him through the plain, 
Cloſe by the Virgin chaſt did /afrize ride, 
As he that was her Squire, herGuard, her Guide, 
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Not home (quoth Tancred) to my wonted Tent, 

But bear meto this Roy2! Town, I pray, 

That if cut ſhort by Humane Accident 

I die, there I may (ee my lateit day, 

The place where Chriſt upon his Croſs was rent, 

To Heav'n perchance may eafier make the way, 
And e&'reI yield to Deaths and Fartunes rage, 
Perform'd ſhall be py Vow and Pilgrimage. 
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Thus to the City was Tarcredy born, Bu 
And fell on ſleep, -lay'd on a Bed of Down. Bo 
Vafrino where the Daraſe] might ſojourn, | Tt 
A Chamber got, cloſe, ſegret, near his own : Th 
That dane he came the Mighty Duke beforn, Bu 


And entrance foynd, for till his news were known, . {Wi 
Nought was concluded 'mong(t thoſe Knights and | * 
Their Counſel hung on his report and words{Lords, | | 
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Where weak and weary. wounded Raimond lay'd, 

Godſrey was ſet upon bis Couches (ide, 

And round about the Man a Ring was made 

Of Lords and Knights that filld theChamber wide z 

There while the Squire bis late diſcoy ry faid, 

To brezk his Talk, none anſwer'd, none Treply'd, 
My Lard (he ſaid) at your Command I went 
And yiew'd their Camp, each Cabbin, Booth and 
| (Tent; 
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But of that Mighty Hoſt the number true 

Expe@ not that I can, or ſhould deſcrie, 

All cover d with their Armies might you view 

The Fields,the Plains,the Dales and Mountains hie, 

I ſaw what way lo ere they went and drew, 

They ſpoild the Land,drunk floods & Fountains drie, 
For not whole Jordancould havegiventhem drink, 
Nor all the grain ig $7744, bread, I think, 
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But yet amongſt them many Bands are found | 

Both Horſe and Foot, of little Force and Might, 

That keep no Order, know no Trumpets ſound, 

That draw no Sword, but far off ſhoot and fight, 

But yet the _— Army doth abound | 

 IWith many a Footman ſtrong, and hardy Knight, 

| | $0 doth the Kings awn Troop which all is framed 
Of Souldiers old, thimmortal Squadron named, 
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; Jlomortal called is that Band of right, 
for of that number never wanteth one, 
but in his empty place ſome other Knight 
| Preps in, when any Man isdead or gone : 
This Armies leader Emireno hight, 
like whom in Wit and Strength are few or none, 
| Who hath incharge in plain and pitched Field, . 
| | To fight with you, to make you flie or yield, 
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nd well I know their Army and their Hoſt, 
Vithin a day or two will here arrive : 
ut thee Rinaldo it behoveth moſt 
0 keep thy noble Head, for which they ſtrive, 
or all the chief in Arms or courage, boaſt 
hey will the ſame to Queen Armida give, 
And for the ſame ſhe gives her {clt in price, 
Such hire will many Hands to work entice. 
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The chief of theſe (that bave thy Murder ſworn) 
Is Altamore, the King of Sarmachand ? N 
Adraſtzs then, whos Realm lies near the Morn, Y 
A hardy Giant, bold, and ſtrong of Hand, 


This King upon an Elephant is born, - T 
For undef him'no Horſe can ſtir or ſtand 3 0 
-The'third: is Tr{pherne, as brave a Lord P 
As ever:put on Helm, or girt on Sword, 
126 
This ſaid, from young Rialdo'sangry Eyes | D, 
Flew Sparksof Wrath, Flames in his Viſage ſhin'd, - 
He long'd to be nid thoſe Enemies, By 
Nor Reſt nor Reaſon in his Heart could find, ” 
But to'the Duke / afrine his talk applyes, A 
The greateſt News (my Lord) are yet behind, 5 
Farall their Thoughts;xheir Crafts& Counſels tend | © 
By Treaſon falſe to bring thy Lite to end. 
127 
Then all from point to point he*gan expoſe A 
The falſe compact, how it was made and wrought, | + 
The Arms and Enſigns feigned, Poyſon cloſe, A; 
Ormonda's vant, what Praiſe, what thank he ſought, W 
And what Reward, and ſatisfied all thoſe Cl 
That would demand, enquire, or ask of ought, D 
Silence was made a while, when Godfrey thus, 
Raimends ſay, what Counſel giv'lt thou us ? 
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Not as we purpos'd late, next Morn (quoth he ) 

Let us not ſcale, but round beftege this Tower, 

That thoſe within may have no 1fTue free 

To fally out, and hurt us with their Power, 

Our Camp well reſted and refreſhed ſee, 

Provided well againſt this laſt Storm and Shower, 
And then in pitched Field, fight, if you will; 
If not, delay and keep this fortreſs (till, 
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But leſt you be endang'red, hurt or (lain, 

Of all your cares take care your ſelf to ſave, 

By you this Camp doth live, doth win, doth rain, 

Whoelſe can rule or guide theſe Squadrons brave > 

And for the Traytors ſhall be noted plain, 

Command your Guard tochangethe Armsthey have, 
So ſhall their Guile be known, in their own Nec 
So ſhall they fall, caught in the Snare they ſet. 
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As it hath ever (thus the Duke begun) 
Thy Counſel ſhews thy Wiſdom and thy Love, 
And what you left in doubt ſhall thus be done, 

We will their Force in pitched Battle prove; 
Clos'd in this Wall and Trench, the Fight to ſhun, 
Doth ill this Camp beſeem, and worſe behove, 

| But we their Strength and Manhood will aſlay, 
And trie, in open Field and open Day. 
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The Fame of our great Conqueſts to ſuſtain, 
Or bide our Looks and Threats, they are not able 
And when this Army is ſubdu'd and (lain, 
Then is our Empiteſetled, firm and ſtable, 
The Tower ſhall yield, or but reſiſt in vain, 
For Fear her Anchor is, Deſpair her Cable, 
Thus he concludes, and rowling down the Weſt 
Faſt ſet the Stars, and call then all to reſt, 
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The Argument. 


The Pagan Hoſt arrives, and cruel Fight 
Makes with the Chriſtians, and their faithful Power : 
The Soldan longs in Field to prove his Might, 
With the old King quits the beſieged Tower ; 
Tet both are ſlain, and in Eternal Night 
A Famous Hand gives each his Þ atal Honr 3 
Rinald «ppeas d Armida 3 firſt the Field 
The Chriſtians win, then Praiſe to God they yield, 


7 1 
HE Sun call'd up the World from idle Sleep, 


And of the day ten hours were gone and paſt, 
When the bold Troop that had the Tower to keep, 
Eſpy'd a ſudden Miſt, that overcaſt 
The Earth, with mirkſom Clouds and Darkneſs deep, 
ind ſaw it was th*Egyprian Camp at laſt, 


That Hoſt did overſpread and overload, 
There- 


+ | Which raigd the Duſt,for Hills and Valleys broad 
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Therewith a merry Shout and joyful Cry 
The Pagans rear'd, frora' their befieged hold ; 
The Cranes from Thrace with ſuch a rumour flie, 
His hoary Froſt and Snow when Hyems old 

Pours down, and faſt to warmer Regions hie, 
Fromthe ſharp winds, fierce ſtormsand tempeſts cold, 
And quick, and ready this new hope and aid, 
Their Hands, to ſhoot; their Tongues to threaten 
| (made, 
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From whence theirire, their wrath and hardy threat 
Proeceds, the French well knew, and plain eſpy'd, | 
For from the Walls and Ports the Army great 
They faw her ſtrength, her number, pomp,and pride, Þ - 
Swelled their Breaſts with Valours noble hear, 
Battle and Fight they wilht, Arm, Arm, they cry'd, 
The Youth to give the fign of Fightall pray'd, 
Their Duke, and werediſpleas d becaule delay'd, 
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Till Morninp next; for he refus'd to Fight, 

Their tult and heat he bridled, but not brake; 

ior vcr with fudden Fray or Skirmith light, 

Cf thi 2 New raes would he Vain tryal make, 

res fo many Wars (he lates) good right 

pj: 5, that oneaayts relt at lealt you take, 
Yor thas inhis vain Foes he cheriſh would 
Thebopeyabich in their ſtrength they have & hold. 
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To ſee Aurora's gentle Beam appear, 

The Souldiers armed, preſt and ready lay, 

The Skies were never half ſo fair and clear, 

As in the breaking of that bleſſed Day, 

The merry Morning ſmil'd, and feem'd to wear 

Upon her filver Crown, Sun's golden Ray, 
And without Cloud, Heav'n his redoubled light 
Bent down, to ſee this Field, this Fray, this Fight; 
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When firſt he ſaw the day break, ſhew and ſhine, 
Godfrey his Hoſt in good array brought out, 
And to beſtege the Tyrant Aladire, 
Raintond he left, and all the faithful Rout, 
That from the "Towns was come of Paleſtine, 
To ſerve and ſuccour their Deliverer ſtout, 
And with them left a hardy Troop beſide, 
Of Gaſcoigns ſtrong; in arms well prov'd,oft tride; 
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Such was Godfredo's count'nance. ſuch his chear, 
That from his Eye fure Conqueſt flames and (treams; 
Heav'ns gracious favours in his looks appear, 
And great and goodly more than earſt he ſeems, 
His Face and Forehead full of Nobleſs were, 
And on his Cheek ſmiled youth's purple beams, 
And in his gate, his grace, his acts, his eyes 
Somewhat (tar more than mortal) lives and lies, 
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He had not marched far, ere heeſpied 

Of his prond Foes the mighty Holt draw nigh, 

A Hill at firſt he took, and fortified 

At his left-hand which ſtood his Army by, 

Broad in the Front, behind more ſtrait up-tied, 

His Army ready ſtood the Fight to try, 
And to the middle Ward well arm'd he brings 
His Footmen ſtrong, his horſemenſerv'd for wings, 
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To the left Wing, ſpread underneath the bent 

Of the ſteep Hill, that ſav'd their flank and fide, 

The Roberts twain, two Leaders good, he ſent 3 

His Brother had the middle Ward to guide 3 

To the right Wing himſelf in perſon went 

Down, where the Plain was dang rous,broad & wide, 
And where his foes with their great numbers,would 
Perchanceenviron round his Squadrons bold. 
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There all his Lorrainers and men of might; 

All his beſt arm'd he plac'd, and choſen bands, 

And with thoſe Horſe ſome Footmen armed light, 

That Archers were, (us'd to that ſervice) ſtands, 

TH Adventrers theg, in Battel and in Fight 

Well try'd, a Squadron famous through all Lands, 
On the right-hand he ſet, ſome deal aſide, 
Kinaldo was their Leader, Lord and Guide. 


To 


Godfrey of Bulloigne. 613 


II 


To whom the Duke, In thee our hope is laid 
Of Victory, thou muſt the Conqueſt gain, 
Behind this mighty Wing, fo far difplaid, 
Thou with thy noble Squadron cloſe remain ; 
And when the Pagans would our backs invade, 
Aſail them then, and make their on-ſet vain ; 
For if I guels aright, they have in mind 
To compaſs us, and charge our Troops behind. 
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Then through his Hoſt, that took fo large aſcope, 
He rode, and view'd them all, both Horſe and Foot, 
His Face was bare, his Helm unclos'd and ope, 
Lightned his eyes, his looks bright fire ſhot out, 
He cheers the fearful, comforts them that hope, 
And to the bold recounts his boalting ſtour, 

And to the valiant his adventures hard, 

Theſe bids he look for praiſe, thoſe for reward. 
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Atlaſt he (taid, where of bis Squadrons b0!J, 

And nobleſt Troops, aflembled was beſt part, 

There from a riſing Bank his will he told, 

Andall that heard his Speech thereat took tearts 

And as the molten Snow from Mountains cold 

Runs down in ſtreams with Eloquence and Art, 
So from his Lips his words and ſpeeches fel], 
Shrull, ſpeedy, pleaſant, ſweet and placed well. 
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My hardy Hoſt, you Conqu'rors of the Eaſt, 
You ſcourge, wherewith Chriſt whips his Heathen 
Of Victory, behold the lateſt Feaſt, (Fone, 
See the laſt day, for which you wiſht alone ; 
| Not without cauſe the Sar*cezs molt and leaſt, 
Our gracious Lord hath gathered here in one, 

For all your Foes and his aſſembled are, 

That one days Fight may end ſeven years of War. 
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Tliis Fight ſhall bring us many Vidories, 

The danger none, the labour will be ſmall, 

Let not the number of your Enemies 

Diſmay your hearts, grant fear no place at all ; 

For ſtrife and diſcard through their Army flies, 

T heir Bands 11] rankt, themſelves entangle ſhall, 
And few of them to (trike or fight ſhall come, 
For ſome want ſtrength, ſome heart, ſome elbow- 
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This Hoſt, with whom you muſt encounter now, 

Are men haltnaked, without ſtrength or skill, 

From 1dleneſs, or following the Plow, 

Late prefled forth to war,againſt their will,(thorow, 

Their Swords are blunt, Shields thin, ſoon pierced 

T heir Bannersſ(hake, their Bearers ſhrink, for 111 
Their Leaders heard, obey 'd, or tollow'd be, 
Their loſs, their flight, their death I will foreſee. 
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Their Captain clad in Purple, arm'd in Gold, 
That ſeems ſo fierce, ſo hardy, ſtout and ſtrong, 
The Moors or weak Arabiars vanquiſh could, 
Yet can he not reſiſt your Valours long: 
What can he do (though wiſe,tho' ſage;though bold) 
In that confuſion, trouble, thruſt and throng? 
I! known he 1s, and worſe he knows his Hoſt, 
' Strange Lords ill fear'd are, ill obey'd of molt. 
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But I am Captain of this choſen crew, 
With whom I oft have conquer'd, triumpht off, 
Your Lands and Linages long fince I knew, 
Each Knight obeys my rule, mild, eaſte, foft, 
I know each Sword, each Dart, each Shaft I view, 
Although the quarrel fly in Skies aloft, 

Whether the ſame of Jre/and be, or France, 

And from what Bow it comes, what hand per- 

( chance, 
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T ack an eafie, and anuſual thing, 

As you have oft, this day, fo win the Field, 

Let Zeal and Honour be your Vertue's ſting, 

Your Lives my Fame,Chriſt*sFaith defend and ſhield, 
To earth theſe Pagans (lain and wounded bring, 
Tread on their Necks, make them all die or yield, 
What need1 more exhort you? from your eyes 

I ſee how. Victory, how Conquelt flies. 
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Upon the Captain (when his Speech was done) 

It ſeem'd 2 Lamp and golden Light down came, 

As from Nights azure mantle oft doth run 

Or fall, a (}iding Star, or ſhining flame 

But from the Boſom of the burning Sun 

Proceeded this, and Garland-wiſe the ſame 
Godfredo's noble Read encompaſt round, 
And ( as ſomgthought) foreſhew'd he ſhould be 

(crown'd, 
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Perchance (1f man's proud thought,or ſawcy tongue, 
{ave leave to judge or gueſs at heav'nly things) 

This was the Angel which had kept him long, 
That now came down, and hid him with his wings. 
While thus the Duke beſpeaks his Armies ſtrong, 
Andevery Troop and Band in order brings, 

Lord iz#irez his Hoſt diſpoſed well. 

And with bold words whet on their courage fell, 
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The man brought forth his Army great with ſpeed, 
In order gocd, his Foes at hand he ſpide, 

Like the new Moon his Hoſt two horns did ſpreed, 
In mid(t the Foot, the Horſe were on each (ide, 
The right wing kept he for himſelf to lead, 

Great Altamore receiv'd the leftto guide, 

The middle ward led Mzyleaſes proud, 

And 1n that Battel fair Armida ſtood. 
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On the right quarter ſtood the 1-dian grim, 

With Tz{ipherne and all the Kings own band; 

But where the left-wing ſpread her Squadrons trim 

O're the large Plain, did Altamoro ſtand, 

With African and Perſtaz Kings with him, 

And two that came from Meroe's hot ſand, 
And all his Croſs-bows and Slings he plac'd, 
Where room beſt ſerv'd to ſhoot, to throw,to caſts 
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Thus Emiren his Hoſt put in array, 
And rode from Band to Band, from Rank toRank, 
His Truchmen now, and now himſelf doth ſay, 
What Spoyl his Folk ſhall gain, what praiſe, what 
To him that fear'd, look up, oursisthe day (thanks 
He ſays, Vile fear to bold hearts never ſank, 

How dareth one againſt an hundred fight ? 

Our Cry, our Shade will put them all to flight. 
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But to the bold, go hardy Knight, (he ſays) 

His Prey out of this Lions Paws go tear : 

To ſome before his thoughts the Shape he lays, 

And makes therein the Image true appear, 

How his ſad Country him intreats and prays, 

His Houſe, bis loving Wife, and Children dear, 
Suppoſe (quoth he) thy Country doth beſeech 
And pray thee thus, ſuppoſe this is her ſpeech. 
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Defend my Laws, uphold my Temples brave, 
My blood, from waſhing of my Streets, withhold, 
From raviſhing my Virgins keep, and ſave 
Thine Anceſtors dead bones and aſhes cold, 
To thee thy Fathers dear, and Parents grave, 
Shew their uncover'd Heads,white, hoary, old, 
To theethy wife her breaſts with tears o're-ſpread 
Thy Sons, their Cradles, ſhews thy marriage Bed, 
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Toall thereſt, you for her Honours ſake, 

VVhom A4ffa makes her Champions, by your might 

Upon thete Thieves, weak, feeble, few, muſt take 

A (barp revenge, yet juſt, deſery'd and right, 

Thus many words in ſev'ral Tongues he ſpake, 

Andall his ſundry Nations to ſharp fight 

Encouraged, but now the Dukes had done 
Their Speeches all, the Hoſts together run. 
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7t was a great, aſtrange and wondrous fight, 
VVhen tront tofront thoſe noble Armies met, 
How every Froop, how in each Troop each Knight 
Stood preſt to move, to fight, andpraiſe to get, 
Looſe in the wind waved their Enſigns light, 
Trembled the Plumesthat on their Creſts were ſet 3 
Their Arms, Impreſles,Colaurs, Gold and Stone, 
Gainſt the Sun-beams, ſmil'd,flamed,ſparkled, fhon. 
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Of dry topt Oaks, they ſeem'd two Forreſts thick : 
$0 did each Hoſt with Spears and Pikes abound, 
Bent were their Bowes, in Reſts their Lances ſtick, 
Their hands ſhook Swords, their Slings held Cobles 
Each Steed to run was ready, preſt & quick (round: 
At his Commanders Spur, his Hand, his Sound ; 

He chafes, he ſtamps, careers, and turns abour, 

He foams,ſnorts, neighs,and fire and ſmoak breaths 

(out. 
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Horrour it ſelf in that fair ſight ſeem'd fair, 

And pleaſure flew amid fad dread and fear : 

The Trumpets ſhrill, that thundred in the air, 

VVere Muſick mild and (weet to every ear: 

Thefaithful Camp (though lefs)yet ſeem'd more rare 

In that ſtrange noiſe, more warlike, ſhrill and clear, 
In Notes more ſweet, the Pagan Trumpets jar, 
Theſe ſing, their Armors ſhin'd, theſe gliſtred far. 
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The Chriſtian: Trumpets give the deadly call, 
The Pagans anſwer, and the Fight accept 3 
The godly Frenchmen on their knees down fall 
To pray, and kiſt the earth, and thenup lept 
To fight, the Land between was vaniſh all, 
In Combat cloſe each Hoſt to other ſteps 3 
For now the Wings had Skirmiſh hot begun, 
And yith their Eattels forth the Footmen run. 


But 
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But who was firſt of all the Chriſizan Train, 

That gavethe On-ſet farſt, firſt won Renown? 

Gildigpes-thou wert ſhe, for (by thee (lain) 

The King of Orme, Hircano tumbled down, 

The man's Breaſt-bone thou clovt and rent in twain, 

So Heav'n with honour would thee bleſs and Crown, 
Pierc'd through he fell, and falling hard withall, 
His Foe prais'd for her ſtrength, and for his fall, 
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Her Lance thus broke, the hardy Dame forth drew 
C With her ſtrong band) a fine and trenchant Blade, 
And 'gainſt the Perſeans fierce and bold ſhe flew, 
Andin their Troop wide Streets & Lanes ſhe made, 
Even in the girdling ſtead divided new 
In pieces twain, Z/ypire on earth ſhe Jade 3 
And then Alarco's Head ſhe ſwapt off cleen, 
Which like a Foot-ball tumbled on the green. 
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A blow fell'd Artaxerxes, with a thruſt 

Was Argens (lain, the firſt lay in a trance, 

Tſmrael's left hand cut off fell in the duſt z 

For on his Wreſt her Sword fell down by chatice: 

The Hand let go the Bridle where it luſt, 

The blow-upon the Courſer's Ears did glance, 
Who felt the Reins at large, and with the ſtroke | 


Half mad, the Ranks diſordred, troubled, broke. | 
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All theſe, and many moe, by. time forgot, 

the ſlew and wounded, when againſt her came 

The angry Perſians all, caſt on a knot, 

For on her perſon would they purchaſe Fame: 

But her dear Spouſe and Husband wanted not 

(Info great need) to aid the noble Dame 3 
Thus joyn'd, the haps of War unhurt they prove, 
Their ſtrength was double, double was their love, 
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The noble Lovers uſe well might youſee, 

A wondrous guiſe, till then unſeen, unheard, 

To fave themſelves forgot both he and ſhe, 

Each others life did keep, defend and guard; 

The ſtrokes that 'gainſt her Lord diſcharged be, 

The Dame had care to bear, to break, to ward, 
His Shield kept off the blows bent on his Dear, 
Which (if need be) his naked Head ſhould bear. 
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So each ſav'd other, each for others wrong 
Would vengance take, but not revenge their own : 
The valiant Soldan Artabano ſtrong 

Of Becan Iſle, by her was over-thrown, 

And by his hand (the bodies dead among) 


| 4lvante (that durlt his Miſtreſs wound) fell down, 


And ſhe between the eyes hit Arimont, 


(Who hurt her Lord) and cleftin twain his front. 


But 
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But Altamore who had that Wing to lead, 
Far greater ſlaughter on the Chriſtians made; 
: For where he turn'd his Sword, or twin his Steed, 
/ He flew, or man and beaſt on earth down laid, 
”* Happy was he that was at firſt ſtruck dead, 
That fell not down on live, for whom his Blade 
Had ſpar'd, the ſame calt in the duſty Street 
His Horſe tore with his teeth, bruisd with his feet, 
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By this brave Perſians Valour kill'd and ſlain 
VVere ſtrong Brunello, and Ardonia greats 
The firſt his Head and Helm had cleft in twain, 
The laſt in ſtranger-wiſe he did intreat, 
For thorow his heart he pierc'd,and thorow the Vein 
V'Vhere Laughter hath his fountain and his ſeat, 

So that (a dreadful thing, believ'd uneath) 

He laught for pain, and laught himſelf to death. 
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Nor theſe alone With that accurſed Knife, 
Of this ſweet light and breath deprived lie 3 
But with that cruel Weapon loſt their life, 
(Zentonio, Guaſcar, Roſtmond, and Guy 3 
VVho knows how many in that fatal ſtrife 
He ſlew? what Knights his Courſer fierce made die? 
The Names and Countries of the people (lain, 
Who tells? their wounds and deaths who can ex- 
( plain? 
F. VVith 
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VVith this fierce Kings encounter durſt not one, 

Not one durſt Combat him in equal Field, 

Gildippes undertook that tak alone; 

No doubt could make her ſhrink, no danger yield, 

By Thermodont was never Amazone, 

(That menag'd ſteeled Ax, or carried Shield ) 
That ſeem'd ſo bold as ſhe, ſo ſtrong, ſo light, 
When forth ſhe run to meet that dreadful Knight, 
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She hit him, where with Gold and rich Anmail, 

His Diadem did on his Helmet flame, 

She broke and cleft the Crown, and caus'd him vail 

His proud and lofty top, his Creſt down came, 

Strong feem'd her Arm that could ſo well aflail : 

The Pagan (hook for ſpight and bluſht for ſhame, 
Forward he ruſht, and would at once requite 
Shame, with diſgrace; and with revenge, delpight, 


43 
Right on the Front he gave that Lady kind, 
A blow ſo huge, ſo ſtrong, ſo grear, ſo (ore, 
That out of ſenſe and feeling, down ſhe twin'd : 
But her dear Knight his love fromground up-bore, 
VVere it their fortune, or his noble mind, 
He ſtaid his hand, and ſtrook the Dame no more : 
A Lion ſo (talks by, and with proud eyes 
Beholds, but ſcorns to hurt a man that lies. 


This 
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This while Ormm0:do falſe, whoſe cruel hand 
Was arm'd, and preſt to give the Traytrous blow, 
With all his fellows. mongſt Godfredo's Band 
Entred unſeen,diſguisd that few them know: 
The thieviſh Wolves (when ' Night o're-ſhades the 
That feemlike faithful dogsin ſhape and ſhow,(land) 
Soto the cloſed Folds in ſecret creep, 
And entrance ſeek, to kill ſome harmleſs Sheep, 
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He 'proached nigh, and to Godfredo's fide 

The bloody Pagan now was placed neer 3 

But when his Colours gold and white he ſpy d, 

And aw the other Signs that forged were, 

See; ſee, this Traytor falſe (the Captain cry'd) 

That like a Frenchman would in ſhow appear, 
Behold how near his Mates and he are crept. 
This ſaid, upon the Villain forth he lept:3 
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Deadly he. wounded him, and that falſe Knight 

Nor (trikes, nor wards, nor {triveth to be gone 3 

But (as' Meduſa's Head were 1n bis fight) 

Stood/Jike a man new turn'd to marble (tone, 

All Lances broke, unſheath'd all Weapons bright, 

All Quivers emptied were, on them alone, | 
In parts ſo many were the Traytors clett, 


That thoſe dead men had no dead bodies left. 
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When Godfrey 'was with Pagan blood beſpred, 
He entred then the Fight, and that was paſt, 
Where the bold Perſia: tought and combated, 
Where the cloſe Ranks he op'ned, cleft and braſt ; 
Before the Knight the Troops and Squadrons fled, 
As Africk duſt before the Southera blaſt ; 

The Duke recall'd them, in array them placed, 

Staid thoſe that fled,and him aſlail'd that chaſed. 


48 
The Champions ſtrong there fought a Battel ſtout, 


Troy never {aw the like by Xanthws old : 


A Confli& ſharp there was mean-while on foot 
Twixt Baldwin good and Muleaſſes bold : 
The Horſemen alſo (near the Mountains rout, 
And inboth Wings) a furious Skirmiſh hold, 
And where the barb'cous Duke in perſon ſtood, 
Twixt Tifiphernes and Adraſtizs proud ; 
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With Emiren Robert the-Norman ſtrove, 

Long time they fought; yet neither loſt nor won ; 

The other Robert's Helm the Indian clove, 

And broke his Arms,their Fight would ſoon be done: 

From place to place did Tifphernes rove, 

And found no match, againſt himnone dutrſt run, 
But. where the preaſe was thickeſt thither flew 
The Knight,and at each ſtroke fell'd,hurt or flew, 


Thus 
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Thus fought they long, yet neither ſhrink nor yield, 
In equal ballance hung their hope and fear : 
All full of broken Lances lay the Field, 
All full of Arms that clov'n and ſhatter'd were, 
Of Swords, ſome to the body nail the Shield, 
Some cut mens throats, and ſome their bellies tear, 

_ Of bodies, ſome upright, ſome groveling lay, 

And fos themſelves eat grfves out of the clay. 
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Beſide his Lord \lain, lay the noble Steed, 
There friend with friend lay kill'd, like Lovers true; 
There foe with foe, the live under the dead, 
* The Vitorunder him whem late he ſlew : 
A hoarſe unperfe&t ſound did each where ſpread, 
Whence neither ſilence, nor plain out-crics flew : 

: There fury roars, ire threats, and woe complains, 

One weeps, another cries, he {ighs tor pains. 
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The Arms that late ſo fair and glorious ſeem, 
Now ſoyl'd and (lubber'd, ſad and ſullen grow; 
The Steel his brightneſs loſt, the Gold his beam3 
'The Colours had no pride, nor beautiesſhow 3 
ThePlumes and Feathers on their Creſts that ſtream, 
Are (trowed wide upon the earth below : _ 
The Hoſts both clad in blood, in duſt and mire, 


Had chang'd their cheer, their pride, ther i ats 
"LIC 


» But 


1d, 


IC 


Godirey of Bulloigne. 627 


33 


Butnow the Moors, Arabians, Ethiops black, 

(Of the left Wing that held the utmoſt marge) 

Spread forth their Troops, and purposd atthe back 

And fide, their heedleſfs Foes t' aflail and charge : 

Slipgers and Archers were not (low, nor (lack 

To ſhoot and caſt, when with his Battel large 
Rinaldo came, whole fury, haſte and ire, 


Seem'd earthquake,thunder,tempeſt,ſtorm and fire! 
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The firſt he met was Aſimire, his Throne 
That ſet in Meroe's hot Sun-burnt Land, 


He cut his Neck in twain, fleſb, skin and bone, 


The fable head down tumbled on the Sand ; 
But when by death of this black Prince alone, 
The taſt of blood and conquelt once he fand, 
Whole Squadrons then, whole Troops to earth he 
| ( brought, 
Things wondrous, ſtrange, incredible he wrought. 
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He gave more deaths than ſtrokes, and yet his blows 
Upon his feeble Foes fell oft and thick, 

Tomove three Tongues as a fierce Serpent ſhows, 
Which rolls the one ſhe hath (ſwift, ſpeedy, quick: 
So thinks each Pagan, each Arabian trows, 

He wields three Swords, all in one Hilt-that ſtick, 
His readineſs their eyes ſo blinded hath, 

Their dread that wonder bred,fear gave it faith ; 


SC The 


$16 The Twenticch Bookof ® * 


56 


The Africk Tyrants and the Negro Kings 
Fell down on heaps, .drown'd each in others blood, 
Upon their people ran the Knights he brings, 
Prickt forward by their Guide's enſample good, 
Kill'd were the Pagar's, broke their Bowes & Slings: 
Some dy'd, ſome fell z ſome yielded,none withſtood: 
A Maſlacre was this, no Fightz theſe put 
Their Foes to deathithoſfe hold their throats tocut, 
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Small while they ſtood, with heart and hardy face, 
Oa their bold breaſts deep wounds and hurts to bear, 
But fied away, and troubled in the chace 
Their Ranksdiſordred be with too much fear : 
. Rinaldo tollow'd them from place to place, 
Till quite diſcomfit and diſperſt they were, 

That done, he ſtays, and all his Knights recalls, 
And ſcornsto ſtrike his Foe that flies or falls. 
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Like asthe Wind ſtopt by ſome Wood or Hill, 

Growsſtrong & fierce,tears boughs & trees in twain, 

But with mild blaſts, more temp rate, gentle, ſtil], 

Blows through the ample Field, or ſpacious Plain 

Againſt the Rocks as Sea-waves murmur ſhrill, 

But filent paſs amid the open Main : 
Rinaldo fo, when none his force withſtood, 
Aitwag'd his Fury, calm'd his angry mood 


He 
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He ſcorn'd upon their fearful backs that fled 

To wreak his Ire, and ſpend his force in vain, 

But 'gainſt the Footmen ſtrong his Troops he led; 

VVhoſle fide the Moors had open left and plain, 

The Africans that ſhould have ſaccoured 

That Battel, all were run away or ſlain, 


Upon their Flank with force and courage ſtout; 
His men at Arms afſlail'd the Bands on fout : 
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He brake their Pikes, and brake their cloſe array; 
Entred their Battel, fell'd them down around, 

So wind or tempeſt with impetuous ſway 

The Ears of ripened Corn ſtrikes flat to ground : 
VVith blood, arms, bodies dead, the hardned Clay 
Plaſtred the Earth, no Graſs nor green was found, 


' The horſemen running thorow &thorow their bands; 


Kill, murder, ſlay, few ſcape, not one withſtands. 
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Rinaldo came where his forlorn Armide 

Sate on her golden Chariot mounted high; 

A noble Guard ſhe had on every fide 

Of Lords, of Lovers, and much Chivalry : _ 
She knew the man when firſt his Arms ſhe ſpy'd, 


Love; hate, wrath, ſweet defire, ſtrove in her eye, 


He chang'd ſome deal his look & count'nance bold, 
She chang 'd from froſt to fire, from heat to cold. 
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The Prince paſt by the Chariot of his Dear, 
Like one that did bis though cli/ewhere beſtow, 
Yet fuffred not her kaights and Lovers near 
eir Rival fo to ſcape withouten blow, 
One drew his Sword, ancther coucht lis Spear, 
Her felfan Arrow ſharp ſet in her Gov, 
-» Diſdain her Ire new ſharpt and kiadled hath, 
But Love appeas'd her, Love aflwag'd her wrath, 
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Love bridled Fury, and reviv'd of new 

His fire, not dead, thongh buried in diſpleaſure, 

Three times her angry Haul the Bow up drew, 

And thrice again let (lack the String at leiſure; 

But Wrath prevyail'd at laſt, the Reed outflew, 

For Lovefinds mean,but Hatred knows no meaſure, 
Outflew the Shaft, but with the Shaft,this Charm, 
This wiſh ſhe ſent 3 Heavens grantit do no harm: 
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She bids the Reed return the way it went, 
And pierce her Heart which ſo unkind could prove, 
Such force had Love, though loſt and vainly "ane 
What ſtrength hath happy, kind and mutual Love? 
But ſhe thar gentle thought did ſtraight repent, 
Wrath, Fury, Kindneſs, in her Boſom (trove, 

. She would, ſhe would not, that it miſt or hit, 
Her eyes, her heart, her wiſhes followed it. 


But 
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But yet in vain the quarrel lighted not, 

For on his Hawberk hard the Knight it hit, 

Too hard for Womans Shaft or Womans Shot, 

In ſtead of piercing, there it broke and ſplit ; 

He turn'd away, ſhe burnt with Fury hot, 

And thought he ſcorn'd her power, and in that fit 
Shot oft and oft, her Shafts no entrance found, 
And while ſhe ſhot, love gave her wound on wound. 


66 


And is he then unpierceable (quoth ſhe) 

That neither force nor foe he needs regard? 

His limbs (perchance) arm'd with that hardneſs be, 
Which makes his heart ſo cruel and ſo hard, 

No ſhot that flies from eye or hand I ſee, | 
Hurts bim, ſuch rigour doth his perſon guard, 
Arm'd, or diſarm'd ; his Foe or Miſtreſs kind- 

Deſpigd alike, like hate, like ſcorn I find. 
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But what new form is left, device or art, 

By which, to which exchang'd, I might find grace : 

For in my Knights, and all that take my part, 

I ſee no help, no hope, no truſt I place, 

To his great proweſs, might and valiant heart, 

All ſtrength is weak, all courage vile and baſe. _ 
This ſaid ſhe, for ſhe ſaw how through the field, 
Her Champions flie, faint, tremble, fall and yield. 
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Nor left alone can ſhe her perſon ſave, 

But to be ſlainor taken ſtands in fear, 

Though with her Bowa Javelin long ſhe have, 

Yet weak was Phebe's Bow, blunt Pals's Spear. 

But, as the Swan, that ſees the Eagle brave, 

Threatning her fleſh and (ilver Plumes to tear, 
Falls down, to hide her 'mong(t the ſhady brooks z 
Such were her fearful motions, ſuch her looks. 
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But Altawore, this while that ſtrove and ſought 
From ſhameful flight his Perſfax Hoſt toſtay, 
That was diſcomfit and deſtroy'd to nought, 
V'Vhilſt he alone maintaind the Fight and Fray, 
Seeing diſtreſt the Goddeſs af his thought, 
To aid her ran, nay flew, and laid away 

All care both of his Honour and his Hoſt, 

If ſhe were ſafe, let all the World be loſt. 


70 


To the ill-guarded Chariot ſwift he flew, 
His Weapon made him way with bloody War; 
Mean-while Lord Godfrey and Rinalds flew 
His feeble Bands, his people murdred are, 
He ſaw their loſs, but aided not his Crew, 
' A better Loverthan a Leader far, 
He ſect Armida (afe, then turn'd again 
VVith tardy Succour for his Folk were ſlain. 


And 
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And on that fide the woful Prince beheld 

The Battel loft, no helpnor hope remain'd.; 

But on the other Wing the Chriitians yield, 

And fly, ſach vantage there th' Egypizans gain'd, 

One of the Roberts was nigh {lain in field ; 

The other by the Izd;ar (trong conſtrain'd 
To yield himſc!f, his Captive and his Slave 
Thus equal loſs and equal foil they have. 
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Godfredo took the time and ſeaſon, fit 
To bring again his Squadrons in array, 
And either Camp well ordred, rang d and knit, 
Renew'd the furious Battel, Fight and Fray, (hit; 
New ſtreams of blood were ſhed, new Swords them 
New Combats fought, new Spoils were born away, 
And unreſolv'd and doubtful (on each fide) 
Did Praiſe and Conqueſt, Mars and Fortune ride. 
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Between the Armies twain while thus the Fight 
Waxt ſharp, hot, cruel, though renew'd but late, 
The Soldar clomb up to the Towers hight, 
And ſaw far off their ſtrife and fell debate, 
As from ſome Stage or Theater the Knight 
Saw plaid the Tragedy of Humane State, 
Saw death,blood, murder, woe and horror (trange, 
Andthe great aGts of Fortune, chance and change. 
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At firſt aſtoniſht and amaz'd he ſtood, 
Then burnt with wrath, and ſelf conſuming ire, 
Swelled his Boſom like a raging flood, - 
To be amid that battel ; ſuch defire, 
Such haſte he had; he dond his Helmet good, 
His other Arms he had before entire, 
Up, up, he cry'd, no more, no more, within 
This Fortreſs (tay, come follow, die or win. 
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Whether the ſame were Providence divine, 

That made him leave the Fortreſs he poſleſt, 

Forthat the Empire proud of Paleſtine 

This day ſhould fall, to rife again more bleſt; 

Or that he breaking felt the fatal line 

Of Life, and would meet Death with conſtant breſt, 
Furious and fierce he did the Gates unbar, 
And ſudden rage brought forth, and ſudden war, 
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Nor ſtaid he till the Folk on whom he cride 
Aſſemble might, but out alone hd& flies, 
A thouſand _ the man alone defide, 
And ran among a thouſand enemies : 
But with his fury calPd from every ſide, 
The reſt run out, and Aladine forth hies, 
'The Cowards had no fear, the wiſe no care, 
T his wasnot hope, nor courage, but deſpair, 
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The dreadful Trk with ſudden blows down caſt 
The firſt he mer, nor gave them time to plain, 
Or pray, in murdring them he made ſuch haſt, 
That dead they fell, ere one could fee them (lain ; 
From mouth to mouth, fromeye to eye forth paſt 
The fear and terrour, that the faithful train 
Of Syrian Folk, not us'd to dang'rous fight, 
Were broken, ſcattred, and nigh put to flight. 
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But with leſs terrour, and diſorder leſs, 
The Goſcoigns kept array, and kept their ground, 
Though moſt the loſs and peril them opprets, 
Unwaresaflail'd they were, unready found - 
No rav'ning Tooth or Tallon hard | gueſs 
+ Of Beaſt or eager Hawk, doth (lay and wound 
So many Sheep or Fowls, weak, feeble, ſmall, 
+ As his ſharp Sword kill'd Knights & Souldiers tall. 
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It ſeem'd his thirſt and hunger ſwage he would 
With their (lain bodies, and their blood pour'd out, 
With him his Troops and Aladino old 
Slew their Befiegers. kill'd the Gaſcoign rout : 
But Raimond ran to meet the Soldan bold, 
Nor to encounter him had fear or doubt, 
Though his right hand by prooftoo well he know, 
Which laid him late for dead,at one huge blow. 


They 
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They met, and Raimond fell amid the field, 
This blow again upon his Forehead' light, 
It was the fault and weakneſs of his eild, 
Age is not fit to bear ſtrokes of ſuch might, 

Each one lift up his Sword, advanc'd his Shield, 
Thoſe would deſtroy,and theſe defend the Knight, 
On went the Soldar, for the man he thought 

Was ſlain, or eas'ly might be Captive brought. 
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Among the reſt he ran, he rag'd, he ſmote, 
Andin ſmalſpace,ſmal time,great wonders wrought; 
And as his rage bim led and fury hot, 
To kill and murder, matter new he ſought : 
As from his Supper poor, with hungry throat, 
A Peaſant haſts to a rich Feaſt ibrought ; 
So from this Skirmiſh to the Battel great 
He ran, and quencht with blood his Furies heat, 
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VVhere battred was the Wall he allied out, 
And to the Field in haſte and heat he goes, 
With him went rage and fury, fear and doubt 
Remain'd behind, among his ſcattred foes : 
To win the Conqueſt, {trove his Squadron ſtout, 
VVhich he unperfe& left, yet loth to loſe 
The day : the Chriſtians fight, reſiſt and die, 
And ready were to yield, retire and flie. 


The 
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The Gaſcoign Bands retir'd, but kept array, 

The Syrian people ran away out-right, 

The Fight was near the place where Taxcred lay, 

His houſe was full of noiſe, and great affright, 

He roſe and looked forth to ſee the fray, 

Though every limb were weak, faint, void of might, 
He ſaw the County lie, his men ore-thrown, 
Some beaten back, ſome kill'd, ſome felled down. 


4 


Courage in noble hearts that nee is ſpent, 

Yet fainted not, though faint were every limb, 

But re-inforc'd each member cleft and rent, 

And want of blood and ſtrength ſupply'd in him, 

In his left hand his heavy Shield he hear, 

Nor ſeem'd the weight too great, his Curtlax trim 
His right-band drew, nor for more Arms he ſtood, 
Or ſtaid, he needs no more, whoſe heart is good: 
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But coming forth, cry'd, Whither will you run, 
And leave your Leader to his Foes in prey ? 
What? ſhall theſe Heathen of his Armour won, 
(1n their vile Temples) hangup Trophies gay ? 
Go home to Gaſcoign then, and tell his Son, 
That where his Father dy'd, you ran away : 

T his faid, againſt a thouſand armed foes, 


Hedid his Breaſt weak, naked, (ick, oppole, 
And 
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And with his beavy, ſtrong and mighty Targe, 

( That with ſev'n hard Bulls-hides was ſurely lin'd) 

And ſtrengthned with a cover thick and large 

Of (tiff and wellattempred Steel behind, 

He ſhielded Raimord from the furious charge, 

From Swords,from Darts, from weapons of each kind, 
Andall his Foes drove back with his ſharp blade, 
That: fure and fafe he lay, as in a ſhade. 
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Thus ſav'd, thus ſhielded Raimord 'gan reſpire, 

He roſe and rear'd himſelf in little ſpace, 

And in his Boſom burnt the double fire 

Of vengeance,wrath, his heart ; (ſhame fill'd his face; 

He lookt around toſpy, ( ſuch was his ire) 

The man, whole [troke had laid him in that place, 
Whom when he ſeesnot, for diſdain -he quakes, 
And on his people ſharp revengement takes. 
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The CGaſcoigns turn again, their Lord in haſt 
To venge their loſs his Band recorded brings, 
The Troop that durſt ſo much now ſtood apaſt, 
For where ſad fear grew late, now boldneſs ſprings, 
Now follow'd, they that fled 3 fled, they that chaſt; 
So in one hour altreth the ſtate of things, 
Raimpnd requites his Joſs, ſhame, hurt and all, 
And with an hundred deaths reveng'd one fall. 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt Raiwond wreaked thus his juſt diſdain 

On the proud heads of Captains, Lords and Peers, 

He ſpies great Sons King amid the train, 

And to him leaps, and-high his Sword he rears, 

And on his Forehead ſtrikes, and ſtrikes again, 

Till Helm and Head he breaks, he cleaves, he tears, 
"Down fell the King, the guiltleſs Land he bit, 

That now keeps him, becauſe he kept not it. 
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Their Guides, one murdred thus, the other gone, 
The Troops divided were in divers thought, 
Deſpair made ſome run headlong 'gainſt their Fone, 
To ſeek ſharp Death that comes uncall'd, unſought ; 
And ſome (that laid their hope on flight alone) 
Fled to their Fort again ; yet chance j wrought, 

That (with the Fliers) in the Vidctors paſs, 

And ſo the Fortreſs won, and conquer'd was. 
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The Hold was won, ſlain were the men that fled, 
In Courts, Halls, Chambers high ; above, below, 
Old Razmond faſt up to the Leads him ſped, 
And there (of Victory true ſign and ſhow) 
His glorious Standard to the wind he pred, 
That fo both Armies his ſucceſs might know. 

But Solyman ſaw not the Town was loſt, 

For far from thence he was, and near the Hoſt ; 


Into 
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Into the Field he came, the lukewarm blood 


Did ſaioak and flow through all the purple field, 


There of fad death the Court and Palace ftood, ; 


There did he Triumphs lead, and Trophies build, 


An armed Steed faſt by the So/d4ar: yood, 

That had no Guide, nor Lord the Reins to weild, 
The Tyrant took the Bridle, and beftroad 
The Courfers empty back, and forth he road. 
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Great, yet but ſhort and ſudden wasthe aid, 
That to the Pager, faint and weak he brought, 
'A Thunder-bolt he was, you would have ſaid, 
Great, yet that comes and goes as fwift as thought, 
And of his coming ſwift, and flight unſtaid, 
Erernal Signs in hardeft Rocks hath wrought, 

For by his hand an hundred Knights were (lain, 

But time forgot hath all their Names,but twain 3 


94 


Gildippes fair, and Edward thy dear Lord, 

Your noble death, fad end, and woful fate, 

(If ſo much power our vulgar tongue afford) 

To all ſtrange Wits, ſtrange Ears let me dilate, 
That Ages all your love, and ſweet accord, 

Your vertue, proweſs, worth may imitate, 

. And ſome kind Servant of true love (that hears) 


May grace your death, my Verſes, with ſome tears 


The 
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The noble Lady thither boldly flew, 

VVhere the firſt So/dan fought, and him defide, 

Two mighty blows ſhe gave the 7rk untrue, 

One cleft his Shield, the other pierc'd his (ide z 

The Prince the Damſel by her Habit knew, 

See, ſee this Mankind Strumpet, fee ( he cride) 
This ſhameleſs Whore, for thee fit Weapons were 
Thy Neeld and Spindle, not a Sword and Spear. 
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This faid, full of diſdain, rage and deſpite, 

A ſtrong, a fierce, a deadly ſtroke he gave, 

And pierc'd her Armour, pierc'd her Boſom white, 

V'Vorthy no blows, but blows of love to have: 

Her dying hand let go the Bridle quite, 

She faints, ſhe falls, 'twixt life and death ſhe ſtrave, 
Her Lord to help her came, but came too late, 
Yet was not that his fault, it was his fate. 
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VVhat ſhould he do? to divers parts him call 

Juſt ire and pity kind, one bids him go 

And ſuccour his dear Lady, like to fall ; 

The other calls for vengeance on his foe, 

Love biddeth both, Love fays he mult do all, 

And with his ire, joyns grief; with pity woe. 
VVhat did he then ? with his left hand the Knight 
VVould hold her up, revenge her with his right. 


But 
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But to reſiſt againſt a Knight ſobold 
Too weak his willand power divided, were 3 
So that he could not his fair Love uphold, 
Nor kill the cruel man that flew his Dear, 
His Arm that did his Miſtreſs kind enfold, 
The(zrkcut off, palegrew his looks and chear, 
He let her fall, himſelf fell by her fide, 
| And, for he could not fave her, with her dide, 
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As the high Elm (whom his dear Vine hath twind' 


Faſt itz her hundred arms, and holds embrac'd) 

Bears down to earth his Spouſe and Darling kind, 

If Storm or cruel Steel the Tree down calt, 

And her full Grapes to nought doth bruiſeand grind, 

Spoils his own Leaves, faints, withers, dies at laſt ; 
And ſeems to mourn and die, not for his own, 
But for ber death, with him that lies o're-thrown: 
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So fell he mourning, mourning for the Dame, 
Whom life and death had made for ever his 3 (frame, 
They would have ſpoke, but, not.-ane word could 
Deep ſobs their ſpeech, ſweet (ighs/their\language is, 
Each gaz'd onothers eyes, and while the ſame 

Is lawtul, joyn their hands, embrace and kiſs : 

And thus ſharp Death their knot of Life untied, 


Together fainted they, together died, 
But 
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But now ſwife Fame her nimble Wings diſpread ; 
And toldeach where their chance,their fate,their fall; 
Rinaldo heard the Caſe, by one that fled | 
From the flerce Turk, and brought bim news of all. 
Diſdain, good Will, Woe, Wrath the Champion led 
To take revenge, -ſhame, grief for Vengeance call. 
' But as he went, Adraſtus with his Blade | 
Foreſtall'd the way, and ſhew of Combat made; 
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The Gyant cry'd; by ſundry ſigns I note, 


1 That whom I wiſh, I ſearch, thou, thou art he, 


I markt each Worthies Shield, his Helm, his Coat; 
And all this day have call'd and cry'd for thee, 
Tomy ſweet Saint I have thy Head devote; 
Thou muſt my Sacrifice, my Offring be, 
Come let us here our Strength and Courage try, 
Thou art Armida's Foe, her Champion I, 
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Thus he defy'dhim, on his Front before, 

And on his Throat he ſtruck him, yet the blow 

His Helmet neither bruiſed, cleft nor tore, 

But in his Saddle made him bend and bow 3 

Rinalds hit him on the flank ſo ſore, | 

That neither Art nor Herb could help him now 3 - 
Down fell the Giant ſtrong, one blow ſuch power, 
Such Puiſlance had 3 fo falls a thundred Tower. 


T t With 
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With horronr, fear, amizedneſs nd dread, © 
' Cold were the Hearts of all that faw the Fray, 73; 
And Solymar (that view'd that noble'deed) ©! 
Trenibied, his palenefs did lits featbetytay 3 © 
For i that ſtroke he did his ed reed, 
He wift tot what tothitik, todo,'to fay, 
A thing iti him unuſed, rare add ſtrange, =» 
© Biit ſodoth Heav'n mens Heatts turn, alter,change. 
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As when the fick or frantick Men oft dreaty ' 

In their anquiiet fletep; arid ſlumber ſhort, * 

And thifk they run ſome ſpeedy courſe, and ſeem 

To move their Legs and Feet in hafty ſort ; 

Yet feel their Limbs far [lower than the ſtream 

Of their vain Thoughts, that bears them in this ſport, 
And oft would fpeak,would cry, wouldcallor ſhout, 
Yet neither Sound, nor Voice, nor Word ſend out : 
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So run to fight the angry Soldar would, 

And did enforce his Strength, his Might, his Ire, 

Yet felt not in hitſclf his Courage old, . / 

His wonted Force, his Rage and hot Defire, 

His Eyes (that ſparkled Wrath and Fury bold) 

Grew dftn and feeble, fear had quencht that Fire, 
And in his Heart an hundred paſſions fought, 
Yet none on fear or baſe retire he thought. 


While 
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While unreſoly*d he ſtood, the Vitor Kaipght 

Arriv'd, and feem'd in quickneſs, haſt and ſpeed, 

In boldneſs, greatneſs, goodlineſs and might, 

Above all Princes born of humane ſeed 5 

The T»rkſmall while reſiſts, not Death, nor Fight 

Made him forget his ſtate, or race, through dreed, 
He fled no [troaks, he fetcht no groan nor ſigh, 
Bold were his motions laſt, proud, ſtately, bigh, 
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Now when the So/dax (inthefe Battles palt - 

That Anthews like oft fell, oft roſe again, 

Ever more fierce, more fell) fell down at laſt 

To lie for ever when this Prince was ſlain : 

Fortune, that ſeld'is (table, firm, or faſt, 

No longer durſt refilt the Chriſtian train, 
But rang'd herſelfin row with Godfrey's Knights, 
With them ſhe ſerves, ſhe runs, ſhe rides, ſhe fights. 
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The Pagan Troops, the Kings own Squadron tiled, 
Ot all the Eaſt, the Strength, the Pride, the Flower, 
Late call'd Immortal, now diſcomfited, 
It loſt that Title proud, and loſt all Power : 
To him that with the Royal Standard fled, 
Thus Emiireno ſaid, with Speeches ſower. 

Art nat thou he to whom to bear I gave 

My Kings great Banner, and hisSrandard brave ? 


T t 2 This 


6 44 The Twentieth Book. of 


TIO 


- This Enfign (Rimedor) I gave not thee 
To be the Witneſs of thy Fear and Flight, 
Coward, doſt.thou thy Lord and Captain fee 
In Battle ſtrong, and runn{ſt thy ſelf from Fight ? 
/Whatſeek*(t thou ? ſafety? come, return with me, 
The way to Death, is path to Vertue right, 

' Here let him fight that would eſcape ; for this 

The way to Honour, 'way to Safety is. 
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The Man return'd and ſwell'd with ſcorn and ſhame, 
The Duke with Speeches grave, exhorts the reſt 5 
He threats, he ſtrikes ſometime, till back they came, 
And rage 'gainſt force, deſpair 'gainſt Death addreſt. 
Thus of his broken Armies 'gan he frame 
A Battle now, ſome hope dwelt in his Breaſt, 

But Tzſephernes bold reviv'd him moſt, 

Who fought, andſcem?d to win,when all was loſt ; 
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Wonders that day wrought Noble Trſipherne, 

The hardy Normans all he overthrew 3 

The lemmines fled before the Champion ſtern, 

Gernier, Rogero, Gerard bold he flew ; 

His glorious Deeds to Praife and Fame Etern 

His lives ſhort date prolong'd, enlarg'd and drew, 
And then (as hethat ſet ſweet Lite at nought) 
The greateſt Peril, Danger moſt he ſought. 


He 
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He fpy'd Rizalds, and although his Field 
Of Azure, Purple now and Sauguine ſhows, 
And though the Silver Bird amid his Shield 
Were armed Gules ; yet he.the Champion knows, 
And fayes, Here greateſt peril is, Heav?ns yield 
Strength to my. Courage, Fortune to my blows, 
That fair Armida her revenge may lee, 
Help Macon, for his Arms | vow to thee. 
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Thus prayed he, but all his Vows were vain, 
Mahound way deaf, or (lept-in Heavens above, . 
And as a Lyon (trikes him with his train, 
His Native Wrath to quicken and to move 
So he awak'd his fury and dj{dain, 
And ſharpt his Courage on the: Whetſtone Love, 
Hlicaſelf he (av'd behind his mighty Targe, 
And forward ſpurr'd his Steed and gavethechargs. 
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The Chriſtian ſaw the hardy Warriour come, 
And leaped forthto undertake the Fight, 
The People round about gave place and room, 
And wondred on that fierce and cruel Sight, (tome, 
Some prais'd their Strength, their $kill, and Courage 
Such and fo deſp'rate blows (truck cither Knight, 
That all hk aw forgot both ire and ftrife, 
Their wounds,their hurts, forgot both Death & Lite: 
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One ſtrook, the other did both ſtrike and wound, 
His Arms were ſurer, and his (trength was more ; 
From T:fipherne the Blood ſtream'd down around, 


F is Shield wascleft, his Helm was rent and tore. 
The Dame (that | aw his Blood beſinear the Ground, 


His armour broke, limbs weak, woundsdeep & ſore, 


' Andal] her Guard dead, fled, and overthrown) 
Thought, now her Field hy waſte, her hedge lay 
| (down; 
I17 ; 


Inviron'd with ſo brave a Troop but late, 

Now (tood ſhe in her Chariot all alone; 

She feared Bondage, and her Life did ate, 

All hope'of Conqueſt and Revenge was gone, 

Half mad and half amaz'd from where ſhe ſate, 

She leaped down, and fled from Friends and Fone, 

- Ona (wif Horſe ſhe mounts, and forth ſhe rides 
Alone, fave for diſdain and love, her Guides. 
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In dayes of old, Queen Cleopatra fo 


Alone fled from the F ight and cruel Fray, 
Apait.ſt Auguſtus great his happy Foe, + 


Lcaving ber Lord, to loſs, nj ſure decay. 

Ard as that Lord for Love let Honour go, 

Follow'd her flying Sails, and loſt the Day : 

' So Tiſipherne the' fair and fearful Dame 
Would follow, but his Foe forbids the ſame. 


But 
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But when the Pagans Joy and Comfort fled, 
It ſeem'd the Sun was ſet, the Day was Night, 
'Gainſt the braye Prince with whom he combated 
He turn'd, and on the Forehead ſtruck the Knight : 
When Thunders forg'd are in 1T:phoiws Bed, 
Not Broxtes hammer falls fo ſwift, fo right ; 

The furious ſtroke fell on Rzza/dp's Crelt, 

And made himbend his Head down to his Breaſt. 
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The Champion in hisStirrups high upſtart, 

And cleft his Hawberk hard and tender fide, 

And ſheath'd his Weapon in the Pagans Heart, 

The Caſtle where Man's Life and Soul do bide ; 

The cruel Sword his Brea(t and hinder part 

With double Wound unclos'd, and op'ned wide ; 
And twolarge Doors made for his Life and Breath, 
Which paſt,and cur'd hot Love, with frozen Death, 
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This done, Riza/do (tay*d, and look'd around, 

Where he ſhould harm his Foes, or help his Friends; 

Nor of the Pagans ſaw he Squadron ſound : 

Each Standard falls, Enſign to Earth deſcends 5 

Ak fury quiet then and calm he found, 

There all his Wrath, his Rage and Rancour ends. 
Hecall'd to mind, how ( far from helpor aid) 
Armida fled, alone, amaz'd, afraid : 
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Well ſaw he " ſhe fled, and with that ſight + 
The Prince had pity, courteſie afid care 3 g N32 5 
Hepromis'd her to be her Friend and Knight, 
When e earſt he left her in the Iſland bare: '-- - 
The way ſhe fled he ranand rode aright, 
Her palfreys Feet ſigns in the Graf out ware © © | $ 
' Bat ſhe this while found out an ugly liade, | 
:\Fit.place for Death, where/ nought could Life 
(perſwade, 
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Well- pleaſed was'ſhe with thoſe Shadows brown, 
And yet diſpleag&d with Luck, with Life, with Love; 
There from her Steed ſhe lighted, there lay'd down 
Her Bow: and Shafts, her Arms that helpleſs prove 
| Therelie withſhame((he: ſaies) diſgrac d,o*erthrown, 
Blunt are the Weapons, blunt'the Arms I move, 
. Weak to revenge my harms, or harm my Foe, 
.My Shatts arc blunt,ah Love, would thine were ſo! 
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Aias, among fo many, could not one, 
Not one-draw Blood, one Wound or rend his Skin ? 
All other Breaſts rYou are Marble Stone, 
Dare you then pierce'a Womans Boſor thin 2 | 
See, fee, my naked Reart, on this alone 'Y 
Employ your Force, this Fort is eath to win, 
Ard Love will {ſhoot you trom bis Mighty Bow, 
Weak 1s the Snot that Gripile falls 1n ſnow. 
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E pardon will your fear and weakneſs paſt; - 

' Be ſtrong (mine Arrows) cruel, ſharp *gainſt me, 
Ah wretch, how-is thy Chanceand Fortune'caft,- 
If plac'd in'theſe, thy good-and. comfort-be'2: i - * 
But ſince all hope is vain, all help is waſte; '(thee 
Since hurtseaſe hurts, worinds muſt cure! wounds in 

Then withthine Artows ſtroke cure ſtrokesoFlove, 
Death for thy Heart muſtSulve,and SutgeotiÞtove. 
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And happy me, if being dead'and (lain, ic. 7 

I bear not with me this ſtrange Plague' to HeW} 

Love, ſtay behind; come thou with me dilddin, 

And with\my Wronged Soul for ever dwell 5: 

Or elſe with it turn to the World again, /-- - 

And vex that Knight with Dreatns and Viſions fell, 
And tell fim(when 'twixt Life and Death 1 ſtrove) 
My laſt-wiſh, was revenge 3 laſt word, was love. 
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And with that word half mad, half dead, ſhe ſeems, ' 
Ag Arrow, poignant, ſtrorgg and ſharp ſhe'took, : 
When.her deaf Knipht found her in theſe extreams, 
Now fit to dye;/ and paſs'the' Srygiar Brook, |! ©: 1 
Nagy preſt to quench her own and Beauties'beams:; 
Now Death fatezett her Eyes, Death in her look, 
When to' her'back he ſtepr, and ſtay*d/her- Arw 
oteetcht forth,to do that ſervice laſt, laſt harm. - 


She 
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She turns, ad-{e're —_— her Lord es, 
Whoſe Bainilg was ynwilhe, ught, de agenda 
She fhrikes,: and rwines away hr ſdajaful Eyes. ,,_ 
From ldgfivest: ____ __ in 2 os 
Us as Fiawer Auf; that nding igs 2 

tha —_— let ſhe tumble down, 
 tndon hes tender fide bis Arm be plac'd, 
-bliaFlaocher Girdle!loos'd, hex Gown wylac'd 3 
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And her fair Face, fair Boſom he bedews A 
With Tiers, Tears af reGQT e, of Ruth, af Sortgw, 
As _ le:Roſe her colour Joſt rengqws, | 
With t Elem falln from the $yer Morrow; 
So ſhe revives, and Cheeks impurpled fhews, 2 
Moiſt withtheir owntears &; with cearsthey borrow ', |; 
Thrice Jook'd ſhe up, her Eyes thrigeghvſed ſhe 3 
As whb- Gay, let me die, ere look gn thee. 
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* Apdbis Rrong Aro, with weak and feeble hand,' |, |. 
She would:have thruſt away, loosd and untwined 2 . [ro 
Oft trove ſhe (but /in vain) to break that band, 7 
For he the hold he got not yet religned, - - | T 
Her ſelf aſt bound in-thoſe dear knots ſhe fand, , þ = 
Dear, though (he feigned ſcorn, ſtrove and repined - | 

At laſt ſhe fpeaks, the weeps, complainsand eryes3 | , 
Yet durſt.not, did not, would not {ce bis Eyes. © | © 


Cruel 
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Cruel at thy departure, at return | 
Ai cruel, ſay, what-chance thee hither guideth, 


Would'ſt thou prevent her death,whoſe heart forlorn 


or thee, for thee Deaths ſtrokes each hour divideth 
Com'ſt thou to fave my Life 2? alas, what ſcorn, 
What torment for Armida poor abideth ? 
| No, no, thy' crafts and ſleights I well deſcry, 
But ſhe can little do that cannot die. 


I32 


Thy Triumph 1s not great, nor well array'd, 
Unleſs in Chains thou lead a Captive Dame z 


[A Dame now tane by force, before betray'd, 


This is thy greateſt Glory, greateſt Fame : 


” [Time was that thee of Love and Life I pray'd, 


' ]Let Death now end my Love, my Life, my Shame, 


Yet let not thy falſe hand bereave this Breath, 
For if it were thy Gift, hateful were Death. 
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- [Cruel my ſelf an hundred wayes can find, 


' [To rid me from thy Malice, from thy hate, 


f Weapons ſbarp, if Poiſons of all kind, 


| [f Fire, if Strangling fail, in that Eſtate 3 


et Wiyes enough I know to ſtop this Wind - 
thouſand Enrries hath the Houſe of Fate. 


Ah, leavetheſe Flattries, leave weak hope tomove, 


Ceaſe, ceaſe, my hope is dead, dead is my Love. 


Godfrey of Bulloigne; & 
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Thus . 
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Thus mourned ſhe, and from her: watry, Eyes  . 
Diſdain and Love dropt down, -rald up in Tears, 
\ From his pure Fountains ran two ſtreams wala 
Wberein chaſt pity and mild ruthappears:  - 
Thus with. {weet Words the Queenhe pacifies, ; ., 
Madam, appeaſe your Grief, your. Wrath;your Fea, 
For to be crown'd, not fcorn'd, yqur. Life I ſaye; 
Your Foe , gay but your Friend your:Knight, your 
(Slave, 
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But if you truſt noSpeech, no Oath, no Word; + .;; 
Yet in mine Eyes, my Zeal, my Truth bebold: _ þ 


For to yn Throne (whereof thy Sixe was Lord): : 
I will reſtore thee, crown thee with that Gold, 
And if high Heaven would ſo much Grace afford, 
As from thy Heart this; Cloud, this Vail unfold - 
Of Rageniſme, in all the Eaſt no Dame | 
Should equalize thy Fortune, State and Fame. 
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Thus plaineth he, thus prayes, and hi defire 
Endears with Sighs that flie, and Tears that fall; 
That as againſt the warmth of Titaz's Fire, 
Snow-dritts conſume on tops of Mountains tall : 

So melts her Wrath, but Love remains intire. @ 
Zehold (ſhe ſaies)your Handmaid and your Thrall : 
My Lite,my Crown,my Wealth aſe at your pleaſure; 
Thus Death ber Litc became, lul: p:ov'dher treaſure. 


This 


ED > << OT) > 


PF. > OCD UO) hd my 


i StenSunt ==; 


Godfrey of Bulloigne: 657 
137 


'] This while the Captain of th*Egyprian Hoſt, 

"5'Þ That aw his Royal Standard lay*d on Ground, 

* 1 Saw Rizmedon, that Enſigns prop and poſt, 

By Godfrey's Noble Hand, kill'd with one Wound, 
*] And all his Folk diſcomfit, ſlain and loſt, 

* | No Coward was in this laſt Battle found, 

But road about and ſought (nor ſought invain) 
Some famous Hand of which he might be ſlain: 
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| Againſt Lord Godfrey boldly out he flew, 
'-] For Nobler Foe he wiſht not, could not ſpie, 
' | Of deſp'rate Courage ſhew'd he Tokenstrue, 
Where e're he joyn'd, or ſtay'd, or paſſed by, 
|] And cryed to the Duke as ne're he drew, 
Behold of thy ſtrong Hand I come to die, 

Yet truſt to overthrow thee with my fall, 


My Caſtles Ruines ſhall break down thy Wall. 
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Thisfaid, forth ſpurr*d they both, both high advance 
Their Swords aloft, both ſtruck at once, both hit, 
His left Arm wounded had the Knight of France, 
His Shield was pierc'd, his Vantbrace cleft and ſplit, 
Th&# Pagan backward fell, half in a trance, 
On his left Ear his Foe ſo hugely ſmit, 
And as he ſought to riſe, Godfredo's Sword 
Pierced him through, ſo dy*d that Armies Lord. 


Of 
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Of his great Hoſt when Emirex was dead, 

Fled the ſmall Remnant that alive remained; 

Godfrey eſpy'd as he turn'd his Steed,  _. 

Great Altawore on Foot, with Blood all ſtained, 

With halfa Sword, half Helm upon his Head, 

*Gainſt whom an hundred fought, yet not one gained, 
Ceaſe, ceaſe this ſtrife, hecry*d : and thou brave 


Yield,lata Godfrey, yield thee to my Might;(Kaight, 
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He that till-then his proud and haughty Heart 
To at of humbleneſs did never bend, 
When that great Nate he heard, from the North 
Of our wide World, renown'd to ##hiops end; 
Anſwer'd,I yield to thee, thou worthy art, 
I am thy Prigner, Fortune 1s thy Friend : 

On Alt amoro great thy Canquelſt bold 

Of Glory ſhall be tich, and rich of Gold : 
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My Loving Queen, my Wife and Lady kind 
Shall Ranſom me with Jewels, Gold and Treaſure; 
God ſhield (quoth Godfrey) that my Noble Mind 
Should Praiſe and Virtue ſo by profit tneaſute, 
All that thou haſt from Perfi« and from Inde * 
Injoy it (till, therein I take no pleaſure, 

[ ſet no Rent on Life, no Price on Blood, 

I fight, and (ell riot Wat fot Gold or Go), 
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' This ſaid, he gave him to his Knights to keep, 
And after thoſe that fled his Courſe he bent ; 
They to their Rampiers fled and Trenches deep, 
Yet could not ſo Deaths cruel ſtroke prevent, 
The Camp was won, and all in Blood doth ſteep, 
d, | The Blood in Rivers ſtream'd from Tent to Tent, 
ve | Itfoild, defild, defaced all the Prey, (gay. 
t, Shields, Helmets, Armours, Plumes and Feathers 


þ 
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. | Thus Conquer'd Godfrey, and as yet the Sun 
t | Div'd not in Silver Waves his Golden Wain, ha 
hb | But Day-light ſerv'd him to the Fortreſs won 
| With his Victorious Hoſt to turn again, 
His bloody Coat he put not off, but run 
To the high Temple with his Noble Train, 
And there hung up his Arms, and there he bows - 
His knees, there pray'd, and there pertorm'd his 
(Vows. 


